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If you are planning the purchase of a rug let the 

distinguished interior decorators, W. & J. Sloane, 

aid you with free individual advice. Write for 

blank for submitting room plan, decorations, et: 

Address Mohawk Department, W. & J. Sloane, 
577 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


MOHAWK 


Rugs & Carpels 
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HOSE things which help to make our homes 
beautiful and satisfying are our real treas- 
ures. There is treasure in the warmth and 
comfort of a Mohawk rug. There is treasure, 
too, in the skillful imagery of its storied pat- 
terns and in the tonal balance of its pleasant 
colors. Above all, there is the treasure of sat- 
isfaction that comes to the home lover with 
the consciousness that here, in Mohawk rugs, 
are long years of usefulness and sound stand- 
ards of value. 

The Mohawk rug pictured here is the fa- 
mous Akbar Wilton, pattern No. 0345-N; 
typical of the delightful, 
for at all 


new designs ready 


inspection better stores. 
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Victor’ newest 
and most amazing instrument 





Reproduces and amplifies music electrically .. . 
from whisper to full-orchestra volume instantly 


... AND changes its own records! 





a a 


Music . . . the greatest, the latest... 
whatever and whenever your mood dic- 
tates. Hear it in an ethereal whisper... 
in the majestic volume of the full orchestra! 

. in the degrees in between. Always 
with perfect realism, sonority, richness, 
depth. The foremost artists of the world, 
always at your command. 

The new Automatic Electrola plays 
twelve records without operating atten- 
tion. An hour of continuous music with 
nothing to do but relax and enjoy. An 
exclusive Victor achievement. Marvelously 
simple. Operates electrically. Amazingly 
flexible. Clear, rich music—natural, lifelike. 

Victor artisans have produced a cabinet 
of supreme beauty. Distinctive. Original. 
Striking the modern note, yet conceived 
in the exquisite good taste of the classic 

designers of yesterday. As an extra feature, 
this instrument makes a wonderful loud- 
speaker for your independent radio set. 
The Automatic Electrola is indeed ‘‘a 
thing of beauty, and a joy forever.’’ Hear 
It at your nearest dealer's . . . today! 


The New Automatic 
Hlectrola 


} CAMDEN, NEW JERSEY, U. S. A. 
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FAITH BALDWIN 


S a name familiar to all Good Housekeeping readers who have loved her charming verses. Now she 
appears as the author of a strong new story of youth and love—youth that will not be satisfied with 
the old answers, but must add up life and find the solution for itself. “Garden Oats” is the story of 
Dolores and Peter, who refused to be ruled by the wisdom of their elders, and had to learn for them- 
selves that marriage is the only possible answer for two people who love each other. ‘Their romance begins 
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A satisfying conclusion 
to the conference with the butcher 


“send me 


a STAR HAM” 


You and the butcher may be the only 
parties concerned in deciding that a Star 
Ham is elected as food for your house- 
hold. But the moment its spicy fragrance 
starts stealing from the oven or frying 
pan, the news is announced to the whole 
family. En masse they clamor— “When 
do we eat?” And who can blame them! 

The most delicious meals you ever pre- 
pared can be built around a Star Ham. 
Serve it baked and you transform a com- 
monplace dinner into a banquet. Fry or 
broil it with eggs and breakfast becomes 
a notable event. Use the tender, flavorful 
left-overs in croquettes, hash or souffles 
and suppers and luncheons are occasions 
where your skill as a cook is hailed as 
incomparable. 


MArmours 








Try Armour’s Star Ham. Let your 
taste revel in its savory-sweet flavor. Let 
its pink, fine-grained tenderness remind 
you that Star Ham is the choicest young 
pork from the Corn Belt, cured and smoked 
by a matchless process which assures you 
of uniform goodness every time you buy. 
And be sure when you buy a Star Ham 
you have a copy of our remarkable recipe 
book, “60 Ways to Serve Ham.” This 
book is free for the asking. 

Star Ham is sold by dealers everywhere. 
Although a whole ham is the most eco- 
nomical purchase, you can buy Star Ham 
by the slice or butt, or cut to your order. 
Mail the coupon now for your free copy 
of “60 Ways to Serve Ham.” Armour 
and Company, Chicago. 


STAR HAM 
















This is the 6oth anniversary of Armour and Company 

—Armour has devoted these years to the vital public 

service of continually improving food and _ perfecting 
methods of distribution 


Dept. 105, Div. of Food Economics 
ARMOUR axp ¢ OMPANY 
Chicago, U. §. A 

€ send me the free recipe book, “60 Ways to Serve Ham.” 
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25.302 OW that our streets are again 
759.060 filled with children—trooping 
$650.000.000 back to school, playing at 

recess time, after hours, and 
in the gathering dusk—there is being inaugurated a 


nation-wide campaign to reduce the death toll taken by 
automobiles. This list has been mounting constantly, for 
with the increase in the number of automobiles there is 
an increase in the number of reckless drivers and in 
opportunities to show off their recklessness. In 1922 
there were 19,203 persons killed by automobiles, with 
576,090 casualties not resulting in death, and with a 
property loss of $550,000,000. Appallingly high though 
all these figures are, they are by no means the peak, for 
last year the deaths had mounted to 25,302, the casual- 
ties to 759,060, and the property losses to $650,000,000. 
The timeliness of the present drive to check this waste of 
life and property, but particularly of life, lies in the fact 
that of all those who were killed last year nearly one- 
third were children Most 
of them were stricken down while at play, innocently 


over seven thousand of them. 


—though all too frequently carelessly—pursuing the 


right that is every child’s. 


We have said that many of the children killed 
were careless in their play. It may even appear that 
most of them were guilty in this respect. But since 


the first child had a companion to play with, children 
have lost themselves in their games and darted hither 


centuries until now have 


Now 


machine of juggernaut size and bird-like speed; it invades 


and yon, and through all the 
done so with a high degree of safety. comes a 
their precincts, it demands right of way, it puts upon 
them the of And child 
intent upon his game, excited by the crisis of the moment 


fails to look up quickly enough, fails 


burden watchfulness. when a 
to stop on the in- 
the 


LO @x- 


stant in a dash in which his very heart is centered 
game ends in tragedy. It is not reasonable or fair 
pect so much of children; race inheritances can not be 
suppressed by the orders of a town council nor even by 
Every effort should be made, 
by both school and home, to teach children to be both 


the imminence of danger. 


alert and careful, but they should not be too severely 
blamed for following nature's teachings. 


Get N THE other hand, the automobile is 
There a new thing, not only individually but 
First racially, and we at once break with it all 


the traditions of the past. In less than 
a generation we have gone from a lumbering locomotion 
over rough roads to express-train speed over highw avs 
a floor. No one 
except an occasional traffic officer decries this speed on 


firm as to foundation and as smooth as 


the open road, but too few of us have sense enough to 
the leads 
appear to share it. 


slow down when road into town or others 


The mania for speed obsesses the 


nation. Whether we need to or not, we strive to arrive 
at our destination in the shortest possible time. In 
this connection one is reminded of the New Yorker who 
was entertaining a British friend. On one of their 


uptown trips the visitor was dragged from a comfortable 


seat in a subway local train, rushed across a crowded 


station platform, and pushed into an express where 


there was barely room to stand. 
‘ 


As the express dashed 


Courtesy & Caution 


by the local at the next station, the New Yorker exulted 
to his guest, “We'll gain two minutes this way.” “And 
what will we do with them?” asked the visitor. What do 

with the the you gain by 
dashing madly through traffic, around curves, up hill and 
risking your life and the 
“Better a minute late than never to 


you do minutes seconds— 


down dale—every moment 
lives of others? 
arrive at all” is a good line to remember whenever you 
are tempted to “step on ’er,” and “Better never to go 
than take a life on the way” must be burned into the 
consciousness of every driver so that he will instinc- 
tively slow down the moment his path seems likely to 


cross that of another. 


Where the 
Guilt 
Rests 


OR in this matter of the killing of 
thousands yearly it is necessary to 
rephrase one of the expres ions that 
we commonly use: it is not “killed by 
automobiles,” but “killed by the drivers” of automobiles. 
The hands on the wheel, the foot on the gas—there’s 
Not, of course, the guilt of premed- 
itation, but certainly the guilt of carelessness, of reck- 


where the guilt lies. 


lessness, of breaking the law of the highway. 
of all 
deaths 
drivers have 


Ov er 57 per- 
including the 25,000 
Surely these 
And they should 
be made to bearit. We can not goon killing and maiming 
We must must be 
courteous and cautious; we must recognize the rights 
of whether child or adult, afoot or 
aride. These things must come, somehow, sometime. 


automobile accidents 
due to 
a load of guilt to bear. 


cent 


are reckless driving. 


more each year. slow down; we 


the other fellow, 


Two things will hasten their coming. One is the mem- 
orizing of a little verse written by Mr. G. C. Schink, 
Director of Traffic of Detroit, and being sent by him to 
motorists in an appeal to lower the death list of children: 

“When I am driving on a Street 
Where little folks I'm apt to 
Who dash across the street in play 
I hope I'll drive in just the way 
That I would drive if mine were there 
Upon that crowded thoroughfare.” 

The other is the signing of a highway safety pledge 
prepared by the American Road Builders’ Association. 
Here is the pledge: 


meet, 


A “ ~ NOWING that suffering, sorrow, and 
Pledge unhappiness usually follow street 
to Keep and highway accidents, | will co- 

operate in an effort to avoid them 
by using courtesy and caution at all times and es- 


driving automobile; I will observe 


traffic regulations and drive my car so that it may be 


pecially when an 
controlled and stopped Ww ithin a safe distance. 
“] will instruct all persons in my employ and urge 


others to use courtesy and 


caution while driving auto- 
mobiles and never exercise haste to the point of creating 
a hazard. 

“The above I promise upon my honor.” 
that that great 
that 
Then 


Surely this is what you mean to do 
big list of dead may never grow because of you 
no child’s play may ever be ended because of you 
promise—and keep your promise. 


WituiamM Freperick BIGELow, EpiTor. 
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ecause 
oA ‘Rain Is 
Falling 


By Barbara Young 


Illu strated 
By Pruett Carter 


| shall do nothing, neither good nor ill, 
Because a rain is falling on the hill 
Because a wind is blowing in the sky, 
And you are here beside me 
By and by 
I will go out and sweep the fallen leaves 
And mend the twisted spout beneath the eaves, 
Where that rough rain broke through one autumn night 
\nd made the nested swallows think of flight. 


| will go out and prop the sagging gate 
Some morning, soon. The well-sweep, too, can wait. 
All in good time 
Today I will be still, 
Because a rain is falling on the hill 
Because a wind is blowing in the sky, 
And we are here together, you and I. 






















eA 
Little Love 
Goes a 
Long Way— 
When Two 
People Really 
Want to 
Cross a Gulf 
Of 
Mi sunder- 





stan ding 


ONLON didn’t like to 


have Walt come to the 


Courtleigh Arms and 
Walt knew it—took 
advantage of the fact in mo 


ments of financial stress, as now. 
Walt knew that his father 
wouldn’t go so far as to throw 
him out. But he knew, too, 
that the old man would do a 
good deal to get him off the 
place — quietly. Walt called 
Donlon “the old man,”’ when he 











troubled to speak to him at all 
or about him—which wasn’t 
daily. People living at the Courtleigh 
Arms called him “Mr. Donlon,” or if they 
hadn't been there very long, “‘the clerk.” 

It didn’t do a clerk any good to have 
people know he had a twenty-year-old son. 
It was apt to make them think he had got 
too old for the job. Not much use in 
Donlon’s brushing his’ thinning | hair 
adroitly across the bald place, wearing 
smart collars and a doggy blue bow-tie 
under his sagging chin, clutching at the 
fringes of his youth with both nervous, 
heavy-veined, carefully-tended hands, if 
Walt were going to come around, rangy 
and and slim, with an insolent 
grin on his boyish mouth, a sheikish smile 
in his eves, saving in a significant under- 
tone across the desk, where any one of a 
dozen people might hear him 

“Well—how about it? 



















swagger 


What’s the 


luck?” 
So far as Donlon was concerned, there 
wasn’t much luck—and Walt knew it. 


Walt had pretty well sucked him dry. But 
14 





apparently the mysterious enterprises in 
which Walt engaged required constant 
reinforcements of investment. More sim- 
ply speaking, Walt always wanted money; 
and when he wanted it acutely, he was 
very apt to drift into the Courtleigh Arms, 
lean an elbow on the desk, beckon his 
father with a coolly disinterested eye, and 
inquire gently, 

“How about it 
night?” 

lo which Donlon would make what re 
ply he could. Sometimes not more than 


what I asked you last 






PLease 


five—sometimes, as much as_ twenty. 
Once, around Christmas, five crisp, green 
tens - . 

He was repaid if Walt nodded and 


grinned at him, although Walt didn't a 
ways make the effort. Because in spite 0! 
the fact that Donlon would do a great deal 
to get Walt off the place, and in spite of 


the fact that the mere demonstration ol 
his existence made him a menace to Don- 
lon’s clerkly security, Walt was the apple 
of Donlon’s eve. Behind the hard-boiled 

IVS the 


youth Walt Donlon saw 


was, 
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By 
Fanny 
Heaslip 
Lea 






Walt leaned 
across the desk, 
held his father’s 
eyes signifi- 
cantly. “Think 
you'll have the 
money for me 
tonight?”” There 
was a desperate 
uneasiness about 
him, as if his 
guard was down 





I/lustrated 
By 
Charles D. 
Mitchell 











Walt, stopped a bullet. 
Five, ten, or twenty 
dollars might be all 
between Walt and 
death—a flimsy screen. 
An amazing 
Walt—for a father like 
Donlon. A stocky ; 
stooped, anxious fool 
like Charley Donlon. 
Walt made the most 
of his father. Walt 
made the most of life 


son, 














Ko RWARD 


little boy he used to be, tagging at his 


father’s heels, asking questions by the 
dozen. Walt never asked any questions 
now 


apparently he knew all the answers. 
He asked nothing, told nothing—lived, as 
it Were, on guard. But Donlon couldn’t 
help feeling that if he had had more time 
to give Walt in the question-asking days, 
if his mother had lived and could have 
kept the kid off the street, afternoons 
when school was out—any one of a thou- 
sand if’s, ex< using, explaining, forgiving. 
Because that rare, slow grin of Walt’s 


kept him, for his father, always a child—a 
beloved and wonderful ingrate. 

Donlon had very likely never heard of 
King David, but the cry of that all-too- 
human monarch echoed across the ages in 
the clerk’s apprehensive heart: “Absalom, 
my son—my son! Would God I had died 
for thee!” 

Donlon could never be quite sure that 


death didn’t wait for Walt, perhaps 
around the nearest corner. Death, in a 
bullet—from a policeman’s gun. Death, 


in the chair—if the policeman, instead of 


according to his own 
theories. Grammar, 


high-school, and a job in a 
storage warehouse —that was 
how Donlon started the boy; 


but the road detoured, the cur- 
rent shifted. A job in a dance- 
hall checking coats, a job in a 
cheap hotel as bell-boy—all at 
once, without explanation, with 
out any apparent concern on 
Walt’s part, no job at all. 

Walt at home, in the dingy 
little flat on West Sixty-first Street, when 
he should have been at work. Walt away 
from the flat—all hours, 
sometimes the whole of the twenty-four 
when he should have been at home. 

The thing looked queer—it looked 
doubtful—it looked bad. Donlon lay 
awake nights and worried about it. 

Walt had no job, but he had somewhere 
an intermittent source of income. Know- 
ing his*Walt, knowing his town was ille- 
gitemate, it seemed to Donlon rather 
more than an even chance that the source 

. 15 


unseasonable 








10 


So when Walt said that morning at 
breakfast, scowling at his fried egg, gulping 
down his coffee, “‘I got to have a hundred— 
how about it?”’ Donlon, not daring to re- 
fuse for fear of what might hang on the 
answer, considered borrowing from— 
whom? He had already crowded his 
credit to the wall. 

“See what I can do,”’ he said wearily— 
and added a futile ““My God, boy!” 

Walt went back to bed. Donlon went to 
work. And that day at noon Walt turned 
up at the Courtleigh Arms, leaned across 
the desk, held his father’s eye significantly, 
smiled out of one corner of his mouth, and 
inquired, 

“‘Well—what’s the luck?” 

Donlon was sorting mail at the moment, 
slipping letters into pigeon-holes reserved 
for them. He jumped when he heard 
Walt’s voice, and turned with a smallish, 
square package in his hands. 

“Hello,” he said. “Well?” 

“T told you it’s important,” said 
Walt laconically. He took out a 
packet of cigarettes, tapped one on 
the back of his hand, and lit it with 
an air—but with unsteady fingers. 

“Sure, I know—”’ mumbled Don- 
lon, adding to a stout, fur-coated 
woman just at Walt’s shoulder, 

“Nothing at all for you, Mrs. Tay- 
lor; not a thing.” 

Mrs. Taylor had the worst tongue 
in the house. Last person on earth 
to see Walt hanging around, hear 
him asking Donlon leaned 
across the desk himself, said in a 
guarded undertone: 

“Doing what I can, boy. See you 
later!” 

“Got any prospects?” 
sisted. 

There was a kind of desperate 
uneasiness about him, almost con- 
ciliatory, as if for once his guard 
were nearly down. Walt, the un- 
shakable, pleading! That frightened 
a father as much as anything 

Donlon turned the package over 
and peered at the address—not to 
seem neglectful of the job even while 
stopping to speak toa friend. “Mr 
and Mrs. Christopher Dwight 
in a small, precise hand. Funny! 
... That was the couple used to be 
in 6 C—the apartment with the big 
fireplace and the built-in book- 
cases. Been gone now six or eight 
months .. . 

“Think you'll have it for me to- 
night?” Walt’s mouth and 
showed strain. 

“Maybe not all of it, but some 
Oh, yes, some! Got two or three 
lines out,” said Donlon “And—I'm 
pretty busy just now.” That was by way 
of a nod—as good as a wink to the blind 
pony Walt was 

Half of Donlon’s mind went on working 
on the Dwights and their package; clerkl) 
habit held him to it. Postmarked San 
Francisco funny! Must be from 
somebody hadn’t heard they were separat- 
ed. He was living at the Hamerton now. 
She was over on East Eighty-first Street, 
Donlon remembered, having had letters 
to forward. Nice people, the Dwights; 
he’d forward the package. At which his 
clerkly musings came suddenly a cropper. 
Forward it to which of ’em—and how? 


Walt in- 


eyes 





Please Forward 


“Well, you want to makeit snappy!” mut- 
tered Walt—turning, thank Heaven, to go. 

There were several people near the door, 
more coming in from the street. In a 
moment anything Walt had to say would 
be before a considerable audience. 

“I get you,” said Donlon jauntily. 

For listening ears, if any, to hear and 
make nothing at all of. As if this were any 
casual acquaintance dropping in to pass 
the time of day. But he turned back to 
the mail with a tremor in his fingers, a dis- 
agreeable sinking in the pit of his stomach. 
Two or three lines—he hadn’t a thread out! 

What would it mean if he couldn’t make 
the grade? Was Walt in an unusually 
tight place? He had said at breakfast with 
a reckless gleam in his hard, young eyes, 

“I know a way ... but it’s a lot of 
trouble.”’ 


Trouble for whom? Walt never par- 


ticularly objected to trouble for any one 
except himself. 





Sybil went on scowling, thinking of 
that stuffy clerk who had somehow 
got her to say she’d do something 


she dreaded. “I think I'll go for a 
walk,” she said suddenly. “This 
sort of day drives me crazy” 





Sick with worry, Donlon laid the pack. 
age aside. 

He came back to it half an hour later 
with a brisk step and a bright smile—left 
over from talking to a couple of transients 
at the desk. 

Mr. and Mrs. Christopher Dwight 
Send it to her or to him? A ticklish mat- 
ter! For all Donlon knew, they weren't on 
speaking terms. The newspapers said 
she’d gone back to her mother. Well, that 
was their own lookout, whether they spoke 
or not. Donlon had no time to waste on 
other people’s troubles. 

It was then the thought occurred to him 
—at first, only vaguely—taking form at 
last as a crazy chance, a wild-goose chase 

maybe—still—you never could tell 
Young Dwight used to be pretty free with 
his money. It was his five crisp tens that 
Donlon had handed over to Walt one 
Christmas—a Christmas when Donlon had 
tipped Dwight off as to where to find 

a particularly fine tree—for the baby 
: Donlon handled the package 
thoughtfully, shrewd speculation in 
his eye. He’d send it to Dwight— 
himself. 

At which, like a rocket against 
a dark sky, the real idea blossomed 
He’d send it to both of ‘’em—and 
wait a week for an answer? Send it 
—he’d telephone! “Mr. Dwight, 
there’s a package here addressed to 
you. Could you stop by and pick 
it up? It’s marked ‘Fragile,’ and 
it’s in pretty bad condition.” (It 
would be when Donlon got through 
with it) The same message 
would do for her. ‘Mrs. Dwight, 
there’s a package here marked 
‘Fragile’-—addressed to you—pretty 
bad condition—won’t stand much 
more handling.” 

Then he’d put the package up in 
6 C—hadn’t been occupied in a 
month—get the two there together— 
and if they just chanced to make it 
up—stranger things have happened 
—they might be pretty grateful .. 

Wait! They’d have to get there 
at the same time—no good at all 
otherwise. 

“Could you come in about five?— 
I go off after that—I’ll look out for 
the package myself.” 

Donlon wasn’t writing a movie 
(although he saw a good many 0! 
them, the evenings Walt was out)— 
he was putting out a line. And his 
heart was in the job. 

He got Christopher Dwight on the 
telephone. He said in his best voice, 
friendliness, anxiety to please, the 
merest touch of obsequiousness 

“This is Donlon, at the Court 
leigh Arms... Mr. Dwight, I’ve got 
a package here for you—marked 
‘Fragile’—” and so on and 

Then he got sAer—after 

more difiiculty; said the same things to her 

It might not come to anything at al 
Just a chance. The kind of thing a mat 
thought of with his back against the wall. 

There had been a gun in Walt’s top 
drawer a day or so before. Donlon hadnt 
dared to speak of it—except facetiously. 

“Well, son—what’s the hardware tor’ 

“Friend of mine gave it to me,” Walt 
had told him sullenly, as if he realized the 
need for explanation, but resented it 
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What sort of friend wanted Walt to have 
Donlon’s blood ran cold when he 


a gun? : : , 
the friends Walt might be 


thought ot 


making nowadays. 
He called up a man he knew who owed 


him twenty-five dollars, and tried to collect 
it, No luck at all. The afternoon spent 
itself, with a gray sky, and occasional 
durries of snow. Donlon had never been 
busier in the office. If he’d known where to 
look for a loan, he wouldn’t have had time 
to go out after it. 

Mr. Dwight, after slight hesitation, had 
said he’d run in. Mrs. Dwight had said she 
could come at five. There might—or 
might not—be a chance in it. 

Donlon thought she sounded 
tled eee 


star- 


‘HE was startled. When she turned 
O away from the telephone, she walked 
to the window of her mother’s delightful 
sitting-room, which looked down into East 
Eighty-first Street, and stood there biting 
her lip and frowning. It was a sweet lip, 
but a sharp frown, darkening deep eyes, in 
a thin, pointed face. A sort of urban 
Undine. 

“Now, why did I do that?” she groaned. 
“Why didn’t 1 tell him to mail it? Of 
course, when he said it was marked 
‘Fragile’ and in bad condition—I thought 
—still—what’s the difference? I am 
an utter idiot!” 

“Really, darling,” said her mother, 
writing letters at a desk in a corner, “I 
think you're making a fuss over nothing. 
Why shouldn't vou go?” 

“Only that I—I loathe seeing the place 
again.” 

“Then I should say, just as a matter of 
discipline—” 

“I’m going, aren’t 1?” cried Sybil Dwight 
irritably. 

She swung the tassel of the shade against 
the pane; she left off doing that and 
drummed with her fingers, humming a 
tuneless tune till her mother objected with 
astrong flavor of irritation on her own side. 

“Don't be so nervous, dear!” 

“I’m not nervous. I’m bored.” 

“What on earth have vou to be bored 
about?” , 

“It's what I have 
haven't. I want to get away 
the teeth with this town.” 

“Can't vou 
shape? 


it’s what | 
I'm fed to 


not 


iit till your affairs are in 
Everything's going so nicely. It 
won t be long now.” 

“It’s been centuries already,’ muttered 
Sybil 

“What did you say, dear?” asked her 
mother, cool and calm and reasonable 

Sybil didn’t answer. She went on scowl- 
ing, staring down into Eighty-first Street, 
thinking unkindly of that stuffy, half 


bald clerk at the Arms who had some 
how got her to say she’d do something she 
didnt the least want to do something 
she had infinitely rather not do disliked in 
fact, so much, that she almost dreaded it. 

I think I'll go for a walk,” she said sud- 
denly his sort of day drives me crazy. 
Sorry I barked at you, mother. Be a bet 


ter girl when I've had a little air.” 
“Don't lorget your rubbers,”’ said her 
mother, tou hing a silver marcel wave with 
# Carelul finger-tip 
“Oh. Lord!” said Sybil. “i 3 


eed only 
could! : 


she went out of the delightful sitting- 
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Sybil stood with the foolish toy in her hand, while tears streamed 
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down her face. “His birthday’s next week,” said Christopher 


room, which was all glazed chintzes, and 
deep chairs and footstools and wicker bird 
cages and hyacinths in pots, almost at a 
run—like a slim boy. Her smooth, cropped 
head and her straight, dark frock with its 
open collar intensified the suggestion—a 
boy by Sargent, perhaps 

She ran upstairs and put on her rubbers, 


put on a rough fur coat 
hat. She ran again, put 
her head in the door, | 
smiled at her mother when that busy lady 


soft downstairs 


sitting room an 
looked up, surprised 

By, darling!” said Sybil. ‘Shall I stop 
and ask about the Italian lessons while I’m 


out?—if you (Continued on page 102) 
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“The soul of this 
nation will die if we do not 


instill in the minds and 


hearts of our children some 


proper form of 


moral and religious sense’ 


Savs 
The Secretary ot 
Labor, 


Hon. James |. 
Davis, 


In a Uigorous 


EDUCATION 


OU will be surprised if you stop to 
think that it is less than a hundred 
years since the Christian world be 
came convinced that 
is entitled to an education. 
No intelligent person has ever belittled 
the value of an education, but for centuries 
the opinion prevailed that education was 
only for aristocrats, or those with unusual 
talents. Such people have always been a 
small minority, hence, until our own times, 
the vast majority of mankind never got 
within miles of teachers and institutions of 
learning. In the Middle Ages, few besides 
clergymen and monks were able to read o1 
vrite. Even kings were unlettered, and 
this was true for centuries. For genera 
tion after generation, the western 
vas left in darkness 
We are told 
of learning to the Arabs Ever 
our modern schools has been ti 
that soon after Mahomet’s death, the 
children of the conquered 
nd launched a gigantic attack 
entire Christian world. For full 
tury they swept everything before them 
Chey took Svria, Egy pt, ar d the whole of 
jorthern Africa rom there they crossed 
and the Crescent w 
over a full half of what had once been 
Roman Empire. Had it not been for 
victory of Charles Martel at the battk 
of Tours, it is probable that Europe 
today would be Mohammedan instead of 
Christian 


At the same time these Arab conquests 
18 
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without their benefit. The con 
Europe brought these wild in 
vaders into contact with the great store of 
learning left by the ancient Greeks, and 
that learning affected the Arabs precisely 
as it had affected the conquering Romans 
before them The Arabs themselves were 
conquered by the poets and thinkers of 
Greece! They saw a great light, and began 
to found schools and universities in the 
countries they had won. They taught the 


ideas which had come down trom the ; 
Greeks. Bigotry and fanaticism were laid § 
aside. Wise men among these Arabs spent 
their days and nights in the study of phi- 
losophy, mathematics, and medicine. They 
brought back the lost systemati methods 
of the Greeks. Thus they pr pared the 
way for the great revolution of the min¢ 
that came in with Copernicus and Galileo 
But what these Arabs gave to Europe 
out of themselves was more valuable still 
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They brought the spirit of democracy. 
lhey opened free schools for the poor. 
rhe city of Cordova, in Spain, boasted 
twenty-seven such schools. Above even 
this, the Arabs admitted all alike to these 
schools. These institutions of learning 
Were not maintained solely for the follow 
ers of Mahomet. Christian youths were 
given the new education. It is safe to say 
that the only education worthy of the name 
that these Christian youths received at 


this period they got at these Arab schools. 
Not only that: if a Christian fell ill and 
needed a doctor, he sent for an Arab doc 
tor, for there were no other doctors to be 
had. 

It is a sad commentary on European 
civilization that these schools and univer 
sities came to an end when the Arabs were 
expelled from Spain. The same vear that 
saw the discovery of America by Columbus 
saw the fall of Granada and the Arab flight 


“Deep within himself 


man wants more than the 


approval of his fellow 


beings: he wants 
the approval of Ais God 
Education will never 
be education until 
it supplies every being 
with the moral training 
that he needs for 
the one approval, the 
religious quickening 
that he needs for 
the other” 


Decoration 
By 


Franklin Booth 


back to Africa. The Crescent had gone 
and the Cross was triumphant, but the 
restoration brought its loss as well as gain. 
The new rulers the free school 
houses opened by the Arabs. Learning and 
science went into decay. Nevertheless, 
the Arabs had left the seeds of culture, and 
we do well to remember our debt to them 
For it is not too much to say that we owe 
our modern education largely to them. 
Now, the democratic idea of an educa- 
tion free and open to all has passed to 
America. But proud as we are of this prin- 
ciple of free education for all, we Ameri- 
cans would do well to make sure how thor- 
oughly the principle is put into practise. 
The Army tests during the late war revealed 
to us that an appalling number of our 
young people were unable to read or write. 
A great number suffered from mental and 
physical defects as well. I have heard a 
line from the Talmud which says that ““The 
world is saved by the breath of school chil- 
dren.”’ But these Army tests made it clear 
that too many of our children have been 
sorely neglected. America has a solemn 
duty to her young people. If we are not 
to suffer the effects of a dangerous degen- 
eration, we must look to it that the chil 
dren of today become those citizens of to 


( losed 


morrow in whose hands the nation passed 
on to us by Washington can safely go on. 
We must see to it that America is in safe 
hands tomorrow Not only must our 
voung be trained in the art of making a 
they must be trained in the art of 
Continued on p 1g 278) 
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Chapters J iS ’ ” 

O PAL LOK 

ING, the 

call he heard #8 
was the call of lur- 
ing fortune. He 
talked with magic words of money to be 
made, of a glorious silken treasure—but 
the real thrill in his veins was the thrill of 
adventure, of gambling his life in a good 
fight for a stake that was merely a name 









with 


make the raid anyway?” 


Ihe stake was large in this new adven 
ture—nothing less than a million thick, 
heavy, satiny sealskins—but the man who 
guarded them was greater yet, and Loring’s 
blood ran hot at the thought of a fight with 
Uncle Sam. 

They figured on nothing less than the 
decimation of the entire seal herd in the 


Thrilling Srory of a 


Wars Before he 


cA Country. And 


Pribilofs, by capturing the Islands and 
their entire force in a surprise attack. 
Loring thought out the venture and f- 
nanced the expedition. Forty men, skilled 
and none too scrupulous, signed under the 
black flag he meant to float. 

But there was a traitor. London Nick, 
Loring’s long-time enemy, learned of the 
proposed cruise. He joined the force 
under a threat of betrayal if refused. Pal 
Loring hated the necessity of taking him. 
He had made plans for a bloodless robbery 

and he did not trust London Nick. Some 
faint premonition of coming trouble 
warned him, and he added a clause to the 
articles, declaring himself supreme com- 
mander of the cruise, and giving himself 
the right to call off the excursion at any 

moment he judged best. The men 
all signed, and Loring felt easier. 

As planned, Loring, London 
Nick, and six others landed on the 


& island of St. Paul in an open boat, 


claiming to have been lost froma 
whaler. They landed at midnight, 
and were making their way up the 
rocky beach when Loring, in the 
lead, met a white girl, alone. 

He told the story they had 
planned, and Hilda Larsen took 
them to the Government Fish- 
eries station for food and shelter. 
Loring she took to her own home, 
and cooked supper 
for him. 

In the days that 
followed, Loring 
found a happiness 
and a home-feeling 
that his wandering 
life had never 
known before. 
With Hilda he ex- 
plored the cliffs 


“Would you be willing above the seal 
to try to get in touch 


beaches—and 
something about 
the magnificentanl- 
mals filled himwith 
unexpected admiration and even affection 
He loved the rocks and the gray fogs and 
heavy mist that drifted in from the se 
He loved the rock-strewn tundra, and the 
bellowing roar of the seals. He loved the 
quaint devotion of the Aleuts—who 
claimed blood-brotherhood with him and 
treated him with a mysterious deference 


London Nick and 






































































































he 


na 


and 
ack. 
d fi- 
‘illed 
r the 


Vick, 
"the 
lorce 
Pal 
him. 
bery 
some 
uble 
» the 
com- 
nself 
any 
men 
sier, 
ndon 
1 the 
boat, 
om a 
ight, 
> the 
| the 


had 
took 
Pish- 
‘iter. 
ome, 
pper 


that 
ring 
iness 
eling 
ring 
ver 
pre. 
B Ck- 
cliffs 
seal 
ind 
bout 
tani- 
with 
tion. 
and 
sea. 
| the 
| the 
-who 
and 
ence 










MARSHALL’S 


‘Man who Fought a Dozen 


Found a Na — 
eT eee 


and devotion. At times the 
thought of his expedition fell 
away from him and he lost him- 
self in the peaceful days tramp- 
ing over the land with Hilda. 

Never were his thoughts far 
from her, and when one day he 
saw the frightful, awesome green of an 
Arctic storm curdling in the sky, his first 
thought was of the girl. She had gone, he 
knew, to Sea-Lion Rock, alone in her kayak. 
Had she returned? 

He leaped from his chair and ran fran- 
tically down over the meadows. A group 
of Indians stood sullen on the beach before 
him, silent, unmoved, while Ellis, the only 
white man near, pleaded with them to 
come with him in the great whaleboat 
which not less than six men could row. 

They turned as Loring came running 
their stolid faces lighted. 

They listened to his sharp orders. 

“If you go, we go,” said old Michael, 
their leader. 

Strong arms pulled in desperate haste, 
and soon they had reached the jagged reef 
where Hilda clung, and she was safe in 
Loring’s arms 

The fight back took the strength of 
all of them, but the boat held true against 
the lashing wind and the monstrous swells. 
They won safe to shore, and Loring himself 
lifted the girl in his arms to carry her 
home. ‘ 

As he started up the hill, her lips parted, 
and he heard her speak words that were 
somehow strange and thrilling, 

“Thank you, Paul.” 

CHAPTER VIII 

ORING did not put the girl down 
at once. He would not surrender 
his burden to some fresher com- 
; panion. His arms gripped her 
tight, as if he feared the storm might still 
sweep her away. Tired though he was, he 
led the file of men through the twilight 

back toward the village 

“T'm not hurt,” she told him. Her voice 
Was faint and tired, though perfectly clear. 

That s the truth—I’m not hurt at all. 
It Wasnt much worse than a long, cold 
swim. You'd better let me walk.” 

But he would not hear of it. If she 
needed warmth, his arms and breast would 
five it to her. And true, these were 
strangely comforting. As his body heat 


Xf 


surged through her frame, she 
was obliged to fight against 
sleep. And this was a fight in 
which she was vanquished 
warm and safe, she slipped away before 
she knew it. Nature had begun to col- 
lect for debts incurred. 

The fire moved into the shelter of the 
hill. Only scattered raiding parties of the 
wind were left. The dusk lowered. The 
clouds thickened overhead, so that the 
diffused rays of the lingering Alaskan day 
were almost obscured. A man could hardly 
make out his fellow in the trail in front. 
And now the cold air and the relief from 
the buffeting of the wind were freshening 
Loring swiftly. He no longer felt tired, 
and he carried his burden almost without 
effort. His mind, dulled a little before, 
began to move in tremendous orbits. He 
was aware of soaring dreams . . . pleasant, 
foolish fancies . 

Presently he obeved an impulse. He 
lowered his cheek against that of the sleep- 
ing girl. Hers was wet, cool, and soft as 
Shantung silk. Growing bolder, he bent 
his head and touched his lips to hers. 

He smiled a little at the thought that 
he was stealing. Well, why not—had he 
not stolen before?) A man who had looted 
a Burman temple should not have qualms 
about stealing a kiss. Besides, his brief 
touch of her lips hardly came under such 









“I would not. I 
signed my name 
on der paper. It 
was my own 
name . 

fight for myself” 






a category. It was only a foolish experi- 
ment, not a kiss. Kisses were reserved 
for lovers. 

Loring had never been a tover. That is, 
he had never loved woman, although he 


He had 
_ danger, 


had followed many other fancies 


had rough sweethearts—battle 





and adventure—and sometimes he 
had gone to milder, softer mis 
tresses, such as music, the beauty of 
sunrise, the moon on a tropic la- 
goon. Until now he could not 
imagine a woman in his life. And 
that he did imagine it—now 

the idea gripped him by_the 

vas forced to dismiss it 


> must go on with it 
ust face the facts, just to see 
ridiculous they were! It was 
it Hilda had taken him, far 
more than he had dared admit 
She had not only caught his fancy, 
but commanded it, commandeered 
it. In the first place, she fulfilled all 
that he would ask of a sweetheart. 
She had beauty—at least, a glamour 
her face that wakened dreams of 
uty in him—and a warmth an 
iugnetism that set him day-drean 
ing every moment she was in reacl 
c arms. Her lithe, slight body 
was curved, not straight and angu- 
lar, 1 he could feel a softness 
against his breast 
She was strong, sturdy, adven- 
She ime of a stock that 
has, by its various off-shoots, con- 
quered the world She could lk 
at a man’s de. She could fly with 
a man’s dreams. She could fill his 
arms at night and in the daytime 
cheer him up the trail. She was not 
only the stuff of sweethearts, but of 
wives 
Wives! His thought flinched 
iin, vet he made himself go on 
she possessed character fitt 
mother of her race 
mattered! Loring 
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Hilda’s voice lowered. What was your mother’s name?” Lorings 
“T’ll answer that question because you ask it. I do not know eithef 


died he started totell me something. But he went out too quickly. 


The 





an evil errand a few weeks he 
would go away, the despoiler of 
Hilda’s home No love \\ ould follow 
him, but only hate. The thought of 
a tender passion in connection with 
his piratical enterprise was an ab 
surdity beyond credence. 

He had nothing to offer her that 
she needed or wanted. Although he 
had held himself proudly so far, 
maintaining a halfway decent level 
of conduct and cherishing the rem 
nants of his conscience, he could not 
promise for his future. He had 
nothing to go on except his own 
scruples—no traditions to keep him 
at the mark, no background to live 
up to—and he had observed long 
ago that the scruples of men fly up 
and down with circumstance. He- 
redity? In his case the word was 
worth a grin, nothing more. His 
mother 1 harbor woman His 


father, a brutal pelagic sealet hose 


Pe tek AS 


only redeeming quality was his love 


for his son. ‘True, he did not or 
dinarily permit these blots on his 
’scutcheon to worry him. He stood 
or fell by what he was himself. Yet 
he was not a blind fool, and he 
knew that men bear see d aiter their 
<ind The salmon goes back to 
rivel the seals g back ot 
il And in the end Loring would 
likely go b ck to the harbor- 

muck from which he had sprung 
Even if he could win her, he could 
not take her. It was just one of 
those things that simply can not be 
done. For a man like him, who had 
lived the life that he had lived, who 
would go the wav that he must go, to 
1 wi ] Hilda Larsen 


voo 1d Win a 
major crimes 


be the sporting 
thing—and after all, Loring was a 
sportsman. So when he bent and 
kissed Hilda again, he thought of the 


caress as one of farewell. 


H! CARRIED the girl to Doctor 
EI rd’s of The d 


vernard s olnce doctor, 


+ ee rege 


g cultured German of broken 
peech, gave her his immediate pro 
fessional attention In something 
like two minutes he had diagnosed 
her case—as a brief and passing 
shock from fear and exposure. 

Hilda had told Loring the prec ise 
truth. She was not hurt at all. She 
wakened when Loring laid her on 
the doctor’s table, and she took a 
lively interest in all the subsequent 
proceedings. No ! it no pain 

\ not cold; or , ntrarv, 
Why 
she ha 1 Clu! I 
half-hour! Often 
had surf-bathed for er period. 
Certainly she would end the 
night in the hospital 
uld go home and 
faint, amused sn ile slowly faded awe His eyes were coldly bright. 
my mother’s first name or her maiden name. On the night my father 
Birl spoke g ntly. “Fate meant you should learn the truth in time” 




































The blue pool in the foreground, so intensely blue by contrast 
sand-wastes glinting and shimmering in the bright sun; the 
cumulus cloud towered like snowy mountains—these were 


1 here is an elusive 
magic in them, subtle 


but strong, and anv one who 
doubts this magic mav easil} 
put the matter to the test 
Let h m spend an hour or two 


LL small bodies of 


iter are enchanted 





some yvood or meadov 
, | 

here there is 1 pool or little 

ike Che trees or the tlowers 


hold his attention for a Illustrated by 


er calls to him, and soon or 
te he will yield to the spell. Turning his no greater happiness that morning than to opposite shore a green heron walked 
back on the flowers and trees, he will find stand in the dim shadows under those stealthily through the shailows, his long 
seat near the margin where, as he rests, ancient oaks and hear ten or fifteen wood neck fully extended, the feathers on his 
itch the surface of the pool thrushes celebrate the sun-god’s slow crown standing out like the head-dress ol 
Phere sa hollow in the hill here the scent to his high throne. It was a melod an Indian brave. Except these two, there 
thrust ng more beautifully than as of bells and flutes and unknown instru was little visible life; but all around me was 
l t g before lay nent ll of gold; a chorus of invisible movement, all around the circle of the 
I there to hear ther 1 VOIce ome near at hand, others far away, little lake there was a ripple of faint, 
tk to the fted not in ecst or in passionate love ! terious, infinitely varied sound 
( | est Dut pure hymn « pra nobler ()n the wooded slope above, | wood 
, e mor g and higher and purer than any other music — thi were still singing, but their music, 
el ept thr oh the tai ood of the hills be tifulas it was, no longer fille n 
en the 1 I Dp | the air w hor a time, while that chorus satit and drugged my senses. Of greater mo 
cryst r, and ever here height, | could think of nothing else; but} ment no seemed those si! furtive 
places under the great oak I knew that at the bottom of the hollow rustlings in the thickets round about m 
. oe S7em locust trees floated the there was a pool or little lake, and pres- and to these I listened keenly, trying to 
grance of wild flowers, so that | moved ently, scarcely realizing where | was going interpret their meaning. So for many 
rough a forest rich with incense as wellas or why, | moved down the slope and seated minutes I waited, watching and listening, 
th sound, myself at the foot of a tree where I could” and fora long while seeing no living thing 
It was as though the songs of the birds look out over the water. <A_ kingfisher except the green heron and the kil gtisher, 
had gained something in sweetness and in swept along the winding stream-valley and but all the while my mind was aquiver 


power from the fragrance of the flowers and lit with a noisy rattle on a dead branch with an impression of invisible, abundant 
1¢ wet, green leaves; and one could ask for about thirty feet in front of me. On the life hidden in thicket and brake, creeping 



































with the tall, white birds ranged along its rim; the level empty 
he blue sky overhead, where huge motionless masses of white 
re a blue and white picture painted fadelessly on my memory 


a 


4 I I - L memorable fascination in those 


moments when, sitting by the 
G ae, ; Ta - margin of the pool, I heard and 
B y A Writes Wh Ose felt the life around me, invisible 


- a. ¢ . : at first and barelv audible, steal- 
Exquisite Prose Is -Magic In Itself age cor mer gam mye Se 


) 
th the dim thi 


throug kets and 

° - av Fane he whispering trees to the little 
Herbert Ravenel Sass the whispering trees to the litt 
Man's orld was verv far 

away then That small, quiet 


y ] LMS kK Allen pool, toward which all the un 


seen life of the woods was mov 


ing, had become the focus of 


ed lown from the wooded heights to that examining with the most minute care a the universe. And somehow it seemed not 
ng small, sunlit, placid pool in the hollow of small dead twig ofa young pine. But most dead and inanimate but alive—the living 
Is the hills. interesting of all were the ovenbirds, those heart of that forest, the soul and center 
ol Graduall ; | sat watching, this life odd, aberrant members of the great wood — of the forest's life, the mother and lover of 
“2 revealed itself \ chipmunk’s whistle warbler family who are more like little all the creeping and crawling and flying 
is shrilled out near at hand and was an orange-crowned thrushes than like war things that dwelt in that hollow of the hills 
ne swert ! from across the pool Here and blers and in whom, no matter how often It was calling to them in a still, small voice 
t, there cathir id towhees in the low’ one sees them, there lingers still a certain alluring as a siren’s song, dra g them to 
coverts along the margins made their pres- quality of mystery and eeriness in keeping it with a mystical enchantment hich 
on f the catbirds whistling vith the shadowy, secluded refuges which omeho pread its power through all 
. itches of song. Brown thrashers darted they love. In the woods above I had heard — thos xls; into every secret hole and 
C n bush to bush close to the water's edge them singing, but thev were wary, and | cre e where a chipmunk ( to the 
, he tr round the rim of the lake had seen little of them there Now, as | tortuous, dark tunnels of the ) 1, tiny 
re swarm ldenl with white-breasted watched beside the lake, | saw them come beings ho | 1 their homes nder the 
; nut ited titmice and chickadees valking out of the dense undergrowths moist dead leaves; through the cool, dim, 
0 Jays v woodpeckers and plain- along the edges, like small, shy, dignified sylvan chambers under the green-roofed 
) tive-voiced goldtinches, like flecks of bril- woodland sprites or elves, to promenade thickets where the ovenbirds walked like 
g, tant sunlight, came and lingered a little solemnly in the open before vanishing in solemn woodland elves; through the 
8 vhile and passed on. Hummingbirds shot the shrubbery again crooked bark-crannies and the high, leafy 
T; icross the water and along the margins on hese were all among the smaller wild = galleries of the listening trees. From all 
crf swiltly whirring Wings, and one—a male folk of the mountain woods; there was sides they were coming, the shy people of 
. ' " ruby throat seemed actually on fire none among them that was rare or little the forest, coming nearer and ever nearer, 
1 —hung 


§ motionless in the air in front of me, known. Yet there had been a strange and drawn down to (Continued on page 124) 















OVE Lui 


OF By Margaret E. 
eA Woman Who 
Put 
Her Husband's 
Heart 
To the Test, 


The Sto ry 


Seer TT 


Sangster 


and 
Found 
Li 


Wanti ng— 


Her 


HE noets sing of love 
in spring—you see, 
even the merest men 
tion of the season 
goes quite naturally into 
rhyme! They tell of blos 
soming boughs, and of ten 
der new grass, and of 
little shy winds that whisper tales of high 
romance. They tell of the mating time 
of birds that flutter close together, and of 
new houses being built by contractors who 
don’t half try to look like rotund cupids! 


Spring—and love... The season and ' 
the emotion go hand in hand certainly! rattled the windows, for the weather strips subtle shine of the rings that she wore 
But—doesn’t love persist, even after spring were not yet in place. It called eerily down “Oh, it’s not fair—" she sobbed, - 
has passed ? Doesn't it sometimes grow, the wide chimney. fair... I don’t see w hy women must eve 
as the flowers grow, during the drowsy And to Marcia Wentworth there wasa_ get... old... When all they ve got.. 
heat of summer? Doesn't it sometimes note, uncannily like sneering laughter, in to counton .. . is youth! 
dare to ripen—-with the autumn its calling. The wind, blowing down the c! ere 

All at once, with a little sob, she buried was plaintive now. It wasnt k ighing 
HE wind blew, in small, sharp gusts, her face in her two slim hands. The mirror, any more. Perhaps the wind was sorry lor 


; ° . ° . ° ret begun t 
around the corner of the houst It directly in front of her, reflected the Marcia. The wind, too, had just bet 


( 





Enid Bayliss had been married five times— 


once to a Spanish grandee. 
geous actress, and was 
unscrupulous. 


cause 


She was a gor- 
called—not without 
Rodney was doing her 


portrait in chinchilla, and pearls, and emeralds 


realize the com- 

ing of winter. 

The wind, too, 

was just begin 

ning to realize 

that the garden 
hout the pleasant, graciously- 
( had faded. 

Marcia, raising her face from 
as surveying the reflection in 
Even the glimmer of the can- 

t couldn't make it seem young— 

that rellection. For just a moment Marcia 

told herself that candle light could be even 
more unkind than sunlight! For candle 

"ght brought out the silver in one’s hair 

more than lid the vellow of dav. And 

candle-light etched deep furrows that were 

Perhaps only suggestions, after all. Who 


lving 
planne d h 

Faded! 
her hands 
her mirroy 


lle-light 


had ever said that candle-light was 
gentle? 

And yet the retlection in the mirror 
showed a face that was still charming. For 
the eves of it were tender, and most of the 
lines beside the finely curve lips had come 
from smiling! It was her smile that Rod 
nev had noticed first of all, at that nearly 
twenty-vears-off day of meeting. When 
she had been not quite twenty-tive. 

“Why, it lights up the whole room!” 
Rodney had told her. 

Marcia—gazing at her mirrored face 
tried to smile again at a brave memory. 
And failed. She was going 
reply. 

“You're a portrait painter she had 
told him; “you see lovely women every day. 
I suppose flattery comes easily to artists!” 


back to her 


Illustrated 


sy 


Henry Raleigh 


Rodney had not spoken Not 
then 
sut a month later he had mar 


ried her Chat 


| genie the vears they had 

4% been happy. Even though 
Rodney—growing more popular 
with the passing of each month— 
continued to see lovely women 
All through the years they had 
adored each other. The spring- 
time, for them, had merged so 
quietly into summer that they 
were conscious of any 
change. They had dashed off to- 
gether to this quaint, small vil- 
lage in Brittany—to that moun- 
tain-studded stretch of desert 
country. They had mingled with 
crowds and had been a part of the 
gavety of cities. And they had 
spent deliciously long, exceeding- 
ly lazy evenings alone. And they 
had been such good pals that 
they could go for a whole day, 
tramping through the 
without even talking 
preme test! 

Often—oh, often!—Marcia had 
regretted that there were no chil 
dren. Especially did her heart 
know the ache of longing when 
she saw other women, with their 
little sons, go into the stately 
room that was Rodney’s studio. 
Rodney always did a charming 
likeness of young mothers with 
their small sons. But she stifled 
the ache quickly, almost guiltily 

By telling herself that she—who had so 
much selfish e wish for 
more. 

“Mavbe these other eed chil 
dren,”’ she had said, “because their hus 
bands don't give them the finest 
companionship, of understanding.” 

And sometimes, in her soul, she 
added: ‘Perhaps that’s why we're 
we two Because there's nobod) 
share each other with 

All through the vears, nearly twenty of 
them... And then, Marcia 
had noticed a strange, ha | frown 
her husband's usually placid brow (nd 

incredible still I 


vas his answer 


scarcel\ 


woods, 


The su- 


was ven to 


vomen i chil- 


Sort of 


had 


so close, 


else to 


upon 


more 
fast 
‘A headache, dear 
as she poured his coftee 
pot that they had picked up in a 
in London. “Or is 
Rodney had interrupted > Bav- 


her 
rit 


liss woman’s hair!” he told 
saw such hair! It’s 
there's a purple light init. J) 


hair! It’s—barbaric. I—I can’t paint i 


red ane 








) 
28 


Marcia had known that Rodney was 
starting on a new commission. The name 
“‘Bayliss’”’ she had heard. She answered 
casually. You see, she «as casual. 

“Enid Bayliss, isn’t it?”’ she questioned. 
“Some sort of actress—was it you who told 
me about her?” And then 

“But don’t be absurd, dear. Of course, 
you can paint it—the hair.” She had 
added, “You can paint—anything!” 

Rodney Wentworth took the coffee cup 
from his wife’s hand. But the frown did 
not leave his brow. 

“You don’t understand, Marcia,”’ he 
told her. ‘*The woman's just too blamed 
beautiful.” 

Oh, often, Marcia had been vaguely con- 
scious of beautiful women in the other part 
of the house—the part of the house that 
was sacred to Rodney’s work. Why not? 
Beautiful women were Rodney’s business 
she had teased him about that on their very 
first meeting! 

And she had always laughed them off 
when one of her friends (almost always it 
was one of her friends!) brought them to 
her attention, Just as, over breakfast 
she laughed off the problem of the Bay- 
liss woman's hair. 

And her laughter had been quite honest. 

it was honest even that afternoon when 
she played bridge with three other matrons 
in a certain drawing-room. 

“I’ve left Rodney in the throes of a 
problem,” she said, as she put down an 
almost perfect dummy hand. 
tangled in a mass of red hair! He 
that he’s painting the portrait of a woman 
who's too beautiful.” 

Marcia’s partner the who 
spoke. She spoke rapidly, before the 
others had an opportunity to voice their 
thoughts. 

“Too beautiful?” she asked. 

Marcia had been making conversation. 
She realized, at a certain avid note in her 
partner’s voice, that she had not been 
clever about her choice of a subject. But 
retreat is so undignified! 

“The name is Enid Bayliss 
the others, “an actress. She 

But one of the women interrupted. “I 
should say she is too beautiful!” said the 
woman. “And as designing, if stories 
are true, as they come! You're a trusting 
soul, Marcia, to leave your husband alone 
in the house with ser!” 


He’s 


Says 


Was one 


” she told 


Marcia Wentworth’s chin—even at al- 
most forty-five it was a firm, delightful 
chin—tilted ever so slightly. **Rodney isn’t 


a child, my dear,” she told the woman a 
trifle coldly. 

And then the humor of the situation 
struck her, and she chuckled. ‘And as for 
being alone,”’ she said, “‘there are two 
maids in the house—and a butler. They'd 
come running—if Rodney called.” 

But the three not to 
diverted They leaning forward 
across the card table, and their voices were 


women were be 


were 


tenst 

“She’s notorious, 
thev told Marcia 
named in divorce suits 


the Bayliss woman, 
“Four times she’s been 
She’s been aw 
atl , 


fully married—really countless marriages: 
And thev sav that she’d as soon wreck a 
home—”’ 
But Marcia was laughing agai: And 
“J came here to play bridge!” she told 
them. 


Love in Autumn 


NLY, that night, at dinner, she asked 

Rodney about his day. And to her 
own surprise she discovered that she was 
being self-conscious with him. 

“How,” she queried, “how did the hair 
come along?”’ 

Rodney was hungry. He spoke between 
mouthfuls, like a big boy. No one would 
ever guess that Rodney was close to fifty! 

“Oh, I got it,’ he told his wife. “You 
were right—as usual. I think the thing 
that stumped me was her—/er air of youth. 
All her colors are so vital, so fresh. They 
say she’s not led a quiet life—that’s putting 


it mildly! But she’s still under thirty. 
And she looks under twenty. And—well, 
I’ve just finished Maud Torrington—and 


she’s so darned middle-aged!” 

Marcia choked over the bit of roll that 
she had just popped into her mouth. She 
was remembering that Maud Torrington 
had come out nearly five years after her 
own début! 


ib TOOK Rodney almost a month to 
finish the portrait of Enid Bayliss 

“I’m being selfish about it,” he told his 
wife “Every once in a while I 
fake up some excuse to dash off a study of 
her in crayon—a sketch in pastel. She has 


one day 


WITH 
BANNERS 


By Abigail Cresson 


| HOUGH TI am beaten, 
Nobody shall knox 
Ill wear defeat so proud! 
I shall go 


ABOUT my business 
1s 1 did before; 

Only, when I hai sayely 
Closed the door 


AGAINST you and the rest, 
Shall I be 
To bow 


When 


[ree 
my head 
there is none to see. 


j 


| ONIGHT I’! shed my tears; 
Tomorrow, when 
I talk with you, 
I will be gay 


TT 
again 


[ HOUGH I am beaten, 
Nobody shall 


wal} 


VUCSS,; 


as many moods as a day late in March 
Sometime I'll do murals—” it had always 
been his dream—*‘and those studies will 
come in 4 

Marcia—she was a good wife, Marci: 
nodded her head in agreement 


“I think it’s awfully clever of vou,” she 
told Rodney 
But she did not tell him that she had 





sent to town that day for a supply of facial 
creams from a place advertised in a smart 
magazine as “The Fountain of Youth.” 
And she did not tell him that she was try- 
ing, not without a grimace, to take her tea, 
her coffee, without sugar. 

And she did not tell him that she had 
watched from behind the mulberry curtains 
in her living-room, as Enid Bayliss went 
skipping out of the house. A figure as 
slim and girlish as it was sophisticated, 
That she had seen Enid Bayliss’ white. 
ungloved hand—with an emerald flashing 
on its third finger—tuck a lock of hair, that 
was somehow like pansies, under the tigh , 
little, felt hat that she wore 

She did not tell him that, for once, she 
was jealous of one of the women who came 

a paying guest—to her husband's studio, 
Not jealous because there was any occa- 
sion to be jealous! Jealous because the 
other woman was young—young! And 
because Rodney, not wanting to, not mean- 
ing to—perhaps not even knowing that 
he was—would be forced into making 
comparisons. 

Often, during the month of work on that 
portrait, Marcia found herself trying to 
invent excuses by which she might break 
the unspoken rule of the home that she and 
Rodney had so happily shared. The rule 
that kept her from his studio—unless he 
especially and formally invited her to enter. 
Dusting, the straightening and sweeping of 
the other rooms—they were her especial 
care and privilege. But under no circum- 
stance were the maids to be sent into the 
studio wing. That dingy rag on the floor 
might be an exceedingly valued utensil 
Phat coat across a chair might be more 
than a discarded garment—it might be a 
stage property! Early she had _ learned 
this—and also that an artist’s social life, 
unless he is forced regrettably to play poli- 
tics in return for his bread, must be apart 
from his work! Of course, when Maud 
Torrington was posing, she had come into 
the studio twice with her embroidery. But 
Maud had, with the air of a duchess, re 
quested her presence. 

And Maud was—so Rodney had said— 
middle-aged! 

Enid Bayliss had not asked to see the 
artist’s wife—so far as Marcia knew, Enid 
Bayliss did not recognize her existence. 
But Enid Bayliss was young, and she was 
attractive to men. 

Oh, since that afternoon of bridge 
since a chance remark at the dinner follow 
ing it—Marcia had learned much of Enid 
Bayliss! 

Some of it her husband had told her. 

“Enid’s a card,” he has said on one 0¢- 
casion. ‘She was telling me about her 
divorce from the Duke of—I can’t remem 
ber of what! She told it just as she told 
me the plot of her last season’s play. Had 
me in stitches over the evidence she got on 
the old boy.”’ 


“You,” Marcia had never before know! 
any effort in keeping her tone light—"‘you 
call her by her first name?’ 

Rodney was roaring with laughter 


“Sure,” he answered. “Sure, I do! And 


she calls me ‘Roddy.’ Sometimes ‘Roddy- 
lamb’! Can you imagine it? I tell you, 
after some of the old dowagers I've had to 
listen to—well, she’s a rest cure!” 

So Rodney 

And from the press—from thx current 











-_ 











magazines—fr 


Marcia 


gathered 


Marcia was surveying the reflection in her mirror 
candle-light couldn’t make it seem young. And yet the eyes were tender, and most 


of the lines came from smiling. 


om the files in the library— 
facts. Learned that 


Enid Bayliss had been married five times, 


once to a 
been ¢ 
scrupulous 
tress and 
theatrica 
chinchilla 
alds tor 


worth was do 


chilla and the 


ish grandee. That she had 

ind not without un- 

That she was a gorgeous ac 

f the last toasts of a tattered 

That she wore only 

only pearls and emer- 

That Rodney Went 

ing her portrait in the chin- 
pearls and the emeralds. 


cause, 


.' SEEMED to Marcia that, during one 


month, sh 
the weather | 


for it was one 
the fact that 


e had aged years. Perhaps 
iad something to do with it, 
of the grim months. Perhaps 
Rodney seemed daily to be 





Even 


growing younger had even more to do with 

it than the weather. Certainly Rodney 

laughed a great deal, and his appetite was 

am: 

Marcia, “‘when 
ing me a new 


told 
It's g 
I'm beginning to realize 


he 

this job is finished 
outlook on things 
that we've been staying too close to the 
grindstone, ladv—of late! Not havi 
enough fun his nter we'll take 
more parties and theatres.” 

Perhaps the word ‘theatres,’ 


Marcia, was just a coincidence! 


thought 


HE did not ask to see the portrait before 
it was shipped away to the framer’s 
Ordinarily she would have i 
But Marcia—contemplating an elaborate 


suggested it 





the 


It was her smile Rodney had noticed first of all 


glimmer of the f 


process of hair tinting to conceal grayness 
—was conscious of the great of 
canvas being car 1 from the house 

shrank f 
have t 
with it 


square 


, 
trom lookll 


space of sey 
, 
til Rodney 


noti he had a wrinkk 
t, beneath her 


ibbed it away 


He did 1 
lotion sprea a at tI 
Althou v she d 
For he w: 1 \ v sup ol 
a telegra 

“It’s 


. She ’s 


lol 
eves 


paper 


mad 


been deli vered 








wr 


ars a é 


eer peat 


Bishop Manning delivered an address at 
audience 
which included Princess Mary of England 


the York celebration to an 


EAR PRUE: 

Your roses were waiting for me 
in my cabin when I boarded my 
boat for England, and, tired as | 

was, I arranged them all—and that is say- 
ing a good deal, for there were quantities of 
them!—before I went to bed. I was more 
grateful than you can guess for their bright 
and fragrant presence in my cabin! It is 
never cheerful business to say goodby t« 


eee 


~ 
one 


a 
ss 


_ 


home, and tokens of affection from 

one’s friends are never more welcome 

than when the first vibration of 

mighty engines gives warning that 

one’s ship is actually under way. 

Thank you, my dear, for your kind 
and loving thought of me. 

We sailed at the timely hour of one 
in the morning, so our first drowsiness was 
punctured by the banging of gongs and 
the hoarse shouts of “All ashore that’s go- 
ing ashore!’ And we woke, on open seas, 
to the consciousness that to all intents and 
purposes we were already in England. 

There were over nine hundred first class 
passengers on the boat; and of these two 
Americans out so significantly 
among their fellow passengers that I feel 


stood 


When Old York celebrated the thirteenth 
the founding of its ancient cathedral, it invited a guest 
from the cathedral of our own American city, New York 


) , 


FRANCES PARKINSON 
England —Writes 
That 













centenary of 


First Of 
Our Own— 


Seem 


I must begin my first letter by telling you 
about them, especially as much that I 
shall have to say hereafter is connected, 


directly or indirectly, with them. One ol 
these men was Alanson B. Houghton, 
American Ambassador to the Court ol 


St. James’s, who had made a hurried tri 
to the United States in order to receive the 
honorary degree which his Alma Mater 

Harvard—conferred upon him at Com 
mencement, and who was now hurrying 
back to London for his daughter's we dding. 
Mr. Houghton’s career has been marked 
by success in so many different fields as to 
prove him endowed with unusual versatil 
ity His interests have been 


business 


varied and important; he has served two 
terms in the House of Representatives 4 








At old St. Margaret’s an American girl, Matilda Houghton, 
daughter of the American Ambassador, was married to 
an American, Chandler P. Anderson, Jr., of New York 


es 


ee — 


OS NER. 


in Cngland 


KEY ES—In Far-Aw ay 
Our Own People—rAnd Places 
On British Soil 


Even 


“I ae om. ssman Irom New York, showing as Set retary to Mr Houghton in beth 

of. mer erwer ability for legislation. When ap- Berlin and London and had himself 

a oe ambassador to Germany soon made countless friends abroad during 

a abe World War, he brought such rare this period ; 

d of thie = rage omg and delicate tasks _My personal interest in this wed 

tip rte e ce iat his subsequent appoint ding was intensified by _m deep 

she ee ambassador to the ¢ ourt of St. admiration for the groom s parents, 
ee th position which is regarded as whom I have long known in Wash 

= ae wl diplomatic service—was uni- ington; so altogether | was delighted that 
ing ark ee He has it should be the first function which | 
ng masala . gland for more than two attended after m) arrival in London 
“ed aie a dias oe which such a rare Major Harmon, the military air attaché 
"4 vcr Nad me - ding of an ambassador’s of our Embassy, and his pretty young 
til- rr atoge ae Loa Penge caniapsenane wife who is the daughter of Senator and 
cen | pers In a ry the deep regard Mrs. Kendrick of Wyoming, and whose 
— | ak oh «! vod on tons are held, and the ow n wedding was one of the outstanding 
as “ap Tae een ridegroom—Mr. Chandler social events in Washington last winter 





J r., of New York 


had served 








were good enough to ask me to go to it 










Here, at Sulgrave Manor, was the ancient 
home of the Washington family, and here the 
grandfather of our first president was born 


with then And after lelightful and 
delicious lunch at their pleasant home 
in Chelsea, we started down the Embank 
ment for St. Margaret's, Westminster, the 
beautiful little Gothic church which stands 
in the very shadow of the Houses of Parlia- 
ment and the famous Abbey. 

Che chimes of St. Margaret’s were ring- 
ing with a joyous sound, and about it 


was gathered an Continued on page 198) 
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TALES 
Of An 


Antique 
Shop 


Illustrated 
By 
i es lie | 


Benson 


as EY! I’ve got soap in my eyes! 
Give me a towel!” Sally Rob- 
bins called sharply to the 
scrunching footsteps in: the 


gravel path behind her. 

She lifted her dripping head from the 
small tub on the floor of the wellhouse, 
and the footsteps stopped abruptly. 

“Didn’t you hear me, Ann?” Sally asked, 
groping with two sudsy hands in the air. 
“I’ve got soap in my eyes! Give me a 
towel, for Heaven’s sake!” 

The scrunching noise began again. 
Some one brushed against her. Snatching 
at the towel that was pushed into her hand, 
Sally dug it into her smarting eyes. 

“As long as you're he ec,” she suggested 
with the casualness of an old intimacy, 
“vou might as well pour the rinsing water 
for me. Both kettles are full.” 

Still holding the towel to her eyes with 
one hand, she waved the other in the gen 
eral direction of two fat and imperturbable 
kettles that sat beside a pile of clean 
towels: then, fumbling for the handle of the 
tub, found it and dumped the foamy water 
on the ground. 

“Well,” she asked, leaning low over the 
empty tub, “what are waiting for? 
And what’s the matter with you this 


you 


Little Old 


Leads 


morning anyway? You haven’t said a 
word.” 

Silence except another grate of feet on 
gravel, the clink of the lifted kettle, then: 

Stop Stop! Stop!” Sally raged. “What 
are vou trving to do, scald me to death?” 

The well bucket jangled down and up. 
There were sounds indicating that the 
water in the kettles was being tempered, 
then an infinitely soothing stream of it was 
poured over Sally’s head. 

She made little clucking noises of enjoy- 
ment, dropped the towel, and with eyes 
still tightly rubbed the heavenly 
smoothness of the water through her hair. 


closed, 


Sally Through 


By Stephena 


“Now,” she said in a voice expansive 
with satisfaction, “one dash of cold, and 
it’s done.” 

The dash of cold was delivered, and 4 
fresh towel was held silently against her 
hand. 

Sally took it, straightened up from the 
tub, and opened her eyes, then her mouth, 
for she was gazing into the largest grin that 


she had ever seen, and it was backed by 4 
person whose name was certainly not Ann. 

Richard Clarke! The soap in her eye 
had been an enviable luxury comp ired to 
the sight of him as he stood before the 
wellhouse, immaculate, his clothes pre ssed 
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“Why, it’s you,” 
the man stammered 
as he saw Ann inthe 
doorway. “Yes,” 
Ann told him in a 




















swelling voice. “I 
didn’t know you 
were interested in 


antiques. Why 
haven’t you told 








me?” He looked 




















anxiously at Ann, 
end spread a big 
hand across the 

















watch chain. The 
swift conclusion 
came to Sally that 
the watch chain 








had been bought 
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Patch 


Defeat toa Happy Victory 


Cockrell 


to the last thread, his feet threatened by 
the searching trickle of the water she had 
thrown upon the ground. Other meetings 
when he had found her hopelessly at a 
disadvantage rose up from the past. 

“Good morning.” He said it soberly 
despite the grin. . 

“Oh—I— It’s you, Mr. Clarke. I 
wasn't expecting— I—ah—Ann. Usually 
, its so early she floundered in the 
hot isolation of a devastating confusion. 

Gravely he reached for a dry towel and 
handed it to her, as she sopped with the 
Wet one at the water that was running 
down her flushed throat. 


“Tt is early,” he said easily, “but I’m 
merely passing through, and my aunt 
asked me to stop here and see if you and 
Miss Reynolds can find some early maps 
of Virginia for her. She must have one, 
and she would like several.” 

“I’m sure of it,’’ Sally replied, as with 
the towel at last secure about her head, 
she unlocked the green door in the lean-to 
on the near-by barn. 

It seemed more fitting that the maps 
should be discussed in the antique shop 
than «beside that encroaching puddle of 
soapy water 


“Let me see ’’ she continued There's 


just to impress Ann 





vho lives about forty miles fron 


a mal i 
here. He has some maps. I'll go over there 
early tomorrow morning No, it can’t be 
tomorrow, for I’m going down to Richmond 
to the Spottiswood auction 

“Splendid!” he interrupted. “So am I.” 

“Oh, no!” 

The words fell out of her mouth on a rush 
of consternation at the thought of a certain 
silhouette which she had seen in the old 
Spottiswood house when as a child she 
had been taken by her grandmother to call 


on the ancient Mrs. Spottiswood. Sally 
had never forgotten the picture, and for 
years she had believed it to be one of 


St. Mémin’s earliest portraits 

Since it was not among the rare things 
advertised to be sold at the auction, she 
had hoped that, unrecognized, it would 
pass inexpensively from the auctioneer’s 
hands to hers. But Richard Clarke would 
realize its value at a glance, and he was 
able to bid much higher than she could. 

Sally paraded a look of pleased surprise 
to contradict the recent despair in her 
voice and asked pleasantly, “What are 
interested in at the auction, Mr 


you 
Clarke?” 

“Evervthing! I haven't seen a 
catalogue.” Continued on page 234 











KOPLE 


cA man who just naturally gravitates toward celebrities, 


Meer Some 


By Frederick L. 


who is always where something interesting 1s going on, lets you see 


camera never caught them. 


CAN see her now: a wide-eved, curly 
headed, world-famous little girl, tak 
ing my two hands in hers—much as 
she could get of them—and dragging 
me along, as my own daughter has so often 
done, to see her new toy. It was a nice 
car, Mary's first automobile; but Mary was 
nicer. Dancing and skipping like the child 
she was—and is! Two years ago, 
at Alec Moore’s embassy ball in 
Madrid, she danced with the 
King of Spain with the same un 
affected simplicity Last winter 
I saw her in Paris, in a shop on 
the Rue Cambon 
ing a dress for her small niece 
who was with her; and | Vas 
doing the same thing for my 
small daughter, who was not. Of 
course, I couldn't remember the 
size. But Mary Pickford seemed 
to know all about such things 
and she spent most of her mort 
ing trying my poor masculine 
guesses on Sister Lottie’s patient 
little daughter 
Which only goes to prove what 


She was buy 


Mary Pickford in Paris, buy 
ing a dress for her small niece 





the most important people 


Collins 


> a lot of famous folk as the 


We are showing you a few of them as the artist did 


Illustrated by James 
Montgome ry Flagg 


every wise man knows: that the most im- 
portant things in the world are people, and 
girls 


I have seen some wonderful ones: 


Roosevelt talking about the great 
news of his sons in France 


The Infanta Beatrix, bare- 
headed and barefooted, straight 
playing with a great 
red ball on the gleaming sands 
of San Sebastian. 

Suzanne Lenglen, young and 
scared, standing in the Carlton 
lobby at Cannes, afraid to sit 
down because Ma Lenglen had 
just pressed her plaited skirt. 

Irene Castle, with Vernon in 
the new Sans Souci, looking up 
from her lemon squash into the 
eves of a pink-and-gray old 


as a boy - 































gentleman, 
“I'm 
dancing.” 

Raquel Meller, sad like the sunny land 
from which she hails, eves that crv when 
thev 
suit, black low-heeled shoes 
audience of 


who was saying genially, 
Damrosch, and I like your 


black felt hat, black tailored 
singing to an 
one in a Deauville cabaret 
Sheila Locke, Septimus’s 
ward, young yet not voung, 
with the lips of a woman and 
the eyes of a sphinx, dancing 
in the moonlight, above the 
sea, on the terrace at Juan-les 
Pins 
Inez Milholland, suffragette 
extraordinary and beauty 
plenipotentiary, with Count 
Guglielmo Marconi, at a party 
in old Delmonico’s 
Yolanda, of Italy, Em 
daughter, in the surf off golden 
San Remo, her brown arms 
swaying and shining in the 
white Mediterranean sunlight. 
Ney sa McMein, all new from 
Quincy, Illinois, smiling her 


anuel’s 


John Drew at midnight, in the 
lobby ofa Middle-Western hotel 
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Paderewski on shipboard, walk- 
ing with a youthful admirer 





Chere sat the King on the tail 
of a passing dump cart! 

Here was my first contact 
with greatness. I had previ- 
ously written letters to William 
McKinley and Tom Reed, and 
under the implied threat of 
switching Father’s vote to the 
Democratic column had per 
suaded them to subscribe to the 
grammar-school paper. (I have 
their checks, now!) I had been 
to the opera house to see John 
Mason and Marion Manola in 
“The Cotton King.” And I 
knew the conductor of the belt- 
line car personally. But I had 
never reached terms of dump 
cart intimacy with any of these 
celebrities. 

I can hardly believe it now 
But that day, as I ran joyfully 
after King Kelly’s chariot, stub 
bing through the dust for the 











Charles M. Schwab, chasing 
a runaway nickel in Hicks’ 








way into my New York office, stagger- 
ing under a huge pastel, her first 
magazine cover. 

Princess Mary at fifteen, pink and 
prim, long hair, frilly petticoat, tiny 
sunshade, riding with her grandma 
and a big red soldier down the Strand 
to the Guildhall. 

But, of course, the people I con- 
sidered most important during the 
first ten years of my life were not girls. 
They were professional ball players! 
I used to “say myself to sleep’ by 
starting at first base on the champion 
“Bostons” and going right down the 
list to right field on the last-place 
“New Yorks.”’ It was a great scheme 
Sometimes, by the time I got to St. 
Louis, I was asleep. But one name 
I stayed awake for without fail— 
Kelly — “Slide - Kelly -Slide” Kelly 
—the Babe Ruth of those simpler and, 
some say, happier days. 

Once Father took me to see him 
play. Father was a great man, too, 
but he didn’t know much about base- 
ball. There were only two places in 
the town where Kelly might be play- 
ing—and Father picked the wrong 
one! After wasting seven precious 
innings, we realized our mistake and 
drove hard for the other park. Father 
did everything he could. He clucked at 
“Little Dick,” and slapped the reins, and 
rattled the whip in the socket. But we 
didn’t get there until the last man was 
“out” and the last satisfied customer had 
eased himself on to a home-bound trolley. 
My grief was unpronounceable. 

Suddenly I noticed a gang of small lads 
crowding around a narrow, closed door at 
the far corner of the gray board fence. 
Hope crept back into my heart, life into 
my legs. I abandoned Father at once. In 
a jitty I was making myself thin, as I did 
when the circus came to town. And before 
Father could retrieve me, the door opened 
—and I was in the heaven of my dreams. 

































































































































































Ethel Barrymore and the three 
young Colts on Manursing Beach 


short mile which separated the depot from 
the ball park, I could almost touch him! 
My hero: his feet down, his cigarette up, 
his brown derby simply and unaffectedly 
cocked. Cheap? Yes—if George Cohan 
is cheap, for he looked just like him; if 
Will Rogers is cheap, for he talked just like 
him; if Al Smith is cheap, for he acted just 
like him. But great, the way those others 
are great, because he wasn’t afraid to be 
himself—even in a dump cart. 

Kelly taught me one thing which I have 
since found true the world around—sim- 
plicity is the priceless jewel, regardless of 
its setting. I remember: 

David Belasco, with Leonore Ulric and 
Morris Gest, perched on a soda fountain 
stool, sucking chocolate through a straw. 





G. B. Shaw and Mrs. Shaw 
dropping in for a neighborly 
cup of tea at Mr. and Mrs. 
William Archer’s after a fa- 
tiguing session at the cinema. 

Elizabeth Stuart Phelps, in 
the last vear of her life, asking 
me to criticize a manuscript she 
had just written—me, without 
beard or sense! 

Charles M. Schwab, chasing 
a runaway nickel behind a 
crate of California oranges on 
the floor of Mr. Hicks’ soda 
emporium 

Walter Page, that gentle 
man, in the days before his 
ambassadorship, discussing 
manuscripts and publication 
dates with his partners, at 
luncheon in a sunny room in 
Garden City. 

John D. Jr., earnest and 
puzzled, asking a group of 
fellow-fathers how he could 
find work for his children 
“that they would feel they had 
to do.” 

Barrett Wendell, thrusting 
an emphatic finger at a verb 
in one of my daily themes. 

‘What’s that word?” 

“Manifest.” 

“What does it mean?” 

“To show.” 

“Then say ‘show 

Cyrus Curtis, hands in pockets, back 
against the Fifth Avenue wall of the Uni- 
versity Club, asking me solemnly if I in- 
tended to write for my own profit or other 
people’s. 

Al Smith—I never think of Kelly with- 
out thinking of Smith. The former made 
a cart-tail his throne. I have seen Al 





999? 


Smith do the same thing to the top of the 
governor's desk in the executive chamber 
at Albany. 
once, and the 


I went to the movies with Al 
(Continued on page 146 


FDew”s on his brother’sisolated hacienda, where 

there were only his burro and the lizards, 
Francisco had often dreamed of boys—other boys, 
to run with, to shout with, to wrestle with 
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‘UIVA 
Ouncle Sam! 


Elinore Cowan Stone’s 


Delightful Story of More Trouble on the Rio Grande, 
Where One Hero Leads to Another 


HE trouble began when, at the 

daily story period, Ticher chose a 

chapter dealing with Abraham 

Lincoln. The Third Grade listened 
with no marked enthusiasm. Sin duda, 
as a runner-up to the gallant Sir Walter 
Raleigh, whose colorful escapades had so 
enchanted them the day before, this man 
who merely split rails and made speeches 
was really too tame. 

“But ‘ot dog, Ticher! That man—doss 
he not never fight nobody—eh?”’ Salvador 
Calaveras wanted to know disgustedly. 
“Quélastimal (What a pity!) When lam 
beeg, Iam bad hombre lig that last one you 
tell. I shoot weeth the gons and sink the 
sheeps so that pipples drowns heemself.”’ 
Salvador’s chest expanded, and he fixed 
his audience with a wide hypnotic eve as 
he thus envisioned the lurid career to which 
he had devoted himself. ‘I take all the 
gold, and—” 

“Ticher,” interrupted José Valles plain- 
tively, “iss een that book nawtheeng off 
George Wash?” It was clear that José, 
too, felt a valuable fifteen minutes to have 
been squandered upon an entirely inglori- 
ous career. ‘‘Seguramente she iss the 
bravest man that leeves.”’ 

“But, Ticher, no ma’am.”” Pablo Tala- 
mentes was wagging a protesting head. 
“He iss tod awful dead—that one. Hace 
muchos aos she iss dead.”’ Plainly Pablo 
held his own views as to the temporal limits 
of fame. “But that Jack Demps—he iss 
still awful alive. I—when I am beeg—I 
am lig heem.” 

“Me,” cut in Maria Sanchez, “I weel be 
train norses, lig Mees Winters.’’ Maria’s 
manner crackled with efliciency. ‘All the 
tams I mag onclean pipples wash heemself 
weeth soap, amd—” 

Maria, in her turn, was interrupted by 
a hostile snort from the male Third Grade. 

“Me—I am be cops, weeth the gons and 
Stars on me,”’ Miguel Martinez hastened to 
announce. Miguel had an Irish grand- 
parent, and the Celtic strain was running 
true to form. “I guess,” Miguel glowered 
threateningly about him, “mebbie then 
pipples doss not mag no fonny beezness 
weeth me.” : 

“Vamos! Cops iss nawtheeng.”” Angela 
Robles almost wriggled out of her frock in 


Illustrated by 
Herbert M. Stoops 
her eagerness. ‘‘Me—lI shall be gobernador. 


On deeshes off gold shall I eat at the 
palacio at Santa Fe. I shall ride een beeg 


‘’orses and tell out loud e-spitches.” 


It was not the first time Angela had 
bored the male Third Grade with her 
preposterously unfeminine ambitions. 

“Valeame Dids! Girls doss not get be 
gobernador!”’ Ramén severely set her right. 

Ramon, it will be seen, was deplorably 
out of step with his times. Ramén, by the 
way, had been breathlessly awaiting an 
opportunity to announce his own candi- 
dacy for gubernatorial honors. 

For the moment Angela looked chagrined 

but only fora moment. ‘No importa,” 
shrugged Angela. “I marry me one.” 

Eagerly the Third Grade mapped out 
glowing careers suggested by a cosmopoli- 
tan Hall of Fame. The list included 
Christopher Columbus, Miss America, the 
Pope of Rome, Douglas Fairbanks, Queen 
Elizabeth, Napoleon Bonaparte, Joan of 
Arc, Gertrude Ederle, Richard the Lion- 
Hearted, and Slim Fealy, local buckeroo 
of rodeo fame. 

Francisco Villa, from his seat in the back 
of the room, listened with kindling eyes. 
It is true that Francisco understood only a 
small part of what he heard; his acquaint- 
ance with English consisted mainly of a 
few phrases he had picked up from trav 
elers who stopped at his brother’s little 
hacienda in southern Mexico. But he un- 
derstood enough. This was not all a bad 
game. Indeed, it was one he had often 
played by himself, lving on his stomach 
in the sun, with only inquisitive lizards and 
his pet burro for confidants. Francisco felt 
that he had something to contribute to the 
occasion that would make them sit up— 
those others, with their paltry little am- 
bitions. 

“I—” Francisco addressed the Third 
Grade in Spanish—‘‘shall make myself 
president of the United States—like that 


one.” The speaker waved an_ illuminat 
ing hand toward the gorgeously illustrated 


calendar that graced the wall at the back of 
the room. The picture represented a dig- 
nified old gentleman in beautiful striped 
trousers of red and white, a long-tailed 
coat of blue, and an imposing tall hat with 
a starred band. 

The Third Grade turned to stare in the 
direction indicated by the pointing finger. 
Then it whooped delirously. 

**Ticher,”’ Ramon interpreted in the in- 
tervals of a somewhat over-strained mirth, 
“he tells—that new bov—that Oncle Sam, 
he iss the presidente de los Estados Unidos!” 

“Oh,” smiled Ticher, “does he think 
that? Well, you had better explain to 
him, Ramon.” 

But Francisco had already grasped 
something of the enormity of his blunder. 
His ears flamed with humiliation. More- 
over he was hideously disappointed. So 
that was not the ceremonial dress of a presi- 
dent of the Estados Unidos? Qué lastima! 
Already Francisco had dramatized himself 
in those splendid striped pantalones—that 
astonishing hat. But almost immediately 
curiosity overcame Francisco’s mortifica- 
tion. 

“Ah,” he observed calmly, ‘ ‘Oncle 
Sam?’ Si. But—the oncle of whom?” 

Ram6én looked startled, and his ears 
turned very red. The question had never 
occurred to him before. Fortunately 
Francisco spared him the embarrassment 
of an immediate reply. ‘Oncle,” Fran- 
cisco vaguely understood, was a kind of 
relative. If, then, this was the garb of a 
mere ‘“‘oncle’”’ of el presidente, how regal 
must be the official dress of that dignitary 
himself! 

“The oncle of el presidente, perhaps?” 
hazarded Francisco. 

“Ouién sabe?” Ramén was vastly re- 
lieved, but cautious. 

“A very fine sevior—that Oncle Sam,” 
conceded Francisco. His air was suave, 
with just the proper touch of condescen- 
sion. “But my uncle—” Francisco’s head 
went up, his back straightened—‘tmy 
uncle—he is the brave General Villa— 
‘Pancho,’ thev call him. If he had lived, 
sin duda he would have been president of 
Mexico and the United States, too, for he 
was the greatest man of the world.” 

It was too much. Angela Robles broke 

id 


the scandal. ‘“Tich 
er,” she screamed 
rapturously, “‘he tells 
that hees oncle 
Pancho Villa- 
the greates’ man off 
the world!” 

“Pancho Villa— 
that bootcher—that 
stealer off cows 
the greates’ man off 
the world?” shrilled 
Jesas Estradilla. 
““Madre de Diés! But 
iss that not fonny? 
Ticher, iss eet not 
too awful fonny?” 

The Third Grade 
thought it was even 
funnier than that. 
Did not every one 
know that this Pan- 
cho Villa whom the 
new boy had dragged 
from a _ scandalous 
past to dignify by 
the name of hero was 
really an execrable 
fellow, a murdering, 
thieving villain, who 
had left only misery 
and desolation in his 
train? Hardly one of 
the Third Grade 
elders —refugees 
from the desolation 
he had wrought—but 
had a lurid tale to 
tell of his outrages 

Pancho Villa 
that picaro — that 
scamp—one of the 
great immortals! 
Qué absurdidad! The 
Third Grade giggled 
scornfully. 

Francisco stiffened 
and stared. Could 
they have under 
stood him? His fin- 
gers sought the talis 
man that snuggled 
just inside his shirt. 
It was a very pre 
cious talisman—a 
button from the coat 
of the great Fran- 
cisco himself. And 
these others laughed! 
Even the short 
haired girl at the 
desk was smiling, and to Francisco there 
was nothing gracious nor pitying in her 
smile. It was a smile like the others, and 
therefore mocking, hateful. How he 
hated them all—todos!—but, no. There 
was perhaps—the boy across the 
aisle. Yes, from the general annihilation 
to which Francisco passionately 
crated the Third Grade, he exempted the 
boy across the ais 

\nd that was strange, for the boy was 
far from up to Francisco’s 
standards of virile dignity. He was small 
and pale, with stooping shoulders, and 
eyes that peered anxiously out from be 
neath a shock of dull black hair. His 
movements were timid and blundering, 
and his smile apologetic. Not that Rafael 
Arcienega was smiling now. Rafael knew 
what it gras to be alone among strangers 


iss 


one, 


conse 


measuring 


That noon Francisco found himself confronted by Ramé6n Sedilla. 
“Viva Oncle Sam!’’ shouted Ramé6én, and waited. 


alone and ridiculed. 
the rest 

Rafael, like many timid souls, yearned to 
be dashing, debonair, reckless—like Miguel, 
Gilberto, and Ramén, por ejemplo. He 
longed, like them, to do great deeds—or 
at least to be listened to when he boasted 
of doing them Sut since no one by any 
chance ever listened to him at all, he found 
vicarious pleasure in hero worship. Now, 
Rafael could not tear his eyes from the 
new boy with the smoldering eyes and the 
defiantly straight back. He ached to offer 
gifts, to render service, to follow his new 
hero wherever he went. Being Rafael, he 
could never say any of these things, of 
course. He could only stare with a shrink- 
ing adoration in his near-sighted eyes, and 
hope for a friendly look 

As for Francisco, he 


He did not laugh with 


took no part in 


Ramé6n’s 
“Viva Villa!’’ roared 


Third Grade activities that morning. In- 
stead he sat blackly scowling over his 
wrongs. He had been tremulous with ex- 
citement that morning when he first looked 
about the schoolroom. For the first time 
in his lonely life he was to have boys— 
other boys to run with, to shout with, to 
wrestle with, just as he had so often 
dreamed down on his brother’s isolated 
hacienda, where there were only his burro 
and the lizards. But suddenly he felt more 
desperately lonely than he had ever felt in 
his life. 

Of course, they were quite incapable of 
understanding a man of heroic stock— 
these weaklings, abjectly supine under the 
government of a mere woman. They did 
not realize, for instance, that Villas do not 
take orders from short-haired girls. He 
would show them what kind of /ombre it 
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forefinger Angela in- 
dicated the outra 





























geous Francisco 
Francisco scowled 
horribly, glory ing in 
the sensation he was 
creating. This was 
something like. They 
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hat was on one side, his hands were in his pockets, his air was jaunty. 


Francisco. 


Was at whom they had the impertinence to 
laugh, 

_ When she whom they called ‘“Ticher” 
indicated by a gesture that he was to go 
to the blackboard, he deliberately amused 
himself by making piquant sketches in 
stead of the neat columns of figures she 
pointed out. When the person called 
“Ramon” an offensively dressed-up little 
lop in a red tie—ofliciously pointed out the 
place in the reading book, Francisco stared 
at him insolently and pushed the book aside 
with a muttered command in racy Span 
ish, and an unmistakably suggestive bit 
of pantomime. Later Francisco rose, and 
without the least pretense of asking per- 
Mission, arrogantly sauntered out for a 
drink. When he sw aggered back, ragged 
hat over one bright black eye, challenge in 
every line of his four feet two, he casually 





And grunting companionably, the two went to earth together 


took his seat on a point of balance well to 
ward the middle of his spine and contemp- 
tuously returned gaze for gaze with his 
scandalized schoolmates. His legs were 
disreputably sprawled before him, his 
hands were deep in his pockets, and his 
hat—brazenly flouting every nice Third 
Grade instinct—his hat was still rampant 
over his right eve! 

Of course, Ticher had not seen. Hor 
tensia Valdes raised a hand. As ever with 
Hortensia, to raise the hand involved an 
intricate Delsartcan rite, a gesture of ele 
gant, sweeping curves. Consequently 
Angela Robles, whose methods were more 
direct, had already caught Ticher’s at- 
tention. 


“That boy, Ticher!’’ exploded Angela. 


“He doss not do nawtheeng lig you 
e-spick. You may loog.”’ Witha dramatic 


were not laughing 
now. 

3ut Ticher did 
not look. Instead, 





she replied with un- 
believable indiffer- 
‘*Francisco 
just come from 
Mexico, Angela. He 
doesn’t know our 
way of doing things.” 
‘*But when 
Ramén weeshes to 
tell heem,” Angela 
insisted, “he mags 
thomb the nose and 
tells out bad words 
that Francisco.” 
‘*Ticher, yess, 
ma’am! He tells—” 
Pedro Gonzalos felt 
that the charge 
should be more spe- 
cific—“he tells that 
mebbie Ramén goes 
to—vou sabe, Ticher. 
I do not lig e spick 
S00C h bad words ™ 
Under the spasm 
of derisive snickers 
that greeted this vir 
tuous declaration, 
Pedro sheepishly re- 
tired his burning ears 
into the Number Fif- 





ence: 





has 














teen collar of his 
older brother’s red 
plaid shirt. 

Still Ticher re- 





mained unim- 


pressed ‘I think,” 





she said placidly, 
that very soon, 
when I rancisco sees 
how nicely you do 


things, he will want 


to do as vou do 


The Third Grade 
were flattered, of 
course, but they 


were not convinced. 
Chev would have 
1, 
dvocated a 


However, thev fell ami 


more 
drastic program 
ably in with Ticher’s plan, nodding at one 
another, and turning upon the new boy a 
battery of maddeningly tolerant smiles. 
Francisco stiffened. What were they 
grinning at now? From under ridiculously 
long lashes he glared at them. But be 


neath that brave outside of Francisco 
were bewilderment and hurt. Francisco 
would jovfully have fought the whole 
grade, but against this front of tolerant 
amusement he was helpless and humili 
ated. Thev thought because he was mis 
taken about that old man they called 


“Oncle Sam” that he was quite an igno- 
rante—eh? Diadlo! he would show them 
Slouched in his seat, Francisco glowered at 
the blue line of mountains visible through 
the open window, and plotted may hem 


At the first Continued on page 130 
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which the Studio has just 





Livableness and beauty are combined in this walnut-paneled library, designed by Henry Ives Cobb, Jr., 
built. 








The comfortable arrangement includes good lights for reading 


(Makes a Walnut Paneled Library 


/) oa . 
By Helen Koues-Director 


F THERE is one room more than an 
other that should have a restful lived- 
in air, it is the room with books. To 

all who have seen the walnut-paneled 
room illustrated here, which the Studio has 
just built, its restfulness is its chief charm 
Delightful as are the furniture and hang 
ings, the painting, the stone fireplace, the 
rugs, the silver, it is the background of wal 
nut paneling, accentuated by the shelves of 
colorfully-bound books, which gives the 
real atmosphere to the room. 

“But an expensive atmosphere,” I hear 

my reader say. 


“No, not expensive, as the Studio built 
40 





The following firms have cooperated 
with us in this Studio: American 
Walnut Manufacturers’ Association; 
Panels, U. S. Plywood Co.; Doors, 
Morgan & Co.; Moldings, West 
Woodworking Co.; Mantel, Jacobson 
Mantel and Ornament Co.; Rugs, 
Karagheusian Hampton Court from 
Wornock Mills, Lord and Taylor; 
Furniture, Palmer & Embury, 
Schmeig, Hungate & Kotzian, Shaw 
Furniture Co.; Curtains and Uphol 
stery Fabrics, Lehman-Connor & Co.; 
Lamps and Shades, Mayhew Shop; 
Accessories, Louis Allen, Yandell, E. 
Schmidt & Co., Cassidy & Co., Gam 
binossi, Douglas Curry & Company 


it,’ wereply. Asa rule, paneled rooms are 
expensive, because they require a great 
deal of the too expensive things in our mod- 
ern life—time and labor. But the Studio 
has worked out a way to make the room 
you see, which is far more charming than 
the pictures can show, with the use of stock 
woodwork, thereby eliminating much labor. 

The consultant architect of the Studio, 
Henry Ives Cobb, Jr., designed this room, 
13'3’’x 20'9’’, paneled in walnut, to cost 
some hundreds of dollars instead of some 
thousands. If you like a room like this, 
and want it, find out from any lumber 
dealer (they are everywhere) the cost o 
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the material, and from a local carpenter 
whether he could build it for you with 

the aid of a blueprint elevation from the 
Studio, with accompanying list of ma- 
terials required. This blueprint eleva 

tion, giving measurements and lumber 
requirements, we supply upon request 
for one dollar. To put the building of 
the room in the professional terms which 
a carpenter understands, I quote Mr. 
{ obb. who Says: 

“When it was found that walnut ve 
neered panels were readily procurable, it 
became a question of designing a room 
which would give a maximum of formal 
lecorative eflect for a minimum of cost 
in labor and materials. With this in 
view, the architectural treatment of the 
toom was laid out, so that not a piece of 
molding is used which can not readily be 
procured from a local mill. The panels 
themselves need almost no cutting and 
fitting, for they were made of regulation 
stock veneered panels of 30x72 inches. 
Chis is evident by a glance at the com- 


plete bill of materials, which follows: 


150 It. of 254 inch stock crown molding 
600 It. of 34x!» inch stock panel molding 

$00 ft. of '.x5 inch dressed stock boards 
50 It. of 154x5§ inch Stock chair rail 


The beauty of fine walnut is the chief decorative element in this room, for the simple linen curtains with 
crewel embroidery, the linen and damask used for upholstery, and the scceen serve chiefly as colorful accents 











The Studio's 
Work Is 


To serve the home-makers of 
America—by building complete 
rooms which are illustrated in 
the magazine with the hope that 
they may be of real service to you 


mn mak mg Site h a room, or su h 
a grouping, or such a color 
schon r “cl round 
lo = fir , 
fhose Ui irg¢ or sma p r 


manent or movable, that are 
procurable for you as readily as 
they are for us. 

To serve—by giving, with the 
pictures, the names by which you 
can purchase the wall-materials, 
the furniture, draperies, floor 
coverings, fixtures, etc. 

To serve—by placing at your 
disposal, for the solving of vour 
personal decorating problems, the 
entire staff of the Studio, 














SO It. oO LT RX inch picture molding 
So ft. of 73x44 Inch base molding 
250 ft. of 78x5 inch dressed stock boards 
So ft. of 134x7-16 stock shoe molding 
30—30x72 inch stock veneered panels 

2—3'x7'x34"’ 6 panel colonial stock 

veneered doors 

“The main cornice is made up of the 

234 inch crown molding, combined with 


a piece of the '4xs inch flat boarding 
and the picture molding 

The side ills are entire built of 
the veneered pancis vil the x inch 
flat boards, the chair 1 f panel 
moldings nated ot them to cover the 


joints between the panels 

“The shelving is made from the 78x5 
inch boards. 

“The base is made from the 7x5 inch 
boards, with the base molding on top 
and the shoe molding to make a neat 
finish at the floor line 

“As the room is constructed, it seems 
to me, even as an architect, remarkable 
that so much real decorative efiect and 
so much of the real spirit of the eighteenth 
century English or American period can 
be obtained with such simple stock 
material 


“In fact, any one who is adept at 
+1 





carpentrycould build a room like this 
for himself, and need not be apolo 
getic in showing such an interior 
alongside a specially designed one, 
which would cost thousands of dol 
lars, where this room would cost 
only some hundreds, depending on 
the accessibility of the mill where 
the material could be procured. 
“Of course, where a house owner 
has a lot of money to spend on in- 
terior decoration, there is perhaps 
an advantage in special design or 
even in the purchase and re-erec- 
tion of some old room which would 
have a patina of age not to be 
imitated in new work, but where 
economy is an object, as it so often 
is, it seems to me valuable to point 
out, by an actually constructed 
example (Continued on page 177) 


Arrangement of Room 
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Interesting accessories add 
to the charm and charac. 
ter of this room. Boxes ' 
candlesticks, and an ink. 
well have the gleam of 
old silver, but the quaint - 
urns on the mantel are 
black and gold. Therare 
old sconces with etched 
mirror backs seem made to 
fit these long slender panels 
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Can We Answer | 
(Your Problems B By — 


a letter or one of our beautifully illustrated folios? Write us if you need 
the help of an expert decorator and we will answer in detail. Or perhaps 
you will find the suggestions you need in one of our folios. A few are: 


Color in Your Home...... ..$1.00 Porches, Terraces and Sun- 
25c 
The Principal Periods of Rooms...... . 
Furniture Design since the Early American Living-Din- 
12th Century...... ,ossaee ing Rooms and Bedrooms. . . .25c 


An English Renaissance Liv- 
ing-Room...... .28e 


Decorating Details and Terms 
you Ought to Know .25¢ 


Blue-print elevations and lumber requirements for paneled room 
13'3"x20'9", which can be adjusted for rooms larger or smaller..... $1.00 





To order, address: Good Housekeeping Bulletin 
Service, 119 West 40th Street, New York City 















































































The two pillows are shown 
both intheroom onthe sofa 
and in detail above and on 
the right. They are boxed, 
and made of satin in soft 
tonesofblueand gold. The 
one with the conventional 
flower in the center is quilt 

ed. The other is pieced. 
Hot-Iron Pattern No. 
8002, 25c, has designs and 
directions for both pillows 


THE RUG 
Hot-Iron Pattern No. 
8003, 45c, contains de- 
sign and directions for the 
hooked rug sketched in 
front of the fireplace and 
photographed at the right. 
The rug measures 30x47 
inches and may be made 
either of rags or of wool. 
The materials needed are 
burlap, 68c: hook, 27c: 
frame, $1.50: wool, $15.00 





By Anne Orr 








ORDER THESE DESIGNS 
The two screens in the room above are of tea-chest paper, 
made practical by varnishing. Hot-Iron Pattern No. 80- 
3603, 25c, has the design and directions for painting the fire 
screen. The light screen is painted from Hot-Iron Transfer 
Pattern No. 80-5405, 25c. One sheet of tea-chest paper 
sufficient for both screens, in gold or silver, 32c. The wall 
hanging and chair are the same design in Jacobean em- 
broidery. Hot-Iron Pattern No. 8004, 25c, has designs and 
directions for wall hanging; double pattern for back and 
seat of chair, 45c. Crewel wool $3.96, for one design only 








The foot-stool by the sofa, 
17 inches square, is done 
in a French Tapestry de 
sign. It may be worked on 
a woolen material, making 
the filling in of the back 
ground unnecessary 
Printed Pamphlet No 
8005, 25c, carries the black 
and white diagram and 
directions. Penelope can 
vas, 30c; wool, $3.45 


TO ORDER 
Anne Orr has written an 
interesting article on Jac 
obean embroidery, sent 
on receipt of a 2c stamp 


To order Hot-Iron Pat 


"terns or Printed Pam 


phlets, send remittance to 
Anne Orr, Good House 
keeping. For materials 
send to Good Housekeep 
ing Shopping Service, 119 
W. 40th St., N. Y. City 











The tall, slender 
doorway above, 
trimmed with 
flat moldings, 
shows the spirit 
of this modern 
interior  archi- 
tecture. Thecir- 
cular mirror 
with antique sil 
ver leaf frame 
hangs from par- 
allel gray cords 


The low sofa 
(above) is fin- 
ished in gray, 
and the little 
end-table with 
its many shelves, 
called a tea-step 
because of its 
architectural as- 
pect,is black 
lacquer and lined 
with brilliant 
Chinese red 


DECORATING in. thc MODERN MANNER 
“ Dy. Lthel Lewis. + 


URNITURE, fabrics and interiors 
designed in the modern manner 
bring a new note to decorating 
which is interesting to observe and, 
for those in sympathy with it, to use. 
For many years designers in Austria, 
France and Germany have been work- 
ing on this modern note, each in his own 
way. Many of the things were too 
bizarre to be very useful or to appeal to 
many people. But from these groping 
attempts at something different we, 
here in the United States, have taken 
the more usable designs and have 
adapted them to our own needs. 
Modern architecture, as expressed in 
America, has developed much more 
rapidly than the corresponding furnish 
ings for the interiors. The United States 
has created an individual thing in its 
skyscraper architecture, a style devel- 
oped through necessity—the evolution 
of intricate engineering problems worked 
out in modern materials and presented 
with a pleasing angularity. We, in 
America, are now used to the step-back 
towers on high buildings, and we find 
them beautiful, for they are amazingly 






































The interesting 
book tower 
above is an excel- 
lent example of 
the influence of 
modern archi- 
tecture on furni- 
ture design. It 
is built of Cali- 
fornia redwood, 
and every bit 
of space is uti- 
lized in some way 


The cabinet to 
the left is con- 
structed of wal- 
nut and king 
wood, the differ 

ence in grain and 
color adding a 
decorative note. 
The cactus and 
the oddly 
shaped vases 
suggest the trend 
in accessories 
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simple and easy to understand. And it is 
in following these lines and principles that 
one type of this modern furniture has been 
evolved. 

Through all the ages the different styles 
in furniture, wall treatments, fabrics and 
ceramics have followed the general trend 
established by the architecture of that 
period. The Georgian interiors with their 
formal paneled walls, definitely and geo- 
metrically designed textiles, and the furni- 
ture that we have used and copied for so 
many years, correctly reflected the formal 
Georgian architecture, both exterior and 
interior. The same is true with our Colo- 
nial styles, and this modern development in 
decoration is the first attempt to express 
what our architects have been working on 
for some time. 

The furniture illustrated has been de 
signed primarily to fit in the small spaces 
allotted to apartment dwellers, but its 
simplicity and compactness are two fea- 
tures that make it adaptable to other 


The very modern toile shown below, 
designed and made by Pierre Dariel, 
is printed in terra-cotta red on a 
soft cream ground. The stiff figures 
on horseback and the trees with their 
strange foliage are worthy of note 


The hand-blocked 4 
linen above is ex 
tremely decorative 
with the white sea 
gulls winging over 
changeable blue- 
green waves. It 
will make excellent 
screens as well as up- 
holstery and curtains. 
The cushion in the 
chair (right ) shows the 
red cherry-tree design 





Decorating In The Modern Manner 







































































modern rooms. Its feeling is honest, sim 
ple, straightforward and clean-cut, though 
possibly it lacks the subtlety of the beau 
tiful decorative arts of other periods. 

The interior architecture with flat, shad- 
ow moldings outlining door and window 
openings and panels emphasized by a step- 
up line at the top that is as significant as 
the linenfold paneling of the sixteenth 
century, indicate the trend of this style 
The door opening (to the left on the opposite 
page) shows the simplicity of the treatment, 
and the upward lines are emphasized by the 
parallel cords that support the circular sil 
ver mirror. Long, narrow windows with 
curtains hanging straight, and a slender 
niche with a tall and angular cactus plant 
are just as definite parts of the whole 
scheme as is the skyscraper bookcase shown 
on the opposite page. 

It is an interesting note that this type 
of furniture appeals particularly to men 
possibly because its basic beauty lies in the 
structural lines, (Continued on page 233) 


filled 


feather 


This clear blue glass vase is 
with gracefully conventional 


flowers in tones of rose and light red 



























































































































In the center below is a Paul Poiret 
design printed on linen. The violet, 
rose, blue, and green of the flowers 
are all clear, definite colors. The 
toile below shows varying tones of 
bright red against a Cream ground 









































Orange, gray, and a 
bit of deep clear blue 
are the only colors in 
this very modern 
linen with springing 
stags and conven 
tional foliage. The 
stick willow furniture 
shows the same angu- 
lar lines and is 
very decorative either 
painted in bright col- 
ors or in the natural 





























The St ory 
Of Two Women 


Who Were Brave Enough 


To Defy Death 
cAnd a Third Who 
Was Brave 


Enough to Defy = 


Life 


N ONE of the loveliest parts of Corn- 
wall, in the year 1834, five children 
were gathered about a great stone 
fireplace. It filled the end of the west 

hall of Pengenna, the Cornish home of their 
father, John Arundel Reed, who was the 
younger brother to a baronet and the good 
friend of His Royal Majesty, King William 
the Fourth. It was Easter time, and the 
boys, Oswald and young John, were strik- 
ing important attitudes and trying to im- 
press their little sisters, while the girls, tiny 
replicas of the fashionable mode of the 
moment, lifted their silvery young voices 
in glee. 

4¢ 


















Their laughter drifted out through the 
archway to small Jane Arundel, the baby 
of the family, where she sat on a round 
footstool in one dim corner of the vast 
dining hall and watched her mother wash 
and dry the china from the noonday meal. 
It was china as fragile as roseleaves, but 
the tiny girl with the dark, glowing eyes 
didn’t know that. She only knew that her 
mother, sitting there, was sweet to see. 

Twice each day—at noon and in the eve- 
ning—small Jane watched her mother 
wash and dry the china. It was done with 
ceremony, for no one else was ever per- 
mitted to touch it. A rosy-cheeked maid 


brought soft linen squares, a pitcher of hot 
water, a wooden bowl, and a tiny mop. 
Then Jane’s mother, lifting each cup and 
saucer as if they were precious jewels, 
polished them with infinite care. Janes 
eyes, lingering on her mother’s hands, 
shone. They were like apple blossoms, 
Jane thought. And her mother’s face was 
very lovely. 

Jane was too little then to know that her 
mother was one of the great beauties 0! 
England, or that, of all her brothers and 
sisters, she was the only one to inherit, 
feature for feature, that beauty. She only 
knew that life in many-halled Pengenna 
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By Vivien R. 


Bretherton 





out through the great 
front door and spied 
her there. “Hallo, 
young Jane,” he 
shouted. “Isay, you'd 
better not get dirty.” 
\ She turned her dark 
eyes toward him. 
“Wichard,” she said 
wistfully, “come play 
wif me?” 

But Richard, or- 
dinarily a willing playmate, 
was bursting with impor- 
tance. “NotI! I’m going 


























As the man flourished his revolver 
Jane Trestrail flung high her head. 
“Cowards the lot of you—there’s 
one woman’s body you'll have to 
cross if you burn this house today!”’ 


was a simple thing; that it held the vague 
name “England” and a far-away place 
called “the Court” from which her mother 
sometimes returned with tales about the 
little Princess Victoria, who lived at Ken- 
sington and was learning to be a queen. 
But while small Jane was very loyal to 
England and England’s princess, Cornwall 
was much nearer and dearer to her. Jane 
loved wild Cornwall, with its rock-strewn 
coast and its high, fierce winds, because it 
held Pengenna and her mother. 

At last, when the final cup was dried, 
Jane’s mother glanced up and saw her little 
daughter. 

“Vou, darling? Come to mother, Jane.” 

Jane rose and, trudging over to her 
mother’s side, put out a hand to touch her 
mother sknee. Her mother wore a gown of 
blonde gauze over blue brocade, the bodice 
very tight and the skirt very full. Over 
her bare, white ] 


shoulders she had thrown a 
Her hair, clustered in dark, 
gleaming Waves, was like a lovely frame 
julsite face, and that face, bent 
Jane’s 


scarlet shaw! 


lor the ex 
to her tiny da 


ughter, was tender. 























to Tintagel! Mother is 
taking us! For 
and sweets!” 
Small Jane turned away, 
sighing. She knew with- 
out asking that she was too 
little to go on this Easter 
excursion. So she trotted 
off to the farthest corner of 


pasties 





own little dress was white. She had nevei 
worn anything but white in all her four 
short vears, and the sleeves were tiny puffs, 
and the neck was cut low. 

“Precious baby,” smiled her mother, 
“what were you doing sitting over there 
like a small, white owl?” 

Jane’s face, a tiny miniature of her 
mother’s, was earnest. ‘“Oh—I was jes’ 
watchin’ you, mamma,” she said quaintly. 

Her mother bent and kissed her, and a 
fragrance like flowers drifted down to 
Jane. 

“Well, you are a sweet baby. Run now 
and tell one of the maids to come and carry 
the china back.”’ 

And Jane, her full little skirts brushing 
the tops of her sandals, bustled off to do 
her mother’s bidding. 

Jane didn’t go back to the great hall. 
She knew her mother wouldn’t be there. 
hat little half-hour after lunch and dinner 
were Jane’s only moments alone with her 
mother. So she slipped off into the gardens 
to play alone. 

Richord, ten and sturdy, came rushing 


the garden that she might 
not see them all go, leaving 

her behind. 
The afternoon 
and Jane began to wonder 
when her mother would come home. She 
peeked through the great, iron gates that 
swung between the stone wall around 
Pengenna, but no brave clatter of horses’ 
hoofs greeted her. Finally she crept out 
through those gates, though this was a for 
bidden thing to do. She saw laisi 


yore on, 


white dai 
dotting a meadow down the road, and she 
ran toward them She wandered on and 
on, gathering daisies and pretending that 
her mother and the little Princess Victoria 
were coming to tea. 

At last, because she had come so far, she 
sat down to rest. And almost before she 
knew it, she had dropped asleep, her dark, 
little head pillowed on a pile of white 
daisies and her tired, little legs stuck out 
before her. 

It was cold when small Jane awoke—and 


s1es 


dark! She was hungry and afraid, and she 
wanted her mother. She sat for a little 
time, whimpering. Then, because the 


dark shadows terrified her, she got up and 
P- 


48 


started to run. She ran and ran, some- 
times stumbling and always crying, until 
she came to a dark, wooded place. On the 
edge of it she stopped, trembling. 

Small Jane was only four years old, and 
she couldn’t know that danger waited for 
her beyond those black woods. She 
couldn't know that if she went into them, 
the person ske loved best in all the world 
would have to face a fate worse than death, 
for her sake. She only knew that she was 
afraid, and with the instinct to hide she 
left the open meadow and crept into the 
dark shadows. 

rhrough the woods she ran, too fright- 
ened to cry now. But suddenly the terror 
left her, and into her baby eyes crept an 
ardent, lifted look. With a breathlessness 
that she was too little to understand, small 
Jane stepped from the shadows of the 
out upon a hillside flooded with 
white, luminous light. It fell about her 
like a waterfall of brightness, turning the 
shadows to velvet and touching with a 
silver magic the great piles of stone that 
lay on the crest of the hill like some fallen 
fortress! 


[\ the glory of a great, round moon small 

Jane stoodand drank in the beauty of those 
enchanted ruins—the rock heaps of King 
Arthur’s famous Keep! She didn’t know 
that she was standing where history had 
been made; where poetry had been woven; 
where romance had been lived! She had 
never listened to the tales of Arthur’s leg- 
endary Round Table or heard the stories 
of the knights that gathered there. She 
only knew that the moonlight, cascading 
down over those queerly piled rocks, made 
her feel happy, and with swift-beating 
heart and flushed cheeks she ran up that 
same path where Lancelot du Lac and the 
lovely Guinevere once walked during the 
days of their mad, reckless love; where 
Yseult once flashed the beauty of her white 
hands; where knights once told and retold 
the story of the Lily Maid of Astolat and 
the passion that brought her to her last 
sleep. 

A tiny white figure, somehow forgetting 
even Pengenna and her mother, Jane 
crept to the crest of that hill and looked 
down upon the sea below And from the 
rocks beneath the cliff three dark figures 
looked up and saw her silhouetted against 
the night sky. 

They saw that she was a flash of white— 
that she was alone—and that she was tiny. 
And because they had before found for- 
tune in preying upon a tiny bit of lost 
humanity, they began to climb the steep, 
rugged path that wound up from the beach 
below. 

They climbed swiftly, for what need of 
caution when only a child waited above? 
And so, reaching the crest of the path, they 
were all unprepared for what they saw 

As lovely as any queen who ever walked 
among those heaped stones 


wor xd 


as pale as if 


she were the ghost of one of them—the 
mother of small Jane came across the 
grass—steadily—slowly-—with eyes only 


for the little white figure on the edge of the 
cliff, but with the knowledge in her heart 
of those three dark men who stood between 
her and that farthest pile of stones 
Following a trail of fallen daisies she had 
come, while John Reed combed the high 
ways for his straying baby. She had come 
alone, because she had come forbidden, 


Heritage 


and none in all the great household of 
Pengenna knew that their mistress had 
braved the solitary dark. 

As if she did not see the three dark, 
menacing figures—and as tranquilly as if 
she had a dozen of her men behind her— 
Janice Reed crossed the moon-flecked 
grass, and as she went, she called, 

“Jane! Jane! Oh, Jane!” 

Small Jane turned. She saw her mother; 
saw the moonlight on her mother’s face; 
saw the gleam of gold about her mother’s 
throat and the flash of jewels in her moth- 
er’s hair! And then, wide-eyed, she saw 
the men who stood between! 

Like a little, scared rabbit small Jane 
began to run—for no baby in Cornwall 
reached the ripe age of four years without 
being terrified by tales of the black pirates 
who infested the Cornish seas. And be- 
cause, as she ran, one of the dark figures 
moved as if to stop her, she began to cry. 
Her fat legs redoubled their efforts, and her 
sobs lifted to a wail of panic. 

She darted around stone heaps—heard 
the crunch of heels in the loose rock behind 
her—and then found her mother’s arms 
snatching her close! Imperiously and fear- 
lessly she heard her mother crying: 

“How dare you! How dare you frighten 
my baby so!” 

The dark figures stopped. One—the 
smallest—spat as he saw the beauty of this 
woman and the richness of her apparel. 

“Bash me, if she ain’t Royalty!” he 
swore. “An’ a sweet armful, kid or no 
kid.” 

But the tallest one, whose face in the 
moonlight showed evil and smiling, stepped 
nearer. “Madame,” he murmured, and he 
swept the ground with his hat, ‘‘our daring 
was—unintentional. To prove it, I proffer 
you our—hospitality!” 

A sick panic seized the heart of Jane’s 
mother. She stood there, knowing how 
alone she was, knowing how futile it would 
be for her to resist. Yet she did not waver, 
and her lovely head never drooped. Rath- 
er it was prouder—more regal. When she 
spoke, her voice, which Jane had never 
heard save sweet and gentle, was as cold as 
ice. 

AM John Reed’s wife,” she said, 

“mistress of Pengenna. Waiting on the 
highway beyond the woods is my carriage, 


and with it eight of my men. I have 
warned you. Let me pass.” 
They hesitated. The woods were a 


black density, and the name of John Reed 
was a power to be reckoned with. But the 
beauty of this woman had flicked the pas- 
sion of the leader, and there was a chance 
that she did not speak the truth. 

Again he bowed, and in the mockery of 
his formality lay a trace of the gentle 
blood that once had marked him for better 
things than following the lawless life of a 
Cornish “Madame, I 


pirate of the sea 
think, is mistaken,” he said softly. ‘‘There- 
fore I must urge that she honor us. Later, 


perhaps, her return may be arranged,” 
and he bent his hot eves upon her 

Her own eves widened. Her clutch upon 
small Jane tightened. But her face, meet- 
ing the dark gaze of this smiling man, was 
quiet. Smiling, even, but with that same 
smile she kept for her servants. 

“T have not lied,”’ she said, and she made 
a desperate prayer that she would not 
falter in this chance she took. ‘“‘However— 


if you wish to disregard my warning—” 

The lift of her shoulders conveyed the 
intimation that their inevitable punish- 
ment was of very little interest to her. 

Then, without another glance at them, 
she took Jane’s hand in hers and, turning, 
walked slowly and _ deliberately back 
toward the shadowy woods. 

And they let her go! Accustomed as 
they were to women’s frightened cries, the 
calm assurance of this one woman baffled 
them. Even their leader, trembling in his 
desire for her, was cowed by a sense of 
futility against her proud, inviolate beauty. 
His violence fell away from the indif- 
ference of her pale, exquisite face. And in 
one of those strange dominations of poise 
and fearlessness over brute strength, the 
three men stood aside and let the mother 
of small Jane pass from them! 

That night became like a dim dream to 
small Jane! Strangely, only the lovely 
sight of King Arthur’s ruins beneath the 
moonlight staved in her memory. But as 
she grew older, and came to know what 
might have happened to her beautiful 
mother upon that night, a hot, burning 
pride filled her. Her mother’s beauty and 
her mother’s bravery—that gallant, fear 
less bravery! These were the treasures she 
carried in her heart when, at last, she put 
the wild, rugged beauty of Cornwall be- 
hind her and, passing from youth into 
womanhood, followed the man of her 
choice across the waters of the Atlantic 
and out into the sharp, hot sunshine of a 
frontier state in the new world! 


ANSAS, in the August of 1862! And 

in the state of Kansas, Lawrence, the 
smallest of its settlements but one of the 
staunchest supporters of freedom in the 
clash between the Free States and the 
South. Lawrence, the helpless, gallant 
little town that was marked for destruction 
by the infamous Quantrell, leader of that 
guerilla band that laid waste to simple 
homes and murdered men and boys be- 
cause they held the belief that all men— 
even black men—were born free and 
equal! 

Quantrell’s Raid! It was to go down in 
history as the most pitiless massacre ever 
dealt out to a little group of people for up- 
holding their beliefs. But little Jeane 
Trestrail, whose mother had been small 
Jane Reed, didn’t know this. She only 
knew that she opened her four-year-old 
eyes upon a hot, close dawn to find 4 
strange fear and panic all about her. 

Her mother was bending over her—her 
mother, so lovely even in her worry. For 
all the scarlet and white beauty of that 
first Janice Reed had bloomed again 
small Jane, grown to womanhood and 
wifehood. ; 

“Mamma!” cried little Jeanie. 
you doin’, mamma?”’ } 
~ For her mother was bundling her into 
one little dress after another, until six 
ruffled frocks stood stiffly out over her 
sturdy, little body. 

“There, there, baby a her 
mother. “Father is waiting fo take 
somewhere, and mother is getting you 
ready and she slipped another skirt 
over the already be-frocked Jeane. — , 

For she had known, after those first faint 
shots that pierced the silence of th« August 
dawn, that the raid all Lawrence feared had 
come;come while (Continued on f 268) 
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ANE’S mother, lifting each cup and saucer as if they were precious jewels, polished 
them with infinite care. Jane's eyes, lingering on her mother’s hands, shone. 
And her mother’s face was very lovely 


They were like apple-blossoms, Jane thought. 





Neé4r-To-NarTuré BaBiés 


By James Swinnerton 
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F YOU should meet a baby kangaroo, 

Just what precisely would you do? 

Would you smile and bow or a curtsy drop? 
Or ask him into the candy shop? 
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ATING lots and cutting capers 
Is the childhood lot of little tapirs. 
‘They are wild, and I am tame, 
Yet I wish I could do the same. 
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Boo k Vou Read 


I ANY rate, the book makes you 
think, even if you can’t agree with 
it,” said Minnie Tappan. “I likea 
book that promotes discussion.” 

“Then vou ought to mine,”’ and 
my son held up his new edition of “The 
Dialogues of Plato,’ edited, with an intro- 
luction, by Professor William C. 
for the Blac] and Gold Library (Boni X 
Liveright, $3.50). 

We laughed. That was not just wha‘ 
Minnie meant. Plato indeed made you 
think, though rash is the reader even today 
who disagrees with him. We were driving 
through to California, Minnie, my two 
sisters, and m\ And since each of us 
had been allowed only one book in the bag- 
gage, had necessarily passed them 
around, with the result that each meal re- 
solved itself into a debating society, not 
only as to the merits of the books, but also 
as to whether we agreed or disagreed with 
the ideas set forth. 

Put to such 


many 


like 





Greene 


son. 


we 


test, it is amazing how 
provide controversy. Cer- 
tainly every book we had with us did. Yet 
I think all of us, like Minnie, were grateful 
that they did. For, added to the pleasure 
they gave us as mere reading material to 
charm to sleep, or to divert us from 

Neasant feature of the journey, 
Or tO rest our contemplative nerves 


ones, they 


books 


some ur 





our rehective 


BOOKS 
For The 


Questioning 


Mind 


Blair 


Gives You a 
Ne w Test to eA pply 





Francis Brett 


the amazing 


noted as the 


Not 
clever 
\n ~ & 
or exchange of persi 

In fact. there i no 


5] 
uk 


furnished much conversational fodder 
that for 

phrases or vocabulary 
perience of the road, 
tlage mav furnish that 


either voca 


there is lacking occasion 


contests 


cit ‘th of | rv or cleverne 


them, an desire to challen 
these are not so common. 
rather than 
our reading 
We eek 


1 
OUr al- 


ol phrase today Conversation is as witt 
as it ever was. But opinions, and eff 


to defend 


contrary ones 

We from controversy 
fly to attack. And we do it in 
our politics and religion. 
those books that will corroborate 
ready formed opinions. We turn our backs 
on those that will challenge us to defend 
those opinions. While all the time nothing 
should so assist us in formulating a reason 
for the faith that is in us as the necessity 
of defending it against a contrary one. 
And if we can not do this, if we do not 
know why we think as we d n not 


lice 


‘ in”) 
as ill 


10, li 
show the logic and the value of our posi- 
tion, should we not have an open as well 
as a hospitable mind for the writer’s? 
Opposition has crystallized more con- 
victions than ever agreement did. And 
one conviction is surely worth more than a 
thousand acquiescences. That is why I 
wonder at all this clamor ¢ 


1 of reading 


we Ca 


so ofte: 
freedor 


ST" h 
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Phis at least is what our touring pi 








Young’s “Love Is Enough” 
versatility of the man 
author of “The Crescent 


cover profound convictions, and th 


est philosophy reveal to |] a sto 
provided only he ask, first, whether he 








agrees; and second, why he do« 5s or eS 
not. 

Take, for instance, that simp! of 
simple souls, each standing 
idea of life, one single desire, one si 
purpose, one single touchst e by whi 
trv that idea and one single 1 tion tot 
trial—*'Their Tradition” (Little, Bro 
S$2.00), in \ hich the ; ithor, Guy R lence, 
poses that question which means so mucl 
to the English and hitherto so little to us 
in America, whether men live for society or 
society for « To do this es : 
the familv of Challeng g (ore 
Hous Wiltshire g g the 
h art CsITe ( p 227 





I Saw a) 
By | 


Sonia Ruthéle 
N ovak 


| SAW a dee 

That was dappled white, 
Going to drink 

In the forest light: 
Breathing the morning 

With nostrils spread 
Quivering slightly 

And coral red 


BREAKING the spider-webs 
Sagged with dew 

Brushing the branches 

Of bending yew; 
Pausing to listen 

To shadows and lool 
Easily moving 

It sought the broo! 


EARING the steps 
' a prowling man 
Daintily picking 
A path, it ran 
Glancing with startled 
Surprise at me 
I saw a dee! 


And | left it free. 
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~\, phisticater {Simplicity Marks the Cut of ‘ Vinter (Clothes 


Tt 4 + rr ¢ 
In Velvet ' Wo lens. ( répes ~ While Slim, Y haar mal 


. iw * " 7 
Lines Counteract the Greater fulness in Shirts 


so to speak, of last season, but still there dress of past seasons, it 1s the cut that co ts 





ind if vou would be smartly dressed 1 less obvious cut I 
R er een } } 


hi \SHIONS are cha wing There is nothn 7 radk i ] sot) sti ecu simi cit < } t ec nore com- 
oll g startli gv. nothing that isn't the evo plicated ‘ tha lormer As in the straight. short 
tion. 7 } } but it 1s 

‘ 


irv from barely covering tl nae 
il irom barely covering rw KNeeS 


to a point or two which touches the 


7 
} 
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oor. And, though there is slimness, 
there is width in drapery and in 
flounce. It is only the sports and 


tailored street dresses that retain the 


short, straight hem-line. The after- 
noon and evening dresses have taken 
into themselves a delightful new look 
with the greater fulness and uneven 
lengths in skirts and a closer fit in 
bodices, outlining the normal waistline 

Perhaps next in importance in the 
changing fashions is the fabrics. 
Velvet leads for all times of the day, 
untrimmed except for fine workman- 
ship In pin tucks, diagonal lines, or 
cleverly handled drapery, and last, 
but most important, the just-right bit 
of imitation jewelry, which in form 
and surface is the decoration the dress 
needs—a pin, a buckle, a necklace or 
a bracelet. New and delightful are 
the printed velvets, reminiscent of the 
printed silks of the past summer, in 


small figures and somewhat darker 


coloring, with a softness and richness 
only the pile of velvet can give. Plain 
satin and crépe come next for daytime 
dresses, black being very smart again 


but color is still another to 
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PEOTO, O DOYE MODEL, AGNES 


fenes reverses the line of her hats this vear, with the moveme 
from back to front, as in the two-toned blue velvet toque, ab 
with pointed fold crlapping in front. Black crépe sati) du 


and brilliant sides, is cleverly used in the Re ifern fro k 
left, with all the fulness massed in the front drapery of t.e dre 


The small and geometrical designs of the summer have been 
repeated with the same success on winter materials, as in 
frock of Molyneux’s afternoon ensemble, top of page—the fro 
in taupe-colored panne printed in white triangles, the ! 
plain taupe crepella trimmed with Russian lynx collar and cuff 


th 
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OR the evening the materials are 
chiffon velvet, satin, lace, brocaded 


chiffon and georgette, again used 
with just the right jewelry. 

For coats, furs, broadcloth, and other 
soft-surfaced wools are used. For the 
daytime ensembles—even some of the 
sports—all the French dressmakers are 
using metal-shot woolens, sometimes in a 

S& 





combination of beige and rose, or gray and 
blue. For real sports wear, jerseys, tweed 
mixtures, kashas, and velveteens are used. 


New Colors 
And now the story of color begins by 
emphasis on its importance! The wrong 
color makes the wrong dress. If you are 


having a new dress, be sure to get it in a 





foxes, one 
huge one for the 
collar and another 
at the 
hem-line, trim the 
handsome evening 
coat of summer 
ermine from Max 
and Madame Le 
roy. The cape com 
bines the two smart 
est shades of night 
black and white 
. } 


vel and ermine 


interesting 


f) “Hep Lines in’ | elvet 


CAnd Chiffon Gvening Clothes 


St Sey 


new color as well. Black for formal day- 
time wear and for the evening, in velvet 
and in satin, is smart at all the great 
dressmakers. Many of them have speci’ 
ized; for instance, Patou shows three 
browns: beige, cocoa, and deep chocolate 
Lelong, peacock blue, buff, light sage 
green. Worth, smoked pearl and beige 
for the evening, (Continued on page 212) 
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JEAN M-GNIN 


"rans parent velvet is the most important fabric for 
evening, with chiffon, satin, lace, georgette, and 
the others, according to the latest news by 
cable from our Paris office, telling about the 
autumn and winter showings. Chantal’s frock, the 
third one above. is of this trans parent velvet combined 
u ith chiffon, the velvet in dark pink, the chiffon 
paler The chiffon hem gives a transparent effect 
vhich has been carried to longer lengths on some of 
the other evening frocks that will be smart for winter 


lamé, 


nus 


CALLOT 


Softness is incorporated in the 
Jean Magnin, the first one above, b 
side, of pink georgette, breaking the straight 


elle. The dress is also of pink 


reach 
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but 
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all embroidered in matching silk stitching, a char 


I 


5 g 
he important 


from the beaded frocks of this type. 7 
point about the center frock is its double jabot failing 
from the shoulder and forming the skirt. It is pale 
pink and pale blue crépe ge 


orgette trimmed with a 
multicolored silk embroidered braid and a 


flower 





































isi? hich arc unusual ” 
fri Ah. made fre m the same pattern, u a ’ liar area 
‘cut ary belt of self-materia Patiern 1 s the ev ng 
dress ‘i th a separate ¢ lero top Th is an 
lea, for the simpl f the boler appropriat 


» the ever 
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and the new french 
two-in-one Irock \ hich tor 
evening has a transparent g¢ 
sette top and for the for 

daytime afiair a smart bolero 
\ coat-aress more servic 
anv oth 


able, perhaps, than 


type ol dress When it has the 
added charm of smartness, It) 
comes a costume which is indis 
pensable. The dress on the left 
be made in a soft v oolen 
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mia 
1 : 1 . 
material crepella, Woo 


or the nev vool georgett Phe 


crem™ 

















Chanel’s satin evening frock, one of the first from the autumn sh 
Paris, harmo with the beauty of Premet’s gold jewelry—a heavy doub 

necklace, a many-stranded bracelet of twisted gold, and flexible earrings of 
thin gold pieces. The dress is pale green satin with a new and unusual 
hemline achicved by the long, square end cut in one piece with the flat, 
circular flounce. The neck is square, wide and far out on the shoulders 
the bell is tailored and fastened with a buckle of the new Italian stones 
that are faintly vellow but uUmost as brilliant as rhinestones. The slipp +, 
worn with this gown are gold metal cloth with high, high heels and narro 

sira ps buttoned over the instep, the sto hinges shadowy witha fl ht tint 


them. Dress, shoes 
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"TCHE art of smartness, like 


genius, is the taking of in 
finite pains. <A_ well-groomed 
smart air is easv to recognize 
when it is seen, harder to achieve, 
and still harder to analvze and 
describe. It takes more than 
smart clothes, more than well 
irranged hair or a well-cut bob 
more than a good carriage. Any 
one of these elements is good in 
itself, but it takes all three, plus 

and the plus is important 
constant care, to give an air of 
real smartness 

The coiffure is a big part 
whether bobbed or arranged to 
suggest it. Everywhere now, in 
Europe and America, the bob is 
usual, and though it shows some 
waves, the predominating look in 
all smart coiffures is a brushed 
back, neat, simple appearance, 
which shows the natural beauty 
of the hair. In Paris and London 
the majority of well-groomed 
women are wearing the hair 
brushed away from the face to 
show the forehead, as in the 
photograph; sometimes parted in 
the center, sometimes on the 
sides. It is also brushed awav 
from the temples, much as a man’s 
is, but it is cut slightly longer 

In other cases, where the hair 
is parted in the center, it is waved 
and brushed down toward the 
ears, the tip of the ear and 
earring showing, and either cut 
there or drawn into a small, flat 
knot at the back. Or again it is 
worn as suggested in the sketch 
at the top of the page, some of 
the hair from the front going 
behind the ear to meet the hair 
coming from the back, with a 
strand used for a curl in front of 
the ear. (Continued on page 320 
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ASK YOUR DI 

LL you have to do to buy th 
tumn and winter clothes is 
own town and ask for them by tk 
which you see printed here. F 
ezch season, not only in tex tr 
combinations, but in the lovely d 
them. Some of the new print e 
breath away, they are so exqui si 
shimmering quality that gives a 
ning gown a beauty all its own. F 
we have selected a wide variety fc 
in satin, crépe, sateen and vel ve 
ing, worsted, metal voile, georg g 
brocaded silks, rayon, and tef f 
are excellent in quality. If y 
own town, write the National I 
St., N. Y. C., and we will tell y 
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; F Trade“ arked 


(Aut um n_ 
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inter 
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DEALER 


these lovely fabrics for your au- 
is go into the shops of your 
their trade-marked names 
Fabrics grow more beautiful 
ture, quality, and new color 
designs that are woven into 
ed velvets almost take your 
sitely supple; even satin has a 
a perfectly simple, draped eve- 
From the season’s showings, 
for you to choose from —-prints 
vet, plain fabrics, flanuel, coat- 
gette, and tinsel embroidery, 
feta—all selected because they 
you can not find themin your 
Fashions Service, 119 W. 40th 


you where you may find them 
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CORTICELLI 
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DARBROOK x) 


Softly draped evening fro ks, above: the 
first made of Penikees satin faille which 
comes in all colors; the second of one of 
Corticelli’s brocaded silks which has a 


soft inde finite patte ri f satin voven init 
, , . , 

Evening fabrics are Hown n the far 

above: the one at top, right, Haas Brother 


printed velour in lo olors; the other. 
right at bottom, an imported all-rayon 


fabric Imperial brocade from Fluege!ma 


The stars, left, above, show e ening fabrics 
too: the first, Cheney’s gold metal shee 
crépe, a voile with gold thread; the other, 
Mallinson’s tinsel - embroidered Ind: 

Siructlibdle hiffon voile. si , rid 


One of the smartest daytime frocks, left, 
shows Belding’s satin crépe in black and 
white, while the coat, just as smart, shows 
Forstmann and Huffmann’s coating of 
cashmere varn with a smooth velour finish 


The stars at the left picture two of the new- 
est fabrics: the one at top, Migel’s musical 
metal stripe georgette; the one at bottom, 
Darbrook’s flowered warp print taffeta, 
soft and lovely, for aflernoon or evening 
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HOW TO ORDER A DRESS 


Let Good Housekeeping Shopping Service buy these smart 
models for you. Just send a complete description of the 
article you desire, giving size and color wanted, together with 
check or money-order to cover the amount, and send it to 
Good Housekeeping Shopping Service, 119 W. 40th St., N. Y.C., 
and we will gladly purchase for you. Please allow us a few 
days’ time to place your order, and if necessary to return or 
exchange anything, send to Good Housekeeping, not the shop 
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Semi-Made Silk 
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Satin is 

Smart Fa 
One of the new 
est aulumn 
pa rly fri icks of 
faa i” - backet 1 
1, rif ght, 
salin side J 
top of han 
ab ve he m 
stitching, cre pe 
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belt and inside 
lin ing hee p 
bl ) ised effec t 
wrap-over 
skirt, draper 


rh: nestone 
buckle; wing 
drapery at one 
shoulder here 
flow ert is; come 

in ei ither black 
or beige; sizes, 
14 to 20; $25 


Plaited Tiers 
\ A charming one-piece frock of 
crépe de Chine with two point 
' ed, scalloped, plaited tiers on 
front of skirt, the back flat; tie 
sash; voke effect in front below the 
V; white satin at V and cuffs; 
white shoulder flower; comes in 
black, navy, cocoa, spruce-green, 
or wine-red; 34 to 44; $209.50 
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Sweater-and-Skirt 


The pretty sweater, above, which is one of the very 
or xe! . as ronal neck -line, is made of 
horizontal sipis ry ited together in alternating 
cuffs, neck Ae of silk ana wool, the bottom, the 
green, bh, » and b if the wool jersey; — in 
skirt worn with izes, 34 to 4o; $7.25. The 
in colors lo ke o OF annel, on a bodice, comes 
green, or ¢ ‘ — nize with the sweater, blue, 

’ Ocod; sizes, 14 to 18, or 36 to 40; $0.75 
































Twill and 
Silk 
An exception- 
ully smart 
frock, lef f, a 
voman ul 
Ire f corded 

irimime 1 

th crépe de 

( hine nm same 
lor as dress, 
has long sur- 
pli e closing 
vilh narrow 
revers and but- 
tons fastening 
the wrap-over 


. 
hirt, tucks 


side; lraighl 
ne seaming 
mn back; comes 
in black, 
navy,ortan; 14 
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Sports Scarf 
The scarf 1s the chic nole in § ports 
costumes, and at left sa pla d 
ed silk surah, in red-and-gold, 
blue-and-gold, brown-and-gold, 
black-silver-and-white; inche: s 
square; $4. 50. Anielo} pe fe 
sports hat, tucking in crow n, fe 
band, f in 
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Draped Satin 


New and exceedingly smart is this one-piece satin 
frock, above, with long sleeves, the neck finished 
with a narrow band collar which ends in front in 
soft falling double jabot, the vestee inside of finely 
plaited georgette in-a flesh shade; pin tucking in 
front of blouse over hips, the front of the skirt a 
full flared godet topped at waistline by soft bow 
and rhinestone buckle; comes in black, balsam- 
green, cocoa-brown; sizes, 16 to 44; $16.75 
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7 dress parties, and probably no invitation brings 
ti! than one which read “Come in fanev dress.” 
many | times presents a seen ingly insurmounta Ne obstacle, 
it, so, Fi for these perplexed ones, the charming sketches 
nv of | them are so simple. vet smart and attractive they 
gS Of | hand, with little or no expense, and vou may buy 
cents apiece, from Good Housekeeping in New York. 
a rich and gorgeous appearance, ol course, and are nec- 


R pplied with odd piece s of these materials, ii is 





them when crépe paper, silkaline, cambric, ard 
dt different shades in which the tirst two may be hed 
tt mav be used in their natural colors or dved. If 
| for the cheaper grades tear easily, and are net 

| assure the success of vour costume, first and 
ming and is easily made: whether vou have available 
ng! additional cost, and Continued on page 210) 


Good Housekeeping, 119 W. 40th St., N. Y. C. 


JACK OF €LUBS AND 
. QUEEN OF HEARTS 


THE Yack of Clubs said to the Queen, 
‘The King, I do not like him.” 

“Faint heart ne'er won a Queen,” she said; 
“Take up your clubs and strike him.” 

Ind so began the strangest inking 
’ That rule and rhyme derides, | 
\ A new eternal triangl. > 
\ With three unequal sides. ~ AN* CK 








Verses by Claudia Cranston 
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we looked up from his book. ‘“‘Doesn’t my voice mean anything to you?” he said 
passionately. Amélie rose and stood, looking down at him. ‘‘What should it mean? You 


ere always saying things like that. And I wish you weren't here. I want to be alone—with Gile ° 
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Joan kinds That 


eMore Than One -—Man is Willing to 
Follow the Gleam of Her 


As It Began: 

OAN DUDLEY, rid- 
ing down to the sea 
with her lover, was 

aware of the day as tran- 
scendent in her experience. 

It was wonderful to have 
Drew there beside her, sit- 
ting his horse in splendor 
like a king. 

But more marvellous 
than all the rest was the fact that he loved 
her. He had not put it definitely into 
words. He had spoken rather through the 
touch of his fingers on her hand, the glance 
of his eyes, significant and exciting. 

The fog wrapped them in a veil. Joan, 
half-hidden by it, had an ineffable effect of 
mystery. 

Drew leaned 
horse,” he said. 

She stopped. “Why?” 

“I was afraid you might slip away from 
me—in the fog.’ 

His hand came through the mist, search- 
ingfor her hand. He found it and drew her 
close. “You know, of course, that I shall 
never let you slip away?” 

She whispered, **Yes.”’ 

“Even if you try, I shail call you back.” 

“T shan't try.” 

His laugh was triumphant. ‘There is 
something I want vou to say to me.’ 

She did not answer, and he dismounted 
and stood be ide 

“Say that you love me, Joan.” 

“But—it has been only two weeks.” 

“What has time to do with—vyou and 
me?” , 

The fog drifted between them like the 
smoke of incense rising from some sacred 
altar. Joan’s face, veiled by it, was rapt as 
that of a young priestess, starry-eyed. 

Hallam lifted her from her saddle, 
crushed her in his arms. ‘Mine?’ he mur- 
mured with tense insistence. ‘Tell me, 
Joan . . . Tell me!” 

_When they rode on again, she had given 
him a breathless promise. It seemed in- 
credible. Two y 
him, and now 
eternity j 

He caught up her hand in his, and they 
Tode on thus linked together. 


forward. “Stop your 


her. 


eeks ago she had not met 
was to be his until 





she 


\t last, out of the fog, came Joan’s 
appy voice, “You're not in the /east the 


Alnd of man I thought I’d marry 
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“What kind did vou think?” 

“Well, not so—splendid.” She laughed 
a little as if to soften the extravagance of 
her praise. ‘‘Now and then | had a dream 

it used to come and go—of a boy with 
dark clouds back of him, and his hand up 
and the wind blowing his hair, and a touch 
of red against the blackness. It was ver 
vivid, and it was always the same 
night after night.” 

Drew lifted her hand to his lips. ‘After 
this vou are to stop dreaming about him. 
1 shan’t allow any rivals.” 

“You will never have one.” 

He liked that. “I can give you more 
than any boy would give. And I'll show 
you the world. We'll have our honeymoon 
at Cannes.” 

“T’m afraid Aunt Adelaide won't let me 
go so far. I promised her I'd stay with 
her as long as she wanted me.” 

“Won't she always want vou?” 

“IT can’t be sure. She told me, when | 
came to live with her, that she usually 
tired of people and she couldn't tell 
whether she was going to tire of me or not.” 

There was a subtle change in his voice 
“Aren't you legally her adopted daugh 
ter? 


“T am not legally anything. When 
Mother died, Aunt Adelaide wrote and 


said if I'd come on, we could see how we 
liked each other.” 

lor a few moments he rode on in silence 
Then he said, *‘Do you think she'll object 
to vour marriage?” 

“Oh, no. She’s really been a darling. 
And even if she does object, it won't be 
what she wants, will it?” 

“You mean it will be what I want? 

ei 

His laugh was triumphant. 
know how adorable you are "ie 

Ife told himself that her youth was 
(nd as for the aunt, she was a vain 
A little tact 


” 


“Do you 


] 


lovell 


and loads of 


old creature. 


flattery 
complacent. Joan had 
right to believe herself an 
heiress, and it would make 
a great difference in every 
way if he could be sure she 
would inherit a fortune. 
Romance, if it was to be 
worth while for himself 
and Joan, must have its 
nest well feathered. 

That night Drew told Aunt Adelaide— 
and Aunt Adelaide was gracious. Her 
hands would now be free of a charge which 
might in time prove a burden. And be- 
sides she had just made up her mind to 
leave for Granitehead. The ocean fog was 
on her nerves. Imperiously she made her 
decision. The whole party must leave the 
next day. 

Four of them drove to Granitehead. 
Just outside their destination the engine 
failed. Rose, an old friend of Drew and 
Nancy, went with Drew to walk the wood- 
land path, leaving Joan with Drew’s sister. 

When the repair was made, Drew and 
Rose had not returned, and Joan went to 
find them. <As she paused, silhouetted 
against the sky, on a bluff above the sea, 
she saw a young man standing in an open 
boat, a red glow in the sky above him. 
He made a warning gesture to her, motion- 
ing her back. And she turned just before 
a great wind struck her, and fled back to 
the car. 

rhe next day, she was in the little village 
vith her silver slippers, torn while dancing 
in the woods. There was a sign—*‘Giles 
\rmiger, Rare Books,’ and another— 
“Shoes Mended.”’ She ran into the shop, 
and a voung man came to meet her. It 
was the voung man in the boat. And then 
she knew where else she had seen him. It 
was in her dreams 


would keep her 


CHAPTER FIVE 


BIRTHDAY CAKES 
HEN Joan had gone, Giles took 
the silver slippers downstairs. 
‘These were left to be 
mended.” 
Scripps reached out a hand for them and 
looked inside. “Fifth Avenue shop and old 
Who brought them?” 


69 


| rene h b ickles. 


“The girl I saw on the rocks.” 

“You don’t mean it!” 

“I do. It’s a bit queer, a thing 
like that—two meetings in two 
rh 

Scripps, examining the heel 
asked, **How did she do it?” 

“She was dancing in the wv 
She caught the heel in a root.” 

After that the little shoes were 
set on a shelf. where, shining ami 
the clumsy footwear, they seemed 
to draw light to themselves and to 
illumine the dreary day 

So vou've seen her again?” 
Scripps said. as he returned to his 
bench “What do vouthink of her? 

“I'd hate to sa\ 

Why?’ 

“You'd tell me mv language was 
—extravagant; that I was a darned 
poet, or words to that effect; that 
I was seeing rose color Ww hen ] 
ought to see drab.” 

“Ts it as bad as that?” 

“Worse!” Giles was smi g 

Scripps was not sure he was il 
earnest. He didn’t want him to 
be in earnest. Not -Giles—who 
mustn't fall in love with anybody, 

But there was no time to sa\ 
more about it, for the door opened 
and a young woman entered 

“Dilly,” the two men said in a 
breath, and Giles went with both 
hands outstretched to meet her 

You were a darling to come.” 
Oh, well, vour birthday, my 
de if 

She set a basket on the table and 
uncovered it. From it she took ; 
parcel WT ipped ina hapkKIn and a 
great cake set on a pink plate and 
protected by waxed paper 

“There! she said. “What do 
you think of it?’ She whisked the 
paper trom about the cake and 
showed it sno vith coconut and 
circled with tiny pink tapers 
“Thirty-three of them, Giles She 
indicated the candles It aoesn t 


seem possible 


] 
i 


kight vears older tha 
her reminded her 
dde d smiled at hin 


Twas five. What 


rlorious times we had together!” 


She stripped ler rau 


in the 

iair lashes 
’ 

She bega 


ry brous 




















REW held out his hand. “Let me look at 


out. What did youdo 


get another?”’ 


“Ves 


your Car & 
When 3 


to the aif. 


shredded the card he held into tiny bits and tossed then 


Joan 
ou didn't 





t 








five years in a hghthouse, and he’s 
never been afraid of anything. But 
baby has him petrified. She’s so 
helpless and little. He handles her 
as if she were going to break.” 

Dilly was pouring the coffee. 
“Cream for you, Scripps, and none 
for Giles. What a pair you are, 
doing everything differently, yet 
such friends!” 

Scripps flared: “Does drinking 
my coffee with cream make me 
different from Giles? We're abso- 
lutely alike except that I won’t 
accept his philosophy. He believes 
that everything works together for 
good. Which is archaic—rot!”’ 

Dillv’s eves met Giles’ and saw a 





warning. 

“Oh, well, we’re not going to 
quarrel about it on anybody’s birth 
day, are we? And you haven't told 
me how you like the sandwiches.” 

“Delicious,” Giles said. ‘‘How 
do you do it, Dilly?” 

“Do what?” 

‘Take care of a house and a baby 
garden and look after that 
husband of yours?” 

‘Keeping house,’ Dilly told him, 
“in a lighthouse has its advantages 





with no neighbors running in, and 
nothing to interrupt, and William 
and I get up early. He helped me 
make the sandwiches—buttered ’em 
and sliced the roast chicken. He’s 
to have the wings and legs for his 
dinner, and I baked a little cake for 
him.” 

“Lucky William.” 

Dilly was complacent. “Yes, he 
is And so am I. And so’s the 
baby .’ She sent her smiling glance 
to meet their smiles. ‘And now, 
will one of you light the candles?” 

Scripps did it, touching each pink 
tip with flame, his white hair and 
voung face illumined by the growing 
brightness. 

“And now,” Dilly prompted, a 
they gazed uy ros} fi 


ge MeO 


gence, n 

ou blow 

ill come true 
“Whv blow 

them shine.” 


** The 
I had to j 








gave it tohim. He 
didn't come, I tore the ot} 
neat: ‘That's that. n 


read the names. ‘This isn’t the card I filled 
erup.”’ He looked at her, then laughed teasingly, 


larling. You are going to dance all the rest with me” 
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Mrs. Ross on the steps of the Woman’s Democratic Club, Washington, D. C., 
with Mrs. J. Borden Harriman, Mrs. Woodrow Wilson, and Mrs. A. S. Jones 


HERE are no leisure moments in 
the life cf a woman governor, but 
neither are there any dull ones Ii 
] had expected a little lull after the 


departure of the legislature, I was quicklh 


disillusioned. The character of the demands 
merely changed Not that I found m) 
labors irksome, but they were absorbing. 


“She take her office too serious 


friendly critic once said in m\ presence 
“The re sponsibilitic s are there, and the 

are serious ones,” I explained It is n 

choice either to take them seriously or t« 


shirk them 


Though 1 did not i Oo at the time ] 
could never es 1 the feel gt more 
sustal d and diliger ttenti 1 
expected yt me thar vO d } e been CK 
pects lofamat Becau a ol th 
governorship was an experiment, her ever 
act or omission Was under constant » bli 
scrutiny, and I felt that every m stake 
would be used to challenge the qualific 
tions of women to hold high office. 





was fortunate in having such efficient and even over the courts. Amusing incidents ' 


heads of departments, or with citizens spend the whole day in the seclu 


1) presented themselves at the executive ' 
———— chambers. The outer office often mademe J 
think of the anteroom of a busy physician 
very day I had to attend to heavy cor- 
respondence and other routine. Thee | 
duties alone would tax the strength and 
time of any governor, but there were It 
arrived at the Capitol between numerable additional demands that could 


ten in the morning, and more not be ignored. No person unfamiliar with 
not I was still there at six in the the calls upon a governor can imagine the 


tried to avoid ofticial engage tax on vitality made by the importunities 

night so that some time might b of those who urge consideration of matters 

compi nionshiy vith m ch wholly beyond the scope of official powers 

ends, but too frequently T hac It is surprising how many people, appar 

hose hours for the prepari ently honestly, think that the g« vernor ofa 

tion of speech nd other work that re- state exercises dictatorial authority over 
Lert iplea concentratio | the lives al d property ol all citizens, and i 


domestic service throughout n could be related of those who seem to ek 
surprisingly htthe demans ect a governor literally to ‘“‘move heaven 
m tim n the 1 ue ‘ earth’? to meet their desiré - 

‘ J imerable tourists visited my ollice, 

duties of the oflice cludec e majority prompted bv kindly inter 

Ln mpor boards whicl est, but some obviousl\ inspire | only by 

Le public lands of the state Iniosit to see the woman governor ol 

arious state institutions, pass Wyoming : F 

tions for farm loans, and super One Sunday I was a little indisposed a 
scal attairs of the state There unusually tired from the exeruions of 8 

vere continual interviews all day long with busy week, and I had made up m\ mind to ' | 


lusion of my 


, . c rr V 
business with the state, who room. In the middle of the afternoon ™ 
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thirteen-year-old son called out that a 
huge house on wheels had stopped in 
front of our door. I told him to hurry 
down and, whoever it was, to say that 
hismother was not welland would have 
to be excused. The argument that 
forthwith ensued was almost unbeliev- 
able. The little fellow was sent back 
to me again and again with protests 
accinstdismissal. Themanatthehead 
of the party said that he and his fam- 
ily had driven two hundred miles out 
of their way to call upon the woman 
covernor, and had no intention of leav- 
int without seeing her. His final in- 
sults, as they sent the child back 
to me, trembling and almost in tears. 
It was an ¢ ptional day that did 
ot bring me from one to half a dozen 


ake addresses 1 Cle 





vitations to m , 
farand near. It ] xaggeration to 
that thev came by t! 
hile I was ia oliice, and my entire 
time could have been occupied speak- 
ingto Chambers of Commer 
universities, Women’s 


tions, and all kinds of organi: 





hundreds 
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Cc, SC hool 















convei- 
itions 12 
ie larg st centers of the 
ithout the least 
vas more than oi 


country, 
expense tomy stat 
ce reminded of the 


celiouS suggestion ol 


] an e@astera 
rnor that every 


state should have 





two governors, one to wear a dinner 


Three boys of whom any one might be p-oud 
are these sons of the Governor Lacy. 
George (above) is a Rhodes scholar, st udy 





ing at Oxford. Ambrose (at right) is with 
one of the great western railway companies 


Bradford, the youngest, is still a schoolboy 
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coat and make speeches, and the other 
to perform the practical functions of 
the ofiice. 

Had I not been so busy aitendin; to 
more important duties, I would cheer- 
fully have complied with the desire 
of these organizations, if only thereby 
to call attention to Wyoming. There 
might have been some be netit to the 
state from such alverticing, provided 
the Governor could have made ar 
even passably gcod impression. |] 
could accept very few of these invi- 
tations, however, for more 
service to the state was my first rc spon- 
sibility. The people naturally want to 


direct 





+} T 
see and know their Governor. and ] 
regarded it my obligation. and: pr 


ge as well, to mvsel 
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lraveling over such vast territory to smali and scattered com- 
munities might be burdensome to one who was net animated b 
a great interest. I had that interest. In every little town and 
setilement, in the lonely homestead as well as in th large ranch, 
in the tang of the sag brush even, and in the br ance o! the 
Indian paintbrush—Wyoming’s state flower—flaming ort é 
hills, | found delight here were far r scenes ol rare splet r 

vhich I thr lled as though I h d never see them betore | 

iif | trips tool mec thro gh noble fore s al over h gh 

rtuous mountain passe Often ata t the ro 

uld suddenly burst upon mv view etches oi: be 


\ 
and fertile valleys. Checkered with fie'ds of varied crops, t! 


looked like cro-s-natch auilts, 


ductivity a 


Mv 


} and 1 was as proud of their pro 


if I had cultivated every patch wit] 
chief pleasure, however, wasin the ( 
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ness and healthfulness for 
nite period of time 
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developed along scientific lines; it- 


string out ol 
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Department of 
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Members of the Institute staff, in a recent visit to 
some of the up-to-date canneries, saw the fresh peas 


as they were harvested, 


Peas are 


gener- 
ally graded and 
canned by size. 
The label, as to 
the left, should 


indicate the size 


PEAS 
Graded into the following sizes: 


sIze aEvVE 
Tiny No. 1 
Small No. 2 
Medium Smal! No. 3 
Medium 0.4 
Medium Large No. 5 


Run of Pod (Ungraded) 


One canner, to guide in 
chasing, indicates the size of 
his peas on the label, as above 


pur 


JE LITTLE think of the 1 


can as an object or svmbol of 
magic power; it is too cor 
monplace in our daily lives \ 


othing short of a miracle enables 


to bring into our homes so many foo 


tin cans which preserve their goo 
in Ince 


With such a | irg 


proportion of housekeepers using thes: 


inned foods daily or frequent! if 


nportant that every woman kno 


something of their preparation ar 
listribution 


The canning industry of today is 


yrocedure is thorough, 1 its ¢ 
xtremely diligent. From exper 

he canner has found that cert 

elles ol vegetables are best rdapted 


He has take 


string i 


or preservation 


the toothsome stringless va- 


; 
iC 


This is only one example I 
roper crop selection for which we ar 
to the In 
istances the ¢ furnishes his 
+ 


canner most 


inner 


oi RS 


LABEL MAME 
Petits Pois 
Extra Fine 
Fine 
Sweet Garden 
May Duke 
Telephone 


ae ROR eR FRc TERY HHP wren! OL be > 


vines and all, in the fields 
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We then followed the peas to the cannery, where they 
were shelled by a special type of threshing machine 


called a ‘‘viner,”’ 


and then freed from leaves, etc 


tS ina CAN 


growers with seed and 
fertilizer, specifies the 
time of planting, and 
hasabsolute control over 
the harvesting Such 
control brings the vege 
table the factor, 
at the prime stage lor 


Into 





Five 


ning veget 


sizes of 


oe 


tin c 


ables 
21%, No. 2, 
of container 


and 
that 


canning. Handling of ing. 
a 
EE PPC 


used for 
No. 10, No. 3, 
No. 1. Buy the 
answers you! 


can 
No 
siz 
needs 


ans are 


Asparagus in stalk and tip form is canned 
in several sizes, the stalks being graded 


from 


to 


down 


Giant, 


Small, 


Colossal, 


Mammoth 
below 


and 
as illustrated 





material 
so rapid that it is no extraordinary feat t 
have 
within two hours from the time of pack 


By Dorothy 


Of the Departn 


in modern canning factories is 


the finished cans labeled and cas 


Thus the slogan, “If it’s in a ca 
it’s fresh.” 

In the factory, which is much likea 
large kitchen where machinery has 
taken the place of hand labor, the ra 
material is graded, thoroughly cleaned 
and prepared for the can. The cans 
are filled with a definite weight of th 
vegetable, and hot, salted water | 
added to cover the content. A heating 
bath of steam or water drives out th 


cold air with such vegetables as ar 


packed into the cans cold. Th 
these, as well as all other vegetabi 
packed hot in cans, pass to the sea 
ing machine, which seals on the 

Steam cookers or retorts are W 
for the canning or sterilizing pro 
ess, after which the cat ire 


lected to a prompt cooling Lo preve l 
ove! cooking At this point the canis 
either labeled and cased for shipment 
or piled in the warehouse tor tuture 


disp sal 


Commercially canned foods are 
healthful. The raw material is canne 
fresh and therefore cor to oul 
kitchens fresh; it is of the best adapt 
able variety. Factory thods 
preservation are compl ; Phe 
produce properly sterilize xs wit 
little destruction of flavor ma, al 


There is a 
each lot, eac 


food value 


container tor 


its own cooking containet 
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From there we saw them pass through the washing, 
grading, pre-cooking stages to the machines, which into 
filled them into tin cans and added hot salt water 
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Next, we saw the cans of peas quickly sealed, lowered 
retorts, and 
After a prompt cooling in water they were labeled 


cooked under pressure 


To the right 
is shown the 
old-style cap 
hole soldered 
tin can, now 


seldom used 
y B. Marsh below. Unfortunately, there is at present 
1 of Cookery no standard method among canners of 
indicating quality and style on the labels 
Some labels give ample information, as 

IS lo the average housewife, a can of corn those for peas shown on the opposite page 
} to isa can of corn, and a can of peas merely W hile others give little or non However 
* in ol peas Purchases are frequently leaders in the canning indus To the left 
Ch de at the option of the grocer, who try are now taking steps t te hoa tee 
al often sets the grade and quality for his cu standardize the system of modern tin 

tomers. So when the housekeeper asks can, which 
uC fora can of peas, and does not designat can easily be 
has the grade and quality, she usually gets filled and 
rai the grade and quality the grocer has The Truth : sealed by 
ned available. Under these conditions, it is ; . machinery 
cans natural to expect the often repeated About Canned Vegetables . 
the statement, ‘These peas are not so good ae: labeling, and it will not be many 
ri 1s the last ones!’ Of course, not. The Canned vegetables are very fresh vegetable vears before these same labels can be 
ting first lot was a fancy pack, while the sec preserved by heat; they lose little of the nutr truthfully called “the window of the 
th md was only of standard grade. Yet live value of the raw produ can.” Many housekeepers believe 
an the housekeeper assumed that since Canned vegetables may be a valuable canned vegetables are marketed 
rhe they were purchased from the same ipplying the variou lan only in a single size of container, 
}URS grocer, they were the same hile in truth there re t least hive 
al Everv can of food bears a label on \ anies pr . "o lhe ire called No 3 and 
t hich are inscribed a number of inter ” Rough x . No. 14 
» ting and tructive facts. So look at ( — ae ont I 1 N 
she the label. First is shown the nature of | p! No al 
: the product, for the Federal Law re . cupfuls, a No. 3 | } cuptuls. A 
vent juires truthiul labeling. If, for in Phe liquor ( No. 10 can hold approximate 
an is stance, the pro luct is lima beans. the wer, or F / gallon and 1s most gene rallv used in 
nem may have been packed green from the contains flaver and food value ta hotels, restaurants, and institutions 
tur pod or from the soaked, dried lima beans mineral salts, and should never be discardea So there is no excuse for W asting 

orripe lima beans. If dried or ripe lima Use it in sout ( ces, OF t canned food—purchase the size ot 
= beans are packed, it is unlawful to show and ser t) can that will answer your needs. 
ye green pod or bean upon the label, as It pertect , Quality ar d — de —— the 
Lent ed sa lead mah haser . ~— a, P ae : a grade of | ca ned ve x tables. In 
hy _ ey were packed tro Ss ans manv varieties, however, where siz 
Is The label must tag = lg so pe siege rseiak se ikes no difference, quality is the 
The ‘Packed from Dried Lima Beans” or aenaaianst ’ ilue to look for. Peas, beans, as 
= Packed from Ripe Lima Beans.” It In op mn of ragus, beets, and carrots are all 
a 's Compulsory tor all food in package essaryto aer hem D size-graded lhe housekeeper’s guid 
— ‘orm to show net weight of contents. v h them, ¢ fur the tin } in quality is the label: fancy, choice 
being \gain this label may show the style or or extra standard, standard and sub- 

variety of the contents, as explained standard (Continued on page 22 

















from September to May. 


HE sea does not vield any 
greater delicacies than 
shell-fish. At least twelve 
to fifteen different spec ies are 
used for food, but only three of 
the most important will be dis 


( ussed here. 


Oysters rank tirst in impor 
tance and are in season from 
September to May The closed 


season is for the protection of the 
industry rather than the public, 
SsINncé oysters are good the vear 
round 

During recent vears great prog 
» made in the ovster 
industrv. Nothing can be offered 
for which 
from waters approved by federal 
and state authorities after careful 
| l tests. Most of the 


woTical 
es from cultivated 


ress has bee 


sale does not come 


bacterio 


oyster crop con 


rather than natural beds, and the 
size and qualit are better thar 
ten years ago 

\fter removal from the water 
number of safeguards are thrown 
about the methods of prepara 
tion tor market “Float go” 1o 
make thin oysters appear fat and 
plump, has been prohibited. The 
factories or shucking plants have 
strict sanitarv requirements 


] ner 


4 CIs 


without 











Oysters are an important sea food during the months 
They should be plump, firm 
meated, and light-colored, rather than thin, dark, or watery 





In selecting scallops as shown to the left above, small or me- 
dium-sized ones are preferable to large ones. As for lobsters 
from one and one-half to three pounds are the choice weights 


Mia rket- 
Basket Wisdom 


Popu lar Shell- 
Fish No ln 
By Colonel L. 

Formes Nex York Office, M 


Fr J { Sta )) 


Season 


1’ 


Brown 


purchased in the shell, but otherwise shucked 0) 
more economical, since they eliminate high express charges 
on the heavy shells. Moreover, oysters are more 
skilfully at large plants, and this prevents mut h of the “bleed- 
* or loss of natural juices. These plants also have special 


equipment for the removal of 


ters are 
opened 


Ing 





shell particles which might cling 




















? dical certification of emplove 
shucking, ovsters must be draing 
POssIDi and packed } il 


to the meat. 
3 i The prope r size to purchase de- 
I | ints on S = | ecting pends largely on the intended use 
; me 5 Commercially, ovsters are graded 
5 h = | | - I: 1S h as small, half-shells, mediums and 
primes, the last named being the 
, Th > . largest and most popular for 
Oysters should be plump, firm- frying 
meated and light - colored Names such as Blue Points and 
‘ sar . . Cape Cods should mean_ the 
ther than thin, dark or waters where they are grown, but 
ater”. Except for sercune are frequentl) used to indicate 
ee 2 ae ae Roaecs sizes, Blue Points, for example, 
Nine Nalf-snell, SNUCKEd OYS- being used as a synonym for half- 
rs a the most e onomical shells In the retail marke’ 
shucked ovsters are gene rally sold 
= by the dozen 
Medium or small-sized scat Op Oyster producers have as theit 
tre better flazored than larve ideal plump, thick-meated, firm: 
bodied ovsters which are white 
, or light-colored These are re- 
Lol 0 i be hea j garded as superior to thi meated, 
= P ,] watery. or dark ovsters, but there 
rosin, : aw is nothing unhealthful about the 
Howe We hts are on thin or dark specimens lo en- 
oe |! ee ee able those who are far from the 
7 ae al] 10 Thre pound source ol supply ol fres} ovsters 
| to enjoy them, canned oysters 
J] are now available and « be used 
in many delightful ways 
Scallops are one of the most 
‘ g . Bot! holesale and retail estab delicious forms of shell-fisl but re not 
After  lishme must comply with a number of so widely known and used as oysters. 
re { lesigned to protect the con Thev are also produced and 1 rketed 
‘ mer under the same strict regulati The 
nt For half-shell serving, oysters must b edible portion of (Continued f 153) 
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HE man who first ate an 
ovst as some one has 
remarked, “must have 

been a hero indeed,” but today 
we eat them raw or cooked with 
little thought except for the “R” 
in the mont h. We have been told 
that no other article of food is 
grown and marketed under such 
rigid governmental inspection as 
the oyster. 

Horseradish and lemon are the 
time-honored accompaniments of 
raw oysters, but nothing is more 
delicious than an oyster stew. In 
cooking, never boil oysters or sub- 
mit them to a very high tempera- 
ture. 

Ovster Stew: Wash one pint 
ovsters, removing every particle 
of shell. Strain the broth and 
add it with the oysters to three 
cupfuls of milk in the top of a 
double-boiler Add one-half an 
onion, if onion flavor is liked 
Cook until the edges of the oys- 
ters curl. Remove the onion. 
Add one teaspoonful salt, one- 
eighth teaspoonful paprika, and 
two tablespoonfuls butter. Serve 
vith one cracker in each soup 
dish. This stew may be thick- 
ened slightly with one table- 
spoonful flour combined with one 
tablespoonful melted butter. 

For Oysters in Ramekins, wash 
the oysters carefully and strain 
the juice. Prepare pieces of but 
tered toast just to tit the bottom 
of the ramekin. Place toast in 
ramekin and moisten with the 
oyster liquor. Place four oysters 
on top of toast, sprinkle with 
salt and pepper, and add one 
ter -oonful of butter. Bake at 
350° F. until the edges curl 
Serve with a piece of lemon. 

For Deviled Ovsters, mince one 


To remove 
lobster meat, 
break off the 
large claws 
and the fou 
pairs of small 
claws. Sepa 
rate the tail 
from the body 
it the joint 











Drop the live lobsters into boiling water. 
Simmer for twenty minutes. 
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Remove the tail flesh in ons 
large piece. With a sharp 
paring knife, take out the dark 
line which runs through th: 
center of the white meat 


Use a hammer to break the 
large claws; remove meat in 
one piece. Break the body 

several places and pick out the 
flesh surrounding the bone 


Drain and cool 








pint ot ovsters ind put into 
Lucepan with one tablespoot rul 
butter, one-half cupful cracker 
crumbs, and season with salt a: 


pepper. Simmer three minutes 
stirring gently Pour into a 
greased baking-dish and sprinkle 
with buttered crumbs Bake 


until the top is a rich golden 
rrown in a hot oven of 500° | 
Serves four. 

Oyster Loaf ( hop two cup 
fuls oysters verv fine. Add one 
half teaspoontul salt and one 
eighth teaspoonful pepper, oO 
half green pepper, and one tabk 
spoonful onion minced together 
Add two eggs well beaten, one 
and one-half cupfuls of brea 
crumbs, and one-half cupfu 
oyster liquor. Pour into a well 
greased loaf pan and set in a pan 
of hot water. Bake for about 
thirty minutes at 325° F. Serves 
six. 

Scallops, which are so often 
fried in deep fat, are equall 
delicious when cooked in other 
ways. For Sautéed Scallops 
wash the scallops and simmer 
gently in a small amount of boil 
ing water for five minutes. Draii 
well and shake over fire to dry 
Chop one small onion very fine 
and cook in two tablespoonfuls 
of butter. Add the scallops 
and sauté until slightly brown 
Sprinkle with salt, pepper, and 
chopped parsley. Serve on toast 
with a slice of lemon 

Creamed Scallops Prepare one 
half pint of scallops as directed 
above, omitting onion When 
scallops are slightly brown, add 
one tablespoonful 
fourth teaspoonful salt, and a 
speck of pepper. Stir well, then 
add Continued on pa ) 
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flour, one 


Holding the 
tail with the 
hard shell sid 
next the hand, 
with scissors 
cut a singl: 
slit throug! 
the center, 
the entir 

length of tail 


Posy 


Floris Culver 


Thom pson 


N ATTRACTIVELY served plateful 
of piping hot dinner set before each 
of fifty or one hundred or two hun 

dred guests may not dismay the expert 
dietitian or tea-room manager, but it pre- 
sents a number of appalling problems to 
the modest housekeeper accustomed to 
thinking in terms of four to six servings. 
Yet it is the home-maker—it may be a1 
one of us, no hotel expert—who usu- 
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The Home--Maker Plans 


COMMUNITY DINNERS 


Photographs by Dana B,. Merrill 
away, and left-over food disposed of. 
Obviousl dinners served to large 


groups require labor from many hands. 
Furthermore, unless the labor is organized 
to promote smoothly-running operations, 
chaos will result and the ideal hot plate, 
promptly served, will resolve itself into a 
cold, uncertain affair tardily placed before 
an exasperated guest lo make sure that 





A baked smoked 
ham is very popu- 
lar, and it may 
easily be prepared 
at home the day 
before the supper 


wengion d V.) 


every detail of the dinner will be properly 
cared for, the wise home-maker in charge of 
the whole business distributes the work 
among various committees composed of just 
enough helpers to accomplish their allot- 
ment. Four committees will generally be 
sufficient. One for menus and supplies, one 
for coffee, one for the kitchen, and the 
fourth for cleaning up 

Menu and supplies are attended t 





ally maps out our popular community 
dinners. 

The church or clubequipment deter- 
mines our plan of work and influences 
our menu. For instance, it is not 
practical to attempt serving three hot 
articles of food, such as meat, pota 
toes, and a vegetable, on a hot plate 
to, say, two hundred people, if our 
equipment consists of a table, an oil 
stove, and a few large kettles or pans 
Even with steam table, range, wheel 
tray, long serving shelf, and tables, it 
is a trick, 

On the other hand, baked ham and 
escalloped potatoes, prepared at home 
in large pans and tightly wrapped 
first in wax or parchment paper, then 
in heavy wrapping paper to keep hot, 
may be served acceptably with 
meager equipment. 

But in any case, communi 
ner operations naturally fall w 
the same heads as do home dii 
operations. There is a menu to be 
planned, adapted to the budget, to 
season, and to equipment available; 
there are supplies to be purchased and 
delivered; there is food preparation 
to be accomplished either at home or 
at the community center; there is 
dining room to be made ready; ther 








by the one in charge. She herself 








MENUS for COMMUNITY 
DINNERS 
Baked Ham Candied Sweet Potatoes 
Buttered Carrots and Peas 
Cole Slaw Coffee Hot Rolls 


Sponge Cake with Whipped Cream 


Roast Beef Franconia Potatoes 
Escalloped Cort 
Tomato Aspic Salad 
Buttered Rye and White Bread 
Apple Pix Cotlec Cheest 
Fruit Cocktail 


Meat Loaf 


scall yped lomatoes 


Scalloped Potatoes 
Bread and Butter 
Snow Pudding with Lady Fingers 

EMERGENCY DINNER 
Dried Beef with Green Peppers and 
Ripe Olives 
Candied Sweet Potatoes 
( uit and Pineapple Salad 
Pium Pudding 


opinac 


/ ile announce a new 01 
, 
for Large Gr up Thi { 
tM Shen Sor , _ 2 
menus Jor church and clu 
ppev wd for school banquet with the 
dane f food needed for 23—r0 ? 
peopl ilso sketches for planning 
yim hens. You may secure th 
lleti) ding sc to Good House 
ping Bulletin Service, 119 West goth 
Strect, N York Cit 


plans to oversee the kitchen, particu- 
larly at the crucial time of “serving: 
up.” 

The coffee is a study in itself and 
requires One woman at the urn or 
cotfee-pots, and, in addition, at least 
one coffee server to every fift) people 
Ihe coffee-maker also washes the ur 
or cotlee-pots afterward 

rhe kitchen committee must needs 
be the largest committee and, indeed 
may work in shifts since theirs i 
heavy program, ‘These busy womel 
prepare and cook the vegetables; cook 
and carve the meat; prepare and place 
on serving dishes the salad and des- 
sert, in a separate room, if possible, 
or on shelves or tables out of the 1 
of meat and vegetables; all this 4 
half-hour before serving time 
rhen, during that last half-hour, the 
kitchen workers heat plates; butter 
heat, and put rolls on hot plates 10 
warming oven, or prepare bread and 
butter; 





Lor rd 


place vegetables and sliced 
meat on steam table or serving table 
or over hot water in large double- 
boilers, or on electric, gas, or oil burn- 
ers, or whatever arrangement pre 
vails for keeping food hot. Needless 
to say, this serving table should be 











ee , . 
served and cieared 


is a meal to be 








placed near the dining-room door. 
































we 














When, at last, the momentous hour 
trikes, the k tchen committee members 
> ~~» . 
igned places at the serving 


file to their as ; 
orking order suggested in 


table in the 
the diagram iown at 
the fi lere they 
the right. Here 
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in the corner of the dining-room near the 
kitchen or in a room adjoining the kitchen, 
to which the people waiting on table may, 
in clearing, bring the soiled dishes. Here 





dish up each hot plate 


and 


who 
quickly with whisk brooms clear refuse 


stand three workers, quietly 
from the plates into a large can. Then the 
stacked plates can be carried or rolled on 

wheel tray to the dish 


washer or sink or dish 











evittly, yet carefully. poor | corrte( e 
; Chis arrangement i 

will serve three hot X 

articles of food to two Z| |s : ‘ | 
hundred persons. The =| | | | 
a * wormers DINING-ROOM | — POTATOES | SLICED 
could be reduced ac- | VEGETABLE | — 
cording to the decrease = | -_ av ie rae 

in number of guests. f ; : 


Worker number one 
reaches to shelf below 
or to table near by 
where the hot plates are 





pans. Rinsing plates 
and coffee cups is de 
sirable. This commit 
tee gives forethought 
to an adequate supply 
of hot water, does the 
dishes and clearing up 
of kitchen, unless some 
one has been hired for 
that purpose Besides 
washing up steam or 
serving table and work- 
ing surfaces, they ar- 
range for disposal of 


WORK-TABLE 











stacked, hands a_ hot 
plate to worker number 
two, who places a slice of meat thereon and 
yuickly hands plate to number thre« 

Number three puts a serving of potatoes on 
the plate and then gives it to number four. 
Number four finishes with a mound of 
vegetable and hands the plate to number 
five, who inspects it, corrects errors, if any, 
and places it on open shelf between dining- 
room and kitchen, or in case there is no 
such convenient shelf, hands it to the first 
server in line at the open door. 

Parallel operations are carried on by the 
workers lined up on the opposite side of 
the table. By having the food so placed 
on the serving 
table that it can 
be dished up from 
both sides of the 
table, the  efti- 
ciency of the hot 
plate service is 
actually doubled! 

Worker num- 
ber seven replen- 
ishes vegetable, 
meat, and potato 
receptacles on 
serving table 
from supply on 
main range or 
stove. She keeps the hot plates stacked up 
for number one, adding, when necessary, 
from plates in warming oven of range or 
at back of stove. She also hands plates of 
hot rolls from stove or sliced bread from 
vork table, to the dining-room committec 
at door or open shelf 

lhe coffee is looked after by 
number six, who hands full pitchers to 
ollee-pourers at shelf 


worker 


or door. 

Once the hot plates 
are served, the exacting 
part of the dinner is 
done, since the dessert 
has alread, been placed 
m plates and need only 
ve Lined upon shelf or 
on wheel tr rr held 
D\ the tr Viul at the 


| . 

door, It isn’t practical 
to plan for so large a 
group a dessert that re 


quires last-minute ma 
nipulation, as would a 


hot pudding. Similarly, to accelerate set 
vice, We us lorego gravies and sauces. 
1 he clear ip committee likes to have 
marge tabi licely screened from view 


The diagram shown above gives the 
position of workers while serving, 
with a row on each side of the table 









ae 


With the 


addition of lettuce for 
the salad and a sauce for the pud 
ding, a complete meal can be quickly 


and easily served from these cans 


w* 





An individual serving of the first 
menu on the opposite page, which 


hastens and simplifies the service 


garbage; storage of sup- 
plies, care of left-overs; 
wash, rinse, and hang tea towels; and put 
away clean dishes. The kitchen is spick 
and span when this committee leaves it. 
Over and above the foregoing arises the 
question of running short of food. If you 
have ever served at a community dinner 
where one hundred and seventy people 
were expected, and two hundred and 
twenty-eight hungry men and women 
arrived and seated themselves, you may 
know the deadly panic attending such pop- 
ularity The desperate trips to top- 
priced barbecue stands, baker shops, the 
frantic still open, the 
flat reduction to beg- 
and 
stealing alike, haunt 
you forever after 
Strangely enough, 
such an agonizing sit- 
uation arises merely 
from thoughtlessness. 
No need of ‘‘running 
short” even if the 
civic and 
secretar\ makes a 
little mistake of fifty 
persons in his report 
to the acting chair 
man of the dinner. 
The remedy lies in maintaining an emer- 
gency shelf sufticiently supplied to serve 


search for a grocer) 


ging, borrowing, 


commerce 


fifty persons. The emergency dinner 
menu suggested in this article may be 
prepared almost entirely from cans rhe 
number 1 cans ot truit and vegetables, 
which are Lt saving both time and ex 
pense ma be procures D our local 
grocerv man from his wholesale dealer It 

is surprising how ade 


quate a dinner may be 
prepared frum cans. It 
would be 


well to pur- 
chase a little extra let 
tuce and a few oranges 
for the sauce for the 
plum pudding Any 
foo vhich remains 
should be d sposed ol 
the night of the dinner. 
\n auction Is great tun, 
and many women are 
glad to purchase this 
food 


Foresight and_= sys 
tem are the watchwords of a 


success 


ful community meal, and we strongly 
dvise that the general respons bility 
and sup ision be given to on 


pei son. 


Illustrated by 
Marshall Frantz 


Richard was lying on the old hair 
“loth sofa, and Silvia, by the big 
lamp, 'vas mending. She hoped 
saving all her mending to do 


when Richard was home was 


not histrionic. At all events 


he liked seeing her do it 


RS. DURYEA. Signy. The lit- 
tle stucco house. The 
room. The road to it. rhe 
street of campus shops. The 
trees. Queer to think that all these, which 
had been the biggest part of Silvia’s life, 
Were going to be 
never to come back to. i! tan] Ir now 
It was June Phe 
spite ol pravers and 
delinitel nued her 
university. All the loose ends 
knotted. The little house was given up, 
Signy was sped on her way. She kissed 
the girl goodby with genuine affection. 
She and Signy had been all the family for 
these last months, and they had come close. 
“T wish vo 
said sincerel\ 


I'm going to fi 


class- 


something forgotten, 
term wi 
insistences Sil 


disconu Work 


she 
what 


vere coming with me,” 


“though I don’t kn 


“Better I ban married,” Signy said 
stolidly. 

She was marrying Olaf a week after Sil- 
via’s departure. 

“It’s better to be married,” 
lightly. 

But she felt 
down in her 


Silvia agreed 


a little twinge of hurt far 
Signy was thinner without 
diet, and there were rings 
Signy, poor girl, had come 
near caring for Richard too much for her 
own comfort. Silvia wondered if in Signy’s 
place she could have gone on and married 
Olaf just the same. It was a sensible thing 
to do, there was no doubt of that. He was 
soul and adored his sweetheart. 
But after living in the house with Richard 
l, it never did to decide about other 
people. Silvia wondered, too, if in Signy’ 


have refrained 


n | 
anv aid 


Irom 


under her eves 


a good 


place shy could com 


Rinne 


| 


ok bh Mt Aely 





pleteiv as the girl had from any effort to 
interest Richard 

Since her decision to go to Richard on 
his own terms he and Silvia had corr 
sponded, but they had not met. He could 
not leave his work, in its present state, 
even for two days Letters are all very 
well, but after all they tell little of act 1a 
itv, even when they from people who 
are naturally fluent 
neither Silvia nor Richard was gé 
ter-writing ; 

Richard’s letters gave out steadtast 
affection, and they related things about his 
worl the country he was in. Silvias 
hoped, affectionate and frank, 
various bits of campus 
But, after , the real 
had been ong time 


gs which 


are 


correspond nts, a 
od at let: 


were, he 
and they 
p al d news 

Richard and Silvia 


apart, and there 


related 


fossil 


were man 





































The 
\ Thread of 
(SOLD 


Concluding 

















Margaret 
Widdemer’s 


Stirring 
Story Of a Girt 
Who Found 
True 
Happiness In 
Living 


For Some One Else 


\ face-to face talk would teach them rainy and a little chilly, and there se med apparently in leep yvoods. except for a 
dilvia, leaving to go to him, found herself nobody at the train to meet her. cleared place around the platform, and on 
trembling all over as she put her foot on She had known that Richard would not one side a shed where three or four mud- 


the actual car-step. She was going, now. be able to escape from his work at three in stained flivvers appeared to have been de- 


She was detinitely giving what had been the afternoon, but somehow she had hoped serted two or three vears ago 


sked of her. She had thought it was real that nevertheless she would find him there If the rain had not stopped and the sun 
elore, but she saw now that she had not It would have helped things She felt come out just then, Silvia could not have 
realized any of it. There had been a dim childishly that she should be made an es- borne it. At least the air was fresh and 
picture of something she was going to do. pecial fuss over, when she was doing what woodsy, not like the heavier air of the 
N “4 ut not a picture any more. She Richard asked ‘her to, and being so good. country she had come from. The massed, 

tit were on rhat was silly, of course heavy-foliaged trees all around her glis- 
Fa must not show him how it hurts me,” She stood helplessly on the platform and tened after the rain, green and rustling, 
she told herself over and over. wondered how she and her trunks and suit- dropping little spatters on the greener grass 


cases were going to get to wherever it was below, and some untoward bird sang, fine 
that most depressing time of she was going! Richard had told her about and clear and thinly sweet, far off some- 
i 


lid-afternoon, when the final the place he lived in, where she was to live where. Her heart lifted. Here was a love 
er at the final station where with him. It was called the old Frothing- ly countryside, at least, to walk in and 

to be for three years. It was ham farm But from where she stood have summer i \nd she would see Rich- 

t the better kind, the vari- there was no farm, Frothingham’s or an- ard soon, her own husbank hom she 








} 
ved in poetry books. It was other's, to be = se The station was loved. That w vhy she |} given up all 





bee) 


- 


she had, after all—because she loved him. 
The dreadful tug of loneliness was gone, 
and the wearingness of conflict. She must 
not let herself think further than that 
She crossed the muddy road ginger y to 
the shed of cars, to see if by any chance one 
of those cars could be commandeered 
While there was gas and oil in the world, 
he needn't stay marooned at a station 
As she did so, a workman strolled 
the woods behind them and met her on her 
av to the shed, and she addressed him 
ith relief 
| ko vou 
] 


ace Caned 


« 


out ol 


know 








anv way I could get toa 
Frothingham farm 
Branch. My 


she 


the 


Mrs. 


husband 





t 
ce 
f ner 
k id 
T oun iugga 
hat had seemed an unmountable and 
vaded hill, but sth qiesed 40h 
vectable road, after all 
I’m ta it out of mv time,” he said 
th a caret hac Poe grin, “but 1 don't 
begrudge it. He's a prince, Mr. Bran 
! 1 do as much for me, vou bet 
Silvia’s heart warmed Just as ever 
here, peop le loved Richard And if the 
id things for her because she was his 


stead of because she was herself, Queen Sil 
ia of her own vanity, well, that was a part 
new role 
The man went on talking about Richarc 
Silvia tried to find out a little more abot r 
the country where she was to live. It 
seemed it had been a prosperous farming 
\l-country But the old farms were 


of her 


once. 


early all abandoned now, or held by peo- 
poi who were old, whose children lived in 
towns, and in a few instances city people 
ere buying them up and putting them 


to shape for summer homes Silvia 
eart lifted a little this. At least, 
the summers, there would be a chance of 


more at 


‘em are writing folks, but th 
t seem to be the spec lally queer kind, 
or two. Most of them has chil 


except one 


and dogs.” 

SHE could understand how writing folks 
be could want to come out here The had 
co off somewhere, she had alwavs unde 
wd, to write Thev must like an exe 


f loneliness certainly! For the |} 


sed, forlorn and tumbledo int 
cs were scattered at widk ntervals 
} could commu ical ith each ot I 
telephone, but not otherwise, and in th 
vhen they had been built certain| 
u ere no telephone People | Int 
¢ passion for herding in the old davs, evi 
( She remembered vaguel { 


M ho il avs move 
within 


tor of the 


nen al 


pi mecr 


settled 


one 


m,° because things were getting t 
rowded Well, her own ANCES , sleek 
compani ned as their pl ice is to 

d almost decadent] civilized as 
tow! is, had come o { 
< C4 tr The } ‘ 
dtt each of theater cre 
( rent tin < 


The Thread of Gold 


with an occasional 


The car moved on, 
struggle over a steep gradient, and a more 


than occasional drink of water. It was 
something of an adventure, after all, and 
Silvia’s spirits rose. She was a little terri- 
fied, and yet she was excited. She began 
to chatter feverishly to the man beside her, 
asking questions about the viaduct, the 
work Richard was doing. Not as if she 
knew nothing, but discreetly, as if she 
wanted to know more. 

And after a drive that was so much 
longer than she had expected that she had 
expecting it ever to end, suddenly 
they were the Frothingham place. 
Her guide carried her trunk in on his shoul- 
ler with a bovish pride in his capability, 


nd with a friendly ‘“So-long!” off 


stopped 
] before 


was 


n the hill again in his battered ma 
‘ S lat 1p lor a great deal of 
lost time. She wondered what she would 
have done if he had not come along, and 


if no car had proved amenable. Stayed 
Richard’s working hours were 
® probably. 


[' FT alone (having found the key as she 
4 had bee would, hanging on a 
I began to feel rather 


d been told she 
Dp the door , she 
badly treated 
learned afterward, however, that 
Richard, cl ed that especial day by an 
especial « had arranged to have 
| that her volunteer escort was 


She 








mergency, 
her met, a! 
by chance tive minutes earlier on the scene 
than the carrv-all Richard h d hired to 
bring her and her belongings up the hill 

ie leisurely farmer had stopped casually 
to chat a little at the general store at the 
crossroads. Being fairly certain that who 
ever came by that train would have to 
wait for him, he had allowed her to. As it 
v was not long behind her with the 
remaining trunks. By that time Silvia had 
her wronged feeling in an inves- 
her new home. 


1 
ds, He 


torgotten 


tigation ol 


It was not prepossessing at first sight 
It was low-ceiled, untidy, ill-furnished, 
ith a large, air-tight stove remaining over 


up place where 
Silvia shivered, 
was a warm enough 
at the tno disorder of it all. 
Well, at least she would not be without oc- 


rom spring in the boarded 
once a firepli ice hi va! = 

not trom cold, for 
1a but 


cupation for some time to come, be that 
occupation what it might! She made vari 


ental notes of what might and must 
be done, and moved on upstairs. 


ous Mm 


The rooms there were of good size, and 


igher-ceiled than she had expected, but 
miv two were t ished. One of these was 
ittered with possessions evidently those of 
sirange la | »other vas Richard's 
That is his absurd brush, the ebony one 
hich had been washed so long that it 
wked as if it had been turned trom drift 
wd, but which he loved for its brutal 
titine 1 could not be pee lrom 
Those were his shaving things on a small, 
ttered, exq ik laid tip-table which 
s worth, if Silvia knew dnvthing about 
uch things, a place honor downstairs 
Phere then, no bathroom Well, 
she ‘d expects 1 to rough it \s for the rest 
of the roon dently to be hers with 
Richard's, for the re furniture in no 
ther, it was furnished with the same mix 
ire of dreadful and good thing Pine 
louble bed was an atrocity of jig 
‘ 1d At the \] hich ne l 








insurance calendar consorting 7 a $im- 


pler she approved very much, I-glantina 
Forbes, aged eight, 1793.”  bureay 
was a beautiful one with pine: son ple orna 


ments And on it stood her own pic 
ture in its silver frame, herself in her wed 
ding dress. And another little one, a sn; ap 
shot taken in the woods, laughing over a) 
armload of bittersweet . . . He did care 
then, still. The big picture might hay 
been something for appearance’s sake, byt 
if he didn’t really care still, there wouldnt 
have needed to be the little one. 


Her heart irrationally lightened, she 
went on with her half-professional, hal 
childish adventure of exploration. It ) 


as deserted, apparently, ce of th 


Sleeping Beauty. She 


as the pal 
found a windir 


back stair, steep and dark, which led t 
the kitchen There another ancient hire 
place was blocked by a rather less ancient 


was done | a two 


Its work 
burner oil-stove which was burning now, 
and reeked. There was a set table also 
oilcloth. Ch, Dicky! And he had 
never said a word about all this discomfort 
Perhaps, though, he didn’t mind it. But 
did, and the place would be straight 
out by next week or she would know 
For one thing, if there was maid- 
to be had, or even day’s work, she 
must get it, at least until the house was re- 
constructed. 

When she opened the door wh 
the side vard, if yard that could be called 
which was more like a meadow, something 
in the nature of help, however, appeared 
A thick-set woman was trotting across the 
yard from a field, carrying a basket of 
freshly pulled onions. At sight of Silvia 
she began to smile and courtesy while she 
was some distance off. When she came 
close, she managed to convey in her broken 
English that she and her husband lived 
and she worked, on the premises. 

“I do cooking,”’ she said. ‘“‘I get Misses 
dinner now?” 


cupboard. 


pe OT 


she 
ened 
why 

service 


ch led to 


B' r Silvia had lunched on the train at 
did not want dinner in mid-afternoot 
She talked with the woman a little longer 
Her name was Marfa. The state of the 
house did not promise much from her, but 
she seemed good-natured, even apologetic 
Why she was apologetic Silvia did not know 
till later. The fact was that Richard, when 
he rented the farmhouse, took over with it 
whether he would or no a good deal of 
farming land. Marfa and her 
were allowed to raise anything the! 
wanted on it for themselves so g a 
Marfa looked after the housekeeping. The 
result, of course, was that she slig 
the housekeeping and farmed principal) 
K 


husband 


long 


selling her produce to her countrytolk at 
somewhat lower price than the markel 


doi yr very well, between that 
and caret KeT Her 


the viaduct, but his 


price, and 
and her 


husband 


wages as cook 


worke d on 


heart, too, was in the vegetable garden 
Silvia, more relieved by Marta than the 
facts she learned later warranted, went 
back to her exploration. She coul | not sit 
still Till Richard should come, a levil ol 
restlessness drove her She unlo¢ ked her 
trunks and got out an overall apr She 
attacked Richard’s bedroom Phe be 
was made ina slovenly fashion, al 1e rest 
of the room had undergone thi rocess 


kn 1 to housewives 


She dug (C% 


‘> 











ILVIA stood helplessly on the platform and wondered how she and her trunks and suitcases were 


going to get to the old Frothingham farm. She had known that Richard would not be able to 


leave his work at three in the afternoon to meet her, but somehow she had hoped to find him t! 
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How 


squatty “roasting kitchen,” or 

fireside oven, first found a place 
before the blazing logs, bringing new 
possibilities in cookery at that time 
his first oven was a domestic luxury 
in those early days, but the added 
convenience it offered made a strong 
appeal, and in many kitchens it suc 
ceeded the suspended jack for the 
roasting of joints and fowl. It was 
box-like and open on the side that 
was turned to the fire, with a little 
door at the back for basting the 
roast 


] Ir WAS in Colonial days that the 


Later, when the great stone chim- 
neys were built, the oven had so 
proved its worth that a brick oven 
was usually nlaced at one side of the 
fireplace, with a smoke uptake into 
the chimney and an ash pit below 
he use of this oven was an important 
weekly event in the household, when 
a fire of dry wood was kept burning 
for some hours until all the bricks 
were thoroughly heated. The glow- 
ing coals and the ashes were then 
swept below to make way for the 
weekly baking There are farm 
houses in which these brick ovens 
84 
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Bulletins You WillWant 
Our NEW list of Tested and A p- 


proved Devices is now ready. It 
ri 


bring s ur approved lis Se Pp [0 
date, providing an invaluable buy- 
ing guide in pure hasing any 
h usehold equipment. It can be 


obtained from Goov HousEKEEP- 
ING Bulletin Service Bureau, 119 
W. 40th Street, New York City 

price, 15 cents. Other bulletins 


Special interest at this season are: 


Heating the American Home -  25c 
Selecting and Installing an Oil 

Burner - - - - - « fe 
Cleaning Equipment and Methods 25c 
Laundry Equipment and Methods 25c 
Kitchens Planned for Convenience 25¢ 

















‘Department of 
“Household 


Engineering 


This small tin “roast- 
ing kitchen” was the 
beginning of our mod 
ern ovens. It broug't 
new possibilities in 
cookery in Colonial 
days and succeeded the 
jack for roasting mea‘s 


Shall We Bake? 


were still in use as late as thirty 
years ago, and the old outdoor brick 
ovens can even yet be seen in certain 
remote country districts. 

When the fireplace resigned in 
favor of the cook stove, the oven be 
came a highly prized and an indis- 
pensable partner of the stove. The 
baking of bread was for many years 
one of its major services, but one 
which has of course dwindled in mor 
recent years, with the growth ol 
commercial bakeries. 

During the last few years the oven 
has been improved in ways that have 
brought undreamed-of conveniences 
in cookery. Wood and coal are no 
longer generally depended upon 4s 
fuels. Kerosene, gas, and electricit) 
are the three fuels claiming major 
attention today, and modern ranges 
have greatly increased in general 
efliciency. It was a woman, and a 
housekeeper, who has been given the 
credit of inventing the cabinet type 
of range, which raised the oven be- 
side the top-stove burners, and 
brought relief from tiresome stoop."§ 
to the old low oven. The thermom- 
eter has entered the kitchen and 15 
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perhaps giving even 
greater service in the 
oven than in top-of-the- 
stove cookery. It has 
brought a new control 
over cookery processes 
and an assurance of uni- 
form results. With it 
beginners’ failures be- 
come only a memory of 
the old, uncertain meth- 
od of guessing the tem- 
perature. It has greatly 
simplified cooking. The 
thermostat or oven heat 
regulator has brought 
automatic heat control 
to oven cookery, mak- 
ing it unnecessary to 
watch the oven or baste 
the roasts while cooking 
is going on. 

The ovens of many 
electric ranges now have 
time controls as well. With the use of 
the time control a whole meal can be put 
in the oven, both the time and temperature 
control set, and the kitchen left to carry 
on by itself. Good electric ranges have 
well-insulated ovens that make for econ- 
omy in using the range. 

There are now gas ranges with well- 
insulated ovens which, when used with a 
flue, help to keep the kitchen cool and 
make for economy of fuel in operation. 





We have found at the In- 
stitute that in using the oven 
it is both economical and 


Oven meals are both convenient 
and economical. No watching is re- 
quired once the heat regulator is set 


completely covers the oven rack, is not a 
good thing to use in the oven. 

Baking in utensils on the top of the stove 
is even now frequently recommended. 
The Institute has not found this a method 
to be followed in general practise, beyond 
the “pot roasting” of the tougher cuts in the 


Merrill 


Photographs on this page by Dana B 


Our Institute 
engineers test 
the time the 
oven takes to 
heat to pre- 
vent unnec- 
essary delay 
for the house- 
keeper. They 
thoroughly 
exaiaine the 
design and 
construction 


In testing 
ranges at 
the Institute 
every type of 
food is baked 
in the oven 





convenient to use it to ca- a 


pacity and therefore to pre- 
pare oven meals as much as 


SO | 08 
possible, or to bake dishes rT 
for forthcoming meals when- pores 
ever the oven isin use. Veg- He 
etables and fruits, especially i 
dried fruits, are delicious 4 
when baked in covered uten- S| 
sils or casseroles. A little sit 
water is added to cover the ee 
bottom of the dish, and milk Shag 
1S sometimes substituted. 
The baking utensils should F440 | 
hot touch the sides of the = me S 


oven, and spaces should be ho 
left between them to pro- 
vide for good circulation. 
For this reason any device, Ht 
such as a cooky sheet, that ” 





















































































































































The curve sheet below is a record of a test of a gas range. 
heavy line shows the temperatures maintained by the oven 
heat regulator, and the lower dotted line shows gas consumption 





larger kettles or in the 
Dutch oven, which in 
the days of fireplace 
cookery was fitted with 
legs and used for baking 
bread in the hot coals. 
For convemience and uni- 
form results, aiways use 
the oven. Much baking 
on top of the steve is a 
method of the past and 
calls for so much care in 
watching that most 
housekeepers become im- 
patient with the :nethod. 

Just recently we have 
been carefully compar- 
ing the results obtained 
in top-stove baking in 
utensils with those ob- 
tained in oven baking. 
Roasts done in the oven 
were voted juicier and 
more flavorsome than 
those cooked in utensils on top of the stove, 
and pastry and cakes were a better and 
more uniform texture. Food value is also 
well conserved. In oven baking the re- 
sults were more uniform, too, since the 
thermometer was used, and _ tempera- 
tures were definitely determined and not 
guessed. The thermometer can not be 
used in top-stove baking in utensils. 
Vegetables were just as delicious when 
cooked in a small amount of water in 





The utensils on top of the stove 
as when baked in the oven. 


Much more attention, how- 
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WEN TEMPERATURES ANC 


WEN = 16" WIDE, 14° HIGH 


ever, was required in top- 
stove baking, keeping one 
closer to the kitchen when 
cooking was going on. 

In testing ranges at the 
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Institute, much time is spent 
on the oven. Our engineers 
make oven heating tests to 
find out if the oven burner is 
able to heat the oven within 
a definite time. This is to 
provide against unnecessary 
delay for the housekeeper. 
Prolonged tests of the oven 
regulator are made, to make 
1 certain that it is capable of 
Billi maintaining, within  suffi- 
} 


Aroliectinnelh 


+ 
+ 
af 


| ciently close limits, any de- 

sired baking temperature. 

The (Continued on page 244) 
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EFRIGERATION 
cAll the Year Round 


Use a Refrigerator Approved by the 


HE household refrigerator plays 
so important a part in the modern 


home that it has come to be a 
taken-for-granted piece of equipment. 


Yet it has been estimated that not more 
than 40 percent of the homes in the 
United States are enjoying the benefits of 
refrigeration, which are available to all 
of us. What is more significant, not more 
than 17 percent of such homes use their re 
frigerators throughout the winter months 
This practise of discontinuing the use of 
the refrigerator during cold weather is one 
which Goop HousEKEEPING Institute does 
not recommend. Seldom, if 
ever, is there any availabl > 
space in the average home 
that can be relied upon to 
give the temperatures which 
are safe and suitable for the 
storage of food. 

We are frequently ques- 
tioned as to the advisability 
of using window-boxes or 
other contrivances for keep- 
ing foods cold. Such boxes 
are dependent upon outside 
temperatures, and 
their disadvantages are 
therefore obvious. 
Foods often freeze 
when outside tempera- 
tures go down, where 
as at other times the 
temperature of the box 
may go up to a point 
where food will not 
keep. This is espe 4 
cially true if the sun x 
shines directly upon . 
the box. Then, too, if 
the box is not unusu 
ally well constructed; 
dirt sifts in on the food 
making it an unsani 
tary storage space 

For the sake of food 
preservation then, an 
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adequate refrigerator 

may well be considered : 
a necessity the year Be 
round. This may be 
either a_ refrigerato- ‘ 


using ice or a mechani 
cal refrigerating unit 
From a refrigeration 
standpoint, it is de 
sirable to have a well 
insulated, properly 
constructed box, re 


gardless of whether the 
refrigerant is ice or a 
mechanical refrigerat 
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Arthur J]. Donniez 


Of the Institute Siaff 


With a temperature of 68° F. in the kitchen throughout 


the winter 


months, 


proper 


refrigeration 


tained by our approved mechanical refrigerating units 


ing unit. In fact, when ice is used there is 
more reason, if refrigeration alone is con- 
sidered, to have a well-insulated, properly 
designed cabinet, for the temperature of 
the ice under operating conditions is never 
lower than 32° F. The mechanical unit, on 
the other hand, can be operated at appreci 
ably lower temperatures, and automati- 
cally controlled so that there need be no 
question of the grade of refrigeration main- 
tained in a reasonably effective cabinet. 
There are other considerations, however, 
such as power consumption when a 
mechanical unit is to be used, that make 
it extremely desirable to 
have a well-constructed and 
well-insulated cabinet 
Goop HOUSEKEEPING In 
stitute has the same pet 
formance standards for a 
refrigerator using ice as for 
one using a mechanical unit. 
There are, of course, cabi- 
nets especially designed for 
mechanical units; in_ that 
the compartment for the 
cooling unit is adapted par 
ticularly to the unit 
Where ice is used, 
we are frequently 
asked to advise as to the 
desirability of wrap- 
ping the ice in news- 
paper, ice-saving 
“blankets,” or other 
devices. To such in- 
quiries we state deli- 
nitely that the practise 
is a detriment to re 
frigeration. True 
enough, ice is saved, 
but only at the cost of 
refrigeration. The air 
in the ice chamber, in- 
stead of being thor 
oughly chilled from the 
cold surfaces of the ice 
itself, is only partially 
chilled because of the 
protective covering on 
the ice. This results in 
higher food compart- 
ment temperatures and 
decreased circulation 
throughout the food 
compartment. 
The care of the re- 
frigerator is simple 
Do not stock up too 
heavily in food even 
in the winter, for you 
are likely to keep the 
ae food too long and to 


is main- 
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deterioration or 


7 The Institute’s tech- 
nical test on refriger- 
ators is made in a 
special room where 
a definite tempera- 
ture is held con- 
stantly throughout 
the day and night for 
the period of the test, 
usually an entire week 


Our refrigerator test 
room is equipped with 
a thermostat ‘that 
works with a relay 
switch andcircuit 
breaker to regulate 
electric heaters which 
maintain a desired 
room temperature 


thermometers and the room 





have some 
wilting of greens. This stock- 
ing up of food tends to en- 
courage packing of the re- 
frigerator and impeding the 
circulation. Do not think it 
is necessary to “houseclean”’ 
the refrigerator, but wipe it 
out occasionally with cool 
water and a little washing 
soda or borax. Above ali, 
never allow food to spoil in it 

And now, as to how to be 
assured that the refrigerator 
you purchase will give you 
proper service. The appear 
ance of the refrigerator tells us 
but little, and it is only after 
long and thorough tests that 
Goop HOUSEKEEPING Insti 
tute is able to guide you. For 
more than twenty years we 
have continually urged house 
keepers to select their refriger- i 
ators carefully, and have sup- 
plied them with a_ buying 
guide of refrigerators that 
measure up to satisfactory 
standards of refrigeration. 

The Institute’s test on ice 
refrigerators is divided prima- 
rily into two parts, the first be- 
ing a technical test, and the 
other a kitchen test. The 
technical test is for the purpose of deter 
mining three things: the effecti veness of the 
refrigerator in maintaining suitable food 
compartment temperatures; the quantity 
of ice consumed for that purpose; and the 
quality of the insulation built into the 
refrigerator walls. The kitchen service 
test 1s run under all the conditions met 
in the home, and observations are made 
as to the way the refrigerator keeps various 
loods, the ease with which it can be cleaned, 
the suitability of the shelf arrangement, 
and how well the finish stands up. 

lhe technical test is made in a room at 
the Institute where the temperature is 
held at 80° F. throughout the day and 
night for the period of the test, which 
usually covers an entire week. Our re- 
Inigerator test room is equipped with a 
thermostat that works in conjunction with 
a relay switch and circuit breaker to 









































































































































































































































Four thermometers, shown above in 
the refrigerator, and the room ther 
mometer are read each hour of the test 


regulate automatically electric room-heat- 
ers that maintain the desired room tem 
perature. 

The food compartment temperature of 
the refrigerator is obtained from three 
thermometers, one of which is placed in 
the coldest part, another in the warmest 
part, and the third midway between these 
two. A fourth thermometer is placed in 
the ice chamber alongside the ice and ad- 
jacent to the outer wall to obtain the 
temperature in that part of the refrigera 
tor. Each hour of the test, these four 


thermometer are read by one 
of the Institute engineers. 
From the readings taken, we 
know definitely the average 
compartment tempera- 
ture maintained by every re 
frigerator tested, and this 
measures the ability of the 
refrigerator to preserve food 
In order to standardize the 
test we load the ice chamber 
each day with a fresh piece of 
ice and discard the ice remain- 
ing from the previous twenty- 
four hours. The melted ice is 
caught in a covered pail and 
weighed, and the meltage is 
checked against the los 
ce From this we cak 
the quantity of ice used for 
each cubic foot of food com- 
partment volume, to deter- 
mine if the refrigerator is 


food 








economical in this respect. 
iH From the ice consumption we 
# also ascertain the quantity of 


heat that seeps into the re- 
frigerator. If this is not tvo 
high, the walls are well in- 
sulated, but if it exceeds our 
illowance there is insufficient 
insulation. A refrigerator, to 
be approved by the Institute, 
i. ust perform satisfactorily on all three 
counts mentioned above. If it does not 
suitable changes have to be made by t! 
manufacturer before it can be approved 
Before starting a test on a mechanical 





refrigerator an investigation is made to 
find out if the manufacturer has a we 

established organization that promises to 
be permanent, and also if he has built up 
a service department which is capable of 
making any necessary repairs or adjust 
ments after the unit is in the hands of the 
consumer. If the result of this investi- 
gation is favorable, the device is accepted 
for test. The mechanical refrigerator is 
also given a technical test and a kitchen 
service test. In the mechanical test we 
determine the power consumption at dif 
ferent room temperatures, variation in 
temperature maintained in the food com 
partment and (Continusd on pare 267) 
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00d Housekeeping | 


Robert Haven Schauffler 


Offers Some Suggestions for ‘Removing Rust from 
Your Brain and Keeping the Wheels ‘Running Smoothly 


HIS brief article does not pretend NLS hin’ 
to be an exhaustive treatise on oo. cles 
the development and care of a 


That 


one’s mental equipment. 
would need a shelf of portly vol 
umes. All that can be offered 
here is a handful of nvactical 
hints on how to make th, “cst 
out of the mind one happens 
to have. 

How may one get the 
most profit and pleasure 
out of one’s brain? By 
forming three compara 
tively easy habits. This 
trio will be found as im- 
portant in mental good . 
housekeeping as econo 
my, order, and comfort 
are in the operation of an 
actual dwelling - place. 

Without special knowl- 
edge it ishard forany woman 
who has the constant care of 
young children to manage any 
sort of reasonable upkeep for 
her gray matter. Juggling 
three glass balls is no more of a 
feat than maintaining the power 
of connected thought with voung- 
sters pulling at your skirts and 


asking three questions to the 
minute. 
Before the subject of vour 


thought has acquired a predicate, 
Jimmie deposits a caterpillar in 
your lap and bids you examine 
“this funny little worm, just like 
a kitty.”” After duly admiring the 
“itty,” you start again on the old 


thought. But before it has blos- 
somed into verb—or verbiage 


Susie points aloft and clamors: 

“Mamma, look at that little 
busted moon. Say, does God pull 
it along in Heaven with a string?” 

Under this kind of treatment it 
is no wonder that the minds of 
married women so quickly lose 
any power of application and grow 
centrifugal. Their incomplete 
thoughts tend to fly bevond their 
own mental control, like sparks 
from a whirling pin-wheel on the 
Fourth of July. Their mental 
progress resembles the aimless and 
superficial dartings-about of a 
water bug on a mud-puddle, or the 
zigzag course and recurrent flut- 
ters of a terrified snipe. 

I know a charming girl who 


young and plunged at once into the whole- 
sale baby business. She had a good mind, 


but 
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Illustrated by 
T. D. Skidmore 


The minds of women with young children 
quickly lose any power of application and 
grow centrifugal. Their thoughts tend 
to fly beyond their own mental control 


married 


apparently 
However, she had a sage for a friend 
This sage believed in the possibilities 
of the girl’s mind. He pointed with 

pride to them. 


nothing spectacular 


But he viewed 
with alarm the centrifugal ten- 

dencies of approaching mother- 
hood. 

So he spoke to her about 
it. He told her how to 
safeguard her mind against 

the disintegrating effects 

of babies, and how to 
keep on developing it in 
spite of the distracting 
volley of machine-gun 
questions at her knee, 
The young mother 
looked about her and was 
appalled at the condition 
of the other young 
mothers’ minds. In des- 
peration she listened to the 
sage. Despite the prompt 
arrival of six children, and the 
frequent absence of a cook and 
of a sufficient family income, 
she never wholly yielded to the 
mental temptations of mother- 
hood. 

The sage kept at her all the 
time with counsel and suggestion. 
Result: instead of deteriorating, 
her mind kept improving. So 
that when at last she got her head 
a little above babies, she sud- 
denly blossomed into an intellec- 
tual renaissance. 

She became the most brilliant 
woman in the neighborhood. She 
went in for an ambitious schedule 
of courses at a near-by university. 
And soon she was winning first 
places against the competition ot 
the twenty-year-olds. Before long 
her home was a center where the 
most brilliant psychologists and 
philosophers and literary men 
eagerly resorted whenever they 
had a chance. 

How did she do it? I shall put 
down here in my own words, the 
gist of the sage’s advice to the 
young mother. 

First of all, sacredly reserve 4 


certain part of each day—if only 
intensive ten minutes—for the 
care of your mind. é 
What with sleeping, eating, 
bathing, brushing your teeth, 


dressing, powdering your nose, and perhaps 
exercising your muscles, you devote, at 
the very least 


(Continued on page 250) 
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Here is the most popular soup 
in the world! 


All the rich tomato goodness! The 
pure, tonic tomato juices. The luscious, 
nourishing tomato meat. Strained toa 
smooth puree and blended with golden 
butter. Seasoned by French chefs fa- 
mous for their skill. That’s Campbell’s * 
Tomato Soup— every spoonful a delight 
to the appetite. 12 cents a can. 


« 
* 
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WITH THE MEAL OR AS A MEAL SOUP BELONGS IN THE DAILY DIET 


In using advertisements see page 6 





At noon—each day 
JAPAN 
TEA 


. it 
At luncheon, when you've had quite 
enough to eat, give yourself just ten 
minutes more to linger over a cup 
or two of steaming, fragrant Japan 
Green Tea. 

Drink it slowly. Relax as you en- 
joy it. Taste with leisurely appraisal 
its fine full-bodied flavor. 

Then, all through the afternoon, 
note the result. You’re fresh and 
wide awake. 

No mid-afternoon slump of en- 
ergy. No four o'clock fatigue. 


Japan Green Tea is tea at its best 
—tea in its natural state, uncolored, 
unfermented, with all the flavor- 
laden juices of the fresh leaf pre- 
served by immediate sterilization. 


Specify Japan Green Tea when you 
buy. Packaged for the home under 
various well-known brands. Several 
grades and prices. The best you can 
buy will cost you 
only a fraction of 


@ cent a cup 
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Entertainment Editor 
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HOW TO ORDER HALLOWE'EN 
PARTY 


The Non-Stop Party for home, club, 
school, or gymnasium—Hopping off 
for Hallowe’en—up in the air—a tail 
spin—a nose dive—a leap in the dark 
an evening full of episodes including 
white ghosts and black eyes, the Hawaii 
Hop and the “Air Male.’’ Complete 
instructions for the Non-S'op Hallow 
e’en Party will be sent upon receipt of 
10 cents in stamps, addressed to Elaine 


HOW TO ORDER BIRTHDAY 
PARTY 
The Birthstone Birthday Party in- 
cludes a list of the birthstones for each 
month, with a Good Will Verse for each. 
There are suggestions adaptable to each 
age, with ideas for the cake, for table 
decorations, for games. For tle 
Birthstone Birthday suggestions send 
10c in stamps, addressed to Elaine, 
Entertainment Editor, Good House 
keeping, 119 W. 40th St., N. Y. C. 


Miscellaneous Hallowe en Suggestions 


NEW game which gets everybody as ex- 

cited and interested as did the Cross- 
word puzzles, and which is much more varied 
and individual, is now being played every- 
where. It can easily be adapted to the oc- 
casion of Hallowe’en. 

Each person is furnished with a blank sheet 
of paper and a pencil. The hostess suggests a 
five-letter word (including as few vowels as 
possible) to be written by each player; so that 
five classifications of names may be written 
opposite each letter of the word. 

Then the hostess and the guests together 
agree upon the five classifications of names, 
such as names of books, of famous buildings, 
of cities, of girls’ names, of names of parts of 
the body—names of anything whatever which 
occur to the group and are agreed upon. 

These five classifications are written at the 
top of tive columns marked off across the page. 
This arranges, for instance, for five names be- 
ginning with W, such as a name of a writer, 
John Greenleaf Whittier; a name of a hero, 
George Washington; a name of a boy, William; 


a name of a food, Watermelon; a name of a 
I 1 Water Under the classification A 
of this same five-letter word, it would then 


follow that there must be the name of a writer 
beginning with A, as Jane Austen; a name of 
a hero, Abraham Lincoln; a name of a boy, 
Albert; a name of a food, Almonds; and a name 
f a town, \lbany. 

A givcn time is then allowed for all the 
twenty-five classifications of the five-letter 
word to be filled out. Each plaver is graded 
on intelligence by the number of blanks filled 


( 


in Therefore, if twenty classifications ar 
properly written in, the player is graded 
eighty percent; and if only eight are filled 
in correctly, the player makes only thirty-two 
percent. 

After the percentages are figured, each 
player reads aloud what he or she has filled in 
for the different names. This is most surpris 
ing, as the minds of different people hav 
leaped to such different words beginning wit! 
the same letter. 

This game is fascinating, and no one ! 
willing to stop at the first five-letter classi 
fication, but the game goes on for hours. It is 
suitable to all sorts of groups, as some players 
prefer to work it out in simple, every-day 
names like names of trees, and so forth, while 
other players select classifications such as 
names of philosophers, musicians, countrie: 
characters in books. In every five classifica 


tions, however, it is a good idea to select om 
or two easy ones, as the game is much mor 
strenuous than it seems at a glance, and r 
quires every bit of information and qua 
thinking at the command of the pla 

For a lull in the more active episod 


Hallowe’en Party, the five classifications cou 

suitably be words having a special Hallowe el 
significance, such as Witch, Wizard, Winds 
Waters, and so forth. Another Hallowe en 
classification could be colors of cats; another 
could be astronomical names of stars, con 
stellations, and signs of the Zodiac. Anothe! 
might be names of parts of the body of @ 
witch, names of food for Hallowe’en refresh 
ments, or objects used in practising witchcralt 










a tee 





5 at Fi aati 








ae ae 








































QI 


(TAREE WAYS TO WASH y 


{ WE LEAVE THE CHOICE TO YOU } 













































































WATER WATER | WATER | 
1 
LOTS OF SOAP | FELS-NAPTHA 
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= | FELS-NAPTHA 
“ Fels-Naptha is excellent soap combined with plenty of 
: naptha. The naptha loosens the dirt—the soap washes 
c it away. They work together to bring the extra help 
eo that makes Fels-Naptha give you white, bright, clean — 
her ar ‘ ss *NAPTHA is one of the 
om 8 clothes with lots less work. Use F els-Naptha for most effective of all harmless dirt-looseners. It 
- washing machine or hand work. Sold by all grocers. is the basis of dry cleaning. It melts grease away. 
sh It dissolves obstinate, stubborn dirt. It loosens 





FELS & CO., Philadelphia the dirt you would otherwise have to rub out. 








In using advertisements see page 6 
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CROW’S-FEET| 


As Autumn Passes Into Winter 


HERE should be no need for the old- 
time upheaval of fall housecleaning, an 





are the result of 
countless irritations 


By JANE BRADFORD POTTER 


Nupak is the name of a sanitary pad that 
is really comfortable. It insures serenity 
and poise under all circumstances. 
Incredibly soft, more comfortable than 
you ever thought a sanitary pad could be, 
Nupak offers you complete and efficient 
Ww hite, surgical, ab 


protec tion. Snowy 


sorbent gauze encases downy, super-soft 
At the back is a la 


of the softest imaginable non-absorbe 


absorbent cotton. 


cotton, This insures complete protection. 
Nupak is generous in size and correct! 
shaped for maximum comfort. Because it 
absorbent than ordinary 


is more pads, 


Nupak lasts longer. Because it is so vers 
comfortable, it may be worn longer with 
out irritation. 

Get a box of Nupak at your drug store 
and enjoy its comfort and security. If you 
would like to trv one free, write to me and 


| 
I shall gladly send vou a full-sized Nupak 
pad, encased in a plain wrapper. 


Ask your druggist for Nupak. The name 


Priced 


at sixty cents per box of one dozen. 


N LLP 


woman’s 


is easy to say, easy to remember, 


| York City, for 


| 
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most | 
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personal 
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YOUR DRUGGIST 


is more than a merchant 


NEW 


GF) 
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event which usually upsets the entire 
| household. It is a good thing, though, to have 
a systematic checking up on repairs and sea- 
sonal needs. Here are some of them: 
i Autumn is the best time to repaint the 
outside of the house. The new paint will not 
blister with heat, nor will insects stick to it. 
2. A little soap and water inside the house 
will often save the expense of redecorating, 


when soil is mistaken for wear. 


3. If floors have been neglected, have them 
scrubbed well and re-waxed. Otherwise simply 
continue to keep in good daily condition, 
adding more wax when necessary. 

4. Entirely revarnish the varnished floors 
that begin to show wear at the points where 
there is most traffic. 

5. Repair, if necessary, and pack away 
summer draperies and slip-covers unironed. 

6. Put new washers on leaking faucets by 
simply removing the top of the faucet with a 
wrench. 

7. Have awnings repaired, if necessary, and 
pack each one separately in heavy paper. 
Label them plainly as to windows. 

8. Screens that have not a copper mesh may 
need a little oil to prevent rusting. Store in a 
dry place, each marked with a number to cor- 
respond to that on the window which it fits. 

9. Store porch furniture and cover from dust. 

10. Collect all garden tools and store, oiling 
them in places where rust may collect. 

it. Put on storm windows or fit on metal 
weather stripping, if climate demands this 


protec tion. 
| 


12. Clean and cover any electric fans be- 
fore storing them. 

Moths should be guarded against, both 
winter and summer, in our heated houses. 

14. Give the house heating system a 
thorough inspection. The Institute bulletin, 
“Heating the American Home,” from our 
Bulletin Service, 119 West goth Street, New 

25 cents, gives full instructions 
for the care of the heating system. 


I 3. 


Autumn Repair Werk For Father 

The Family Bulletin Board, once described in 
the Institute pages of Good HOUSEKEEPING, has 
been a boon to one reader with a large family. A 
slip of paper on the bulletin board contains a list 
of household articles which need attention. Be- 
side the name of the article are listed the materials 
needed for repairing it. The supplies are pur- 
chased the next shopping day, and father can 
refer to the bulletin board and plan his autumn 
repair work to his own taste. 


Mrs. L. Z. J., Wis. 


When Putting Away Summer Clothes 

You will find that it greatly simplifies the 
planning of the wardrobes of a family of several 
children if a complete list of the articles stored 
away from one season to the next is kept. Each 
child’s belongings must be listed under his name; 
for example: “Margaret, six pairs of socks, four 
nightgowns, one sweater, etc.’ Instead of going 
through the entire chest, the list may be looked 
over and notations for shopping made early in 
the spring. Urs. B. L. G., Ohio 


“The INSTITUTE FORUM 


Combined with Household Discoverih 
From Our Readers 


The Institute can not return discoveries or recipes. Please 
do not send stamps for this purpose. 
recipes accepted will be paid for on acceptance, two 
dollars each for discoveries, and one dollar each for recipes 





All discoveries and 


Eprtor’s Note:—A list of this kind , 
fit well into your card index. The garme 
should be made into parcels and marked. , F 
a card in the index file to correspond. 


Take Stock of Your Small Utensils 


You will find two standard me asuring cup 
real economy of time. When mixing cab 
other batter, use one cup for the dry ingredi 
and the other for liquid and shortening, who 


can be measured in the same Cup with 
washing. Mrs. D. T., Texa 

Epitor’s Note:—A general stock-takiny 
small utensils should be made in the fall to: 


place the paring knives, cups, etc., which well 
left at the summer cottage or lost at a} 





For Spring As Well As Fall 
Wicker furniture may be ea 
hose. Choose a Sunny, breezy day a 1 ia 
the furniture outdoors. Remove the cushion 
use the spray nozzle with plenty of force. 1 
jine spray of water will enter every crevice 
remove all dust. Let stand in a light breese tein ¥ 
Mrs. R. L.S., Mas. § 


leaned 


To Remove Wrinkles From 
Coats 
When dresses or coats are much wrinkled 4 

having been packed away for the summer or init 
trunk, hang them on hangers in the bathron® 
Turn on the hot water in the bath tub or shew4 
and the steam will draw out alli urint 
leaving the garments nice and fresh. 

Mrs. J. R.S., Pa 


Dresses a 


tne 


Banish The Kitchen Hand-Towd 
A roll of paper toweling, or paper towel 
cabinet near the kitchen sink, is a great labor 
time-saver. The towels may be used for cea 
the sink, scraping refuse from plates, and 
drying the hands. Much of the disagreeable 
of washing hand and dish towels will be 
and you will find your towels keeping inm 
better condition. Miss M. Z.,M 
Eprtor’s Note:—The Institute has ado 
this plan principally because we prefer! 
sanitary paper towel to the unsanitary 0 
mon hand-towel. 








Heating and Ventilating 

The readers of Goop HovsEKEEPING hi 
shown a marked interest in oil burners! 
house heating. As an answer to this inter 
the Institute has printed editorials on | 
subject, and also has prepared a bulletin wht f 
contains perhaps the most comprehensive, Uj 
biased data for the home owner assembled 
to that time. Mr. P. E. Fansler, Assoc ' 
Editor of the Heating and Ventilating Mu} 
sine, who furnished the material for this bu 
tin, has written a book on the same subj 
which will prove of interest to those who ¥ 
to make an extended study of this subj 
Mr. Fansler’s book gives such things as! 
underwriters’ regulations, comparative cost 
operation, two chapters on oil fuels, an¢ 
chart which makes it possible to compute "§ 
amount of fuel required in any home iné 
locality in the United States. The priced U§ 
book is $4.00, and it may be secured from! 
Heating and Ventilating Magazine, New Ya 
City. 
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discusses Beauty 
in the Courts of 


Europe 


VIVID, arresting personality is the 

Infanta Fulalia. A true princess of 
the reigning Spanish family, she possesses 
not alone its charm but its traditional dar 
ing and forcefulness of character—that in 
destructible spirit which has been the mark 
of the Spanish Royal family since the days 
of Ferdinand and Isabeila. 

Unlike most women of royal birth, whose 
lives are restricted by the formalities of 
court, Infanta Eulalia has seen the world, 
has made friends in every walk of life, has 
pursued her own activities. Spanish, Aus- 
trian and English connections make her 
aunt, cousin or godmother to princes and 
princesses of every ruling house. 


S° she speaks with experience and knowle 
when she emphasizes the importance to a 
woman—especially to one whose life centers in 
court circles—of cultivating her loveliest at 
tributes, of learning how she may keep the fresh 
beauty of her skin. 


“Life in the courts of Europe,” she Says, **de 
mands much of a woman, especially that 
poise and assurance which birth and position 
give, but which must be supported by ex 
quisite personal attributes. The daily use ot 
Pond’s Two Creams,” she concludes with 
wisdom, “leads to this assurance.” 


ER Royal Highness Eulalia is not unique 

in this conclusion. Leading women 
everywhere are completely in accord with her. 
Seeking the best means of keeping their com- 
plexions untrammeled by the strain of mod- 
ay life, thousands have found it in the Two 
Creams made by Pond’s. Used as follows 
daily these fragrant delicious creams. will 
bring to you that most exquisite personal 
attribute—a clear youthful skin:— 


Cleanse your skin and keep it fresh and 


Her Royal Highness 


ULALIA 
nfanta of Spain 








Her Royal Highness, INFANTA EULALIA 
of Spain 


aunt of the King, has traveled widely, lived in every 
country in Europe and once vi d the United States. 
Her opportunities for observation and her keen 
intellect give her an exceptional understanding of 
European society. Her book, “Courts and Countries 


After the War,” is replete with penetrating comment 


Cro 

supple by using Pond’s Cold Cream. Upon re- 
} | 

whenever your 

light 


iin a tew 


tiring and often during the day 


skin 


cream 


’ 


feels dusty, drawn, tired, pat this 


on generously. Let it rem 


¥ 
/ 


Its fine 











} x moments. pure oils penetrate the pores, 
9 removing all dust and powder. Wipe off. Rep it. 
_ Finish with a dash of cold water. If your skin 
is dry leave some of the cream on after the bed- 
A glimpse of the Infanta in lace mantili ’ l 
time cleansing to restore suppleness. 
n her way to mass, in Madrid. She is 
staun n her devotion to the faith of her Nnal T } y ; - 
‘ 1 : ‘ A Final Tou i of Loveliness 
the Bourbons, . 
vane oe For that ' i eal al felon 
ning house or that exquisite last touch of loveliness, that 
, , 
hundred year radiance and finish which you need for evening 


ind when you go out, apply Pond’s Vanishing 
Cream lightly. 
] 


Do this after every daytime 





cleansing, always before you powder, and be- 





fore going out into wind or dust. 

This cream, even more than Pond’s Cold 
the Infanta Eulalia of 
“Of all the Creams I 


have used, nothing has given me such a sense 


Cream, has pleased 
Spain, who exclaims: 


of freshness as Pond’s Vanishing Cream.” 


Free Offer: Mail this coupon for 























tubes of Pond's 7 Creams. 
Tue Ponn’s Extract Compan 
Dept. X,109 Hudson Street, New York, 
Name — 
These are the Two Creams, so delicately pre- Street 
pared from exquisite ingredients, that highly 
born women the world around choose them City State 





In advertisements see page 0 
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he simpler 
your meals 
the more youll 
welcome 


asparagus 


Simple —yes —but no meal need ever 


be ordinary 


For here is a food of such 
marvelous delicacy that it makes any meal 


distinctive and appetizing 


California Canned Asparagus— tender 
tips or succulent stalks—-with all Nat- 


ures freshness preserved —will always 


give your meals new variety. 


It is economical, to With canned as- 


paragus there's no waste, no trimming, 
j 











no advance soaking or steam 
c now than it has for years 
tomorrow. Notice the 
uriety, the delicacy it adds to your menu 
Then keey supply on hand to serve 
often. It will pay you in health, satisfac- 
tion and economy 
Our recipe book describes dozens of 
Ways to serve asparagus. For your free 


copy address Dept. 325, Canners League, 
Asparag 
Sar 


us Section, 451 Montgomery St., 


Francisco, California 





Ty ASPARAGUS POLONAISE 


Turn California Canned Asparagus 
into a saucepan and heat, using liquid 
in can. For sauce, melt 2 tablespoons 
butter add % cup soft bread 
crumbs, Fry until golden brown, add 
ly teasnoon salt. Remove from fire, 
add a chopped hard cooked egg and 


pour over asparagus 


ana 


—Re ipe Bovk, page 19 


CALIFORNIA 
CANNED 


Sparagu: 
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CALPORN 
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| suffering from epilepsy. 


Dr. WI 


Question-Box 


Questions concerning foods, sanitation, and health will be answer 
by Dr. Wiley only if a stamped, addressed envelope accompanies yi 


request. No exceptions can be made to this rule. Prescriptioy 
advice can not be given, nor can samples be analysed. Address D 
Harvey W. Wiley, Director Good Housekeeping Bureau of Food 
Sanitation, and Health, 506 Mills Building, Washington, D. « 
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I Doubt Its Utility yee WILEY has prepared for dis- years has been of 

I have been wearing glasses tribution an important series of the favorit: pet 
— : pamphlets: for children, ‘Artificial for that tro. ble. 7 
a ae veo ae Foods for Infants,’’ and ‘‘The Feed- to that pat even “ 
tisement of a firm a ing of Older Children’; for adults, to a certain extent 

s No Aageonerpeecsnrins. Bro “Constipation,” “‘Reducing Weight,”’ bromides have been os 
thee ain com be wet “Increasing Weight,”’ ‘“‘Diet in Preg- lied upon. The inrog 
nancy and Lactation,” and ‘“Hy- upon health, due tot 

» peracidity and Fermentation.’’ These use of bromides me 
"Mr. DRS.N.Y pamphlets will be sent for five cents it desirable that on 

I am not at all i.n- in stamps each and a_ stamped, other treatment | 
pressed with the claims addressed envelope. All those inter- followed. I think Dp; 
{the firm to which vou _ eSted in health should send a stamped, Mayo is right wh 


refer. The statements 


self-addressed envelope for the ques- 


he says that diet is jn. 


taney make are contrary tionnaire designed for The League portant in such cass. § 
to all physical, optical, for Longer Life. With its aid, your Recent —_ investigatio 
mechanical, and physio- exact physical condition may be have shown the valy § 
logical authority. Dx determined and improvement made of fasting in this disea 
fects of vision are duc \ too long continuar 
to many different causes of the fasting would r 
and the first thing necessary is to know exactly duce the patient to a state of weakness wi 
what the trouble is. It requires a trained phy would threaten life itself. Recently an atten 


sician, who has specialized in the eye, to make a 
diagnosis that is of any value whatever. After 
the diagnosis is made and the nature of the 
trouble ascertained, the physician writes a pre 
This firm can 
, but asks you 
without pro 
al skill of any 


scription for corrective glasses. 

not possibly make any diagnosis 
to on its bare statement 
ducing any evidence of any optic 


invest 
aie 


cription 


Apparently Beneficial to the Doctor 


1 id of treatment of colitis 
" ivis t s the latest and 

‘ I gb 
; | p ov t f n, every day 
wo week ry yi i there have beer 
for weeks the end of which tin he 
. d be 1 uy He 1 s $5.00 treat 

Ple t 1 
Vv 1.C.S., Pa 


I think the method of treating colitis which 
vou describe is highly beneficial. Every day 
101 14 treatments; every 
other day for six weeks makes 21 treatments, 
for which the doctor would get $r75. If he has 
ten patients, and he ought easily to get that 
many, he would make $1750 a month. This 
would be highly beneficial to the physician, 
but I doubt if it would be of any benefit what- 
ever to the patient. There would be the great- 
est difficulty —anatomically impossible, in my 
opinion—in washing out the colon up to the 
cecum, even once. It would be interesting also 
to know what kind of bacilli the doctor pro 
poses to introduce. Perhaps there is no other 
organ of the human body that has so active 
diversified bacterial flora as the 
Why should he want to add more 


two weeks makes 


and gre atly 
colon itself 


bacilli to an aiready over-burdened colon? 
Earnest attempts have been made by phy- 
icians to introduce the acidophilus bacillus 


into the colon through the general channels of 
the digestive organism. Some think this has 
been accomplished. The acidophilus bacillus 
a vigorous grower, and if it could be im- 
planted in the colon in a natural way, and ina 
favorable environment, it might d 


is 
good. 


iO some 


No Certain Remedy 
M er 1, eleven years of 





ai 
Vrs. EWM 


It is a matter of regret that your little boy is 
Luminal for several 























has been made to restrict the diet to a mi. § 
mum amount of carbohydrates; that is, 
and starch. To take the place of sugar a 
starch, encouraging success has been found in § 
increasing the total amount of fats in the foo § 
at the expense of the carbohydrate and protein. J 
This is especially true of children. Ina 
number of the Journal of the American Med 
Association, attention is called to the fact t 
29 out of o1 patients suffering from epileps 
have been freed from attacks by means of; 
excessive fat diet. Twenty others were dei 
itely improved. Fifty four percent ol the tot 
number have been benefited by this treatment 
and forty-six percent have not been. | 
is worth while to try it. Tell your docu 
about this 
The Craze for Cod Liver Oil 

Would you advise giving cod | twenty 
months baby? was y, 
though seems healthy, she ll 
walking yet. If cod liver oil w xd for | 
you iction the use of Rawle ( 
Compound containing 15 perce t 
sodium, potassium, manganese, iron, strycl:nine, 
and sodium citrate? Mrs. T. S. R., On is 

I beg of you not to use this article which hs § 
been offered to you in shotgun doses. It con § 
tains about everything one could think of, ani § 
in addition, 15 percent of alcohol. No bal 
of 21 months should be given anything cor 
taining thai much alcohol, unless a physica § 
prescribes it. Cod liver oil is valuable wha § 
it is needed. Consult your physician ands § 
if your baby really needs it. If so, give 
genuine cod liver oil. Leave out everythil 
else. 

Why Use It Every Day? 

l w yuu to tell me what y think of if 
cabbage, cooked and raw every day W 
salad witl yonnaise dressing d sor in 
good for any one to eat cabbage w, so let t 
you think of it Mrs. ¢ 

Cabbage is one of the best of the leaf ves 
tables. It has more good qualities when eat 
raw than when cooked When proper: & 
cooked, it is wholesome and valuable. It 
almost any one would get tired of eating ‘ 
bage every day, either raw or cooke: It is 
to change foods of this kind so as to ivoid | . 
frequent repetition, which may lead to } : 
of desire for them. There are many other let § 
vegetables which you can substitute for ca? 
bage, particularly lettuce and ka 
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OU feel right at home 
in some rooms, even before 
the hostess enters to bid you 
welcome. You can’t help ex- 
claiming, “How charming... 
What character... Delight- 
fully original... How did you 
think of it?” Which is ex- 
actly what every woman who 
plans home-decoration wants 
to hear from her guests. 

Mrs. H. H. Ruh of sunny Cali- 
fornia has captured this elusive 
room personality for her new Spanish 
home. Rough plaster walls, wrought 
iron fixtures, rich fabrics, arched win- 
dows and doors—all contribute. But 
the one thing that does most to create 
anew and unusual harmony of line, 
a delightful “at home” effect, is the 
treatment of the floors. 

Pattern and color abound. Instead 
of leaving the floors to the last, Mrs. 
Ruh has made the floors the very 
foundation for her decorative scheme. 

For her living-room she chose a 
floor of Armstrong’s Marble Inlaid 
laid with a black border specially 
cut and fitted. One of the latest 
Armstrong designs, an Embossed Tile 
Inlaid in tones of red, is in her dining- 


aoe is: Millay th 


eae 
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A patterned floor of 
Armstrong's Linoleum 
helps to add delightful 
originality to this living- 
room in the California 
home of Mrs. Ruh. The 
design for the main sec- 
tion of the floor is Mar- 
ble Inlaid No. 73. The 
smart border treatment 
consists of two strips of 
plain black linoleum 
separated by a strip of 
cream linoleum. By per- 
manently cementing this 
floor in place over build- 
deadening felt, a 
ffect 
was achieved. Seams 
are practically int isible. 
Waxed and polished, 
and dry-dusted as need- 
ed, this lifetime floor 
always looks its best. 


a 
ers 


smooth, built-in «¢ 


Hee is seen— 


before she appears 





One of the newest Armstrong Floor ideas, Em 


bossed Inlaid Linoleum, brings a sparkle, a 

cheery color harmony, to Mrs. Ruh’s dining- 

room, The tile units of this floor (Design No. 

6006) are varied in tones of red, Each is framed 

by a natural mortar line actually pressed below 
the surface. 


Armstrong’s Linoleum 


for every floor in the house 


PLAIN . INLAID . 


EMBOSSED ~ JASPE 


~ 


room. Study these floors in the photo- 
graphs, and you willinstantly see how 
much they contribute to the havr- 
monious ensemble cf these interiors. 

Your own home may not be Span- 
ish. It may be Colonial, Italian, Old 
English. Still, like Mrs. Ruh, you 
want your rooms to be pleasing, well 
planned, inviting. And Armstrong 
Floors will help you do it. There are 
scores of correct designs for every 
type of room, for every size of budget. 
Your local department, furniture, or 
linoleum store merchant will show 
them to you, and help you select de- 
signs that best fit yourhome and purse. 


New edition now ready 


Hazel Dell Brown’s new book on interior 
decoration—“The Attractive Home — How to 
Plan Its Decoration’ —is filled with the latest 
ideas, new color illustrations, practical hints 
to help you make your home pret- Look fir the 
tier, more attractive. Just send 10c C/RCLE A 
in stamps to cover mailing 
(In Canada, 20c.) Address Armstrong 
Cork Company, Linoleum Division, 
909 Virginia Ave., Lancaster, Pa. 


COSTS. the burlap back 


PRINTED 
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TWO-THIRDS OF BEAUTY IS YOUR SMILE. 
COULD YOU PASS THE SMILE TEST 


— rich: NOW? 


CThis brush 
polishes teeth 
amazingly Ww hite- 


Because modern, and speciall) 
designed to do this 


N size, shape, and bristles, this mod- 

ern tooth brush is like no other. It 
actually polishes teeth to new whiteness 

A Dr. West’s brush fits the snside 
curve of teeth as well as the outside 
Wide-spaced tufts sweep clean all 
crevices between teeth—where decay 
starts. Special bristles, of premium 
quality, remain erect—their tips cleanse, 
polish, whiten all your teeth! 

Use it two minutes each morning, 
two each evening. Brush always away 
from the gums. Employ any good 
dentifrice—the brush polishes. 

An extra-durable brush, Dr. West's 
may still Joo all right, or seem usable, 
when use has impaired its special 
polishing quality. Don’t risk that. 
After 90 days’ use get a new one 
Find out how white your 
teeth can be. Geta Dr. West's 
brush at any drug store. 
Watch results. 
















Prodan? 


1927, W. B ( 





M 


3 REASONS FOR 
ITs POLISHING 
Fits inside curve as well as 
Sweeps interdental 
crevices clean. Special bristles 
remain aiways erect, 

CAUTION! Each Dr. West's 
Tooth Brush is sterilized and 
sealed for your protection. 


outside. 


Adult's, $0c; Youth's, 35c; 
hild’s, 25c; special Gum 
Massage Brush, 7 5c. 
October 1927 Good Housekec pins 
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By Ruth Murrin. 


E BOBBED our hair, and we had a 

permanent wave, and as we looked ap- 

provingly in the glass at a well-modeled 
coiffure, we said to ourselves: “Well, that’s 
that. No more bother with you!’ We dis 
covered the comfortable, becoming, and prac 
tically storm-proof little felt hats, and we 
liked them so well we wore them all the year 
round. Now, we thought, we could be care 
free and lazy: no more troublesome hair-dress 
ing—just a trim now and then and a wave 
twice a year. 

The awakening from this pleasant dream was 
gradual, but none the less brutal for that. We 
found ourselves looking at the clipped heads 
about us and discovering—much against our 
will—that short hair can not tell a lie. It is 
as honest as daylight. The multitude of sins 
that might be covered by puffs and curls and 
braids are each one plain to the casual glance. 
Scantiness, oiliness, harshness—whatever the 
trouble is, it is perfectly apparent to every one. 

\bout this time we woke to another rude 
truth. You can’t throw away your hairbrush 
just because your hair is a few inches shorter. 
Short hair needs just as much care as long hair; 
in fact, it needs more, because the faults show 
more. We might as well admit it—there is 
nothing in this being “free as your brothers” 
illusion, because when it comes to hair prob 
lems, brothers never have had any special 
freedom! Men who have nice, thick, glossy 
hair either have it as a special dispensation of 
Providence or they have taken care of it, just the 
same as with women. Men who felt they were 
free from bother have suffered all the ills that 
are troubling girls these days. The only differ 
ence is that men can be indifferent to thinning 
hair, to bald spots, and to that oily look. A 
girl simply can't get away with such things 

If you want life and luster, you must bring 
back the hairbrush. Get a good one—one with 
fairly long, flexible bristles. Don’t begrudge 
the price; the best brushes last for years. 

srush at least three minutes every night. This 
is not nearly the task it used to be for long hair, 
and you remember our mothers were all ex- 
pected to do their hundred strokes a day. One 
hair specialist parts the hair in strands and 
brushes upward from the roots. While this 
method is not so comfortable the first time, 


there is no doubt that it is stimulating 
leaves the scalp in splendid condition, and on 
soon becomes accustomed to it. Every now 
ana then wipe the brush on a clean tow 
You will be surprised at how a good brushing 
cleans your hair. 

The two objections to brushing seem to | 
that it is bad for waves and that it makes t 
hair oily. The specialists answer that if y 
brush your hair correctly, it will not aff 
your wave. Of course, if you concentrate 
the top layer only and brush downward, you 
curl may suffer. But even if you find that you 
marcel or your permanent does not last s 
long, you must wield the brush just the sam 
The health of your hair demands it. 

Whether or not brushing makes the hai 
oily is a disputed question, but I myself 
not see why it should, At any rate, one shou 
cure the cause of oily hair and not neglect t! 
stimulating and cleansing effect of the brush 
A noted dermatologist recommends t 
people troubled by over-oiliness part the hair 
in strands and mop the hair and scalp wit 
alcohol. Wipe it off quickly with a towel 
fore it has a chance to dry on the hair. Its 
amazing how this treatment crisps and cleats | 
too oily hair. 

The permanent wave is taking the blame! 

a host of troubles these days—especially dy 
ness, brittleness, breaking, and dandruff. | 
is probably true that some inefficient operator 
dry and heat the hair too much, with dist | 
trous results. It is probably true that som 
hair does not stand a permanent wave We 
Still I believe that many of the bad aft 
effects of permanent waves are due to lack 
care. There is temporarily an excessive stra 
on the hair and scalp, and they need the bes ; 
of care before and after a wave. gat 
brushing, a shampoo at least once a mont ' 
and an in-between cleansing with tonic 4 
f 
| 





gat 


necessary. The ends will undoubtedly 
dry and brittle, and pomade should be rubb 
into them to keep them from splitting 2! 
breaking off. A very little castor oil rubb 
into the scalp will help the too d: condit : 
that often results. The lotions used to ke 





the hair sleek and glossy are useful, too 
correct the brittleness of permanently Wa’ 
hair. A person just (Continued page ¢ 
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=| What should you pay for a dentifrice 

& 
eh 
elf 
show ’ _— F ; 2 
ot t What's your opinion? We think that 25c is ample, per person. And where there were several in a family the 
brush provided the dentifrice is scientifically correct for all types savings were even greater. 
hee of teeth. ; 
are W ' This wonderful dentifrice gets teeth whiter in quicker 
) wit ith this idea in mind, we created Listerine Tooth 
el be Pas . _ time than ever before, due to the presence of an amazing 
iti aste at 2c for a large tube. It is the result of over 50 : 
he mene : . new polishing agent which makes teeth gleam with almost 
cleans years’ study of tooth and mouth troubles. Now it is 
ie no brushing. 

sail sweeping the country. Everywhere it is supplanting old ; 
5 and costlier dentifrices that do no more. Get a tube at your druggist today. Judge it by its re- 
a { a 
neon Last year it saved $30,000 for 10,000 stenographers and sults alone. And then remember how much it saves you. 
disas $42,000 for 14,000 factory workers, an average of $3 a year Lambert Pharmacal Company, St. Louis, U.S. A. 
sor 
we 
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What’s Beneath 


the Gleaming 
White Surface? 


Booklet free—see below 





Laminated, alternating- 
grain hardwood interior 
gives tremendous strength 
to the Brunswick White 
Seat. 


TUDY the unique construction of this 
new-type Brunswick White Seat. The 
laminated-grain hardwood interior means 
that the Brunswick White Seat will not 
warp, split, or crack. Remember this when 
you select a white seat for your home. This 
construction is found only in the Brunswick 
White Seat. Write for booklet describing it. 
Years of use of the famous Whale-bone- 
ite Seat of our manufacture have proved 
that this interior is correct for toilet seats. 
The Whale-bone-ite Seat is specified by 
architects for fine buildings, hotels, hospitals, 
schools, etc. 90% of all such buildings, we 
estimate, are Whale-bone-ite equipped. 
The Brunsoid white surface of the Bruns- 
wick White Seat is also a remarkable achieve 
ment. Sanitary as a piece of china, it will 
not crack, chip or discolor. The white of 
this surface is the same shade as that of your 
other toilet fixtures. An important feature. 
We guarantee the Brunswick White Seatfor 
5 years. Its cost is low. Tell your plumber 
to install this fine seat in your home. Insist 
on Brunswick. Accept no substitute. Then 
your satisfaction will be lasting. 


BOOKLET FREE 
Write for illustrated booklet the 
Brunswick White Seat and modern bathrooms 


picturing 


a 
THE BRUNSWICK WHITE SEAT 


The Brunswick- Balke-Collender Co. 


and mail 


Fill in, clip 


The Brunswick - Dept. 145, 
Balke-Collender Seat Division 
Cx 6255 
Wabash Ave., & 
Chicago 
showing the Brunswick White Seat 


' 
' 
' 
t 
' 
' Send booklet 
1 
i 
\ 
' 
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HEALTH 


cA Service 


Josephine Hemenway Kenyon, M. D. 


food for the 
Two-Year-Old 


EAR MOTHERS OF HeALTH AND 
Happiness Cus: 

Mothers often worry because they 
fear the type of food they offer their children 
will become monotonous. “Do tell me what 
new food I may give him,” they say. And 
often it is true that one either continues the 
infant schedule of soft baby food too long, or 
does not vary the diet to offer new kinds of food 
at the right time. It is not merely variety we 
work for. When you have a correct balance in 
you need not worry about monotony, 
irgely a matter of habit anyway. 
subsist upon few foods or 

Unless that mixture comprises 
nece elements to sustain life, they 
not live and thrive. Until the vitamins 

discovered, no one knew why certain 
mixtures of fat, carbohydrates, and proteins 
wrong and others right. One can not 
give you a better definition of a vitamin than 
to say that they are substances found in food, 
necessary to maintain health. Mothers must 
take them into account. Vitamin “A” is 
found in milk, butter, yolk of egg, and certain 
vegetables; “B” is in green leafy vegetables 
and fruits; “C” in fruits, especially in oranges, 


rit 


foods 
which 1 li 
Many 


rack avn 


mixture 
Line sary 
can 


were 


we>re 


tomatoes, and some vegetables; “D” in cod 
liver oil 
\ diet consisting of meat, potatoes, white 


bread, and candy would be deficient in vita- 
mins as well as in other ways. 

\nother thing we are often asked is whether 
a food should be offered to a child if he dislikes 
it. “He never liked milk or string-beans or 
spinach, etc.,’’ and the mother believes that his 
should govern her. Then she wonders 
why he is pale and undernourished. You can 
never follow any one’s prejudices, yours or the 


( hoice 


child’s. Start with the assumption that true 
food idiosyncrasies are rare; that if a food 
actively disagrees with a child, there will be 


evidence of it either ina gastro-intestinal upset 
a skin rash other obvious things Most 
dislike imitative, or prejudiced the 
result of the way foods were forced upon us, 
One father said in the 
hearing of his son that “carrots were only good 
for Can you imagine how that little 
boy felt the next time carrots appeared upon 
his plate? To create in a child’s mind a dis 
like for a special food it is usually only neces 
sary for any older member of the family to say 
emphatically, “How horrid it is!” 

Children temporarily turn away from food 


or 
are or 
and can be overcome 


hogs.’ 


if they have such associations with it, or they 
may even show what seems to be an aversion 
S! ND us tifty cents in stamps, your name 

and addre and the date when you 
expect your baby Kach month for eight 
months you will receive a letter from Dr 
Kenyon, mailed in a plain envelope, so that 
no one will know the contents. Always ask 
for “Series I. For the Mother-to-be and the 


i Baby-to come 


and HAPPINESS ( 


for Mothers-To-Be 
and the Mothers of Wee Babies 


Conducted by 


It will be sent promptly. 









L UR, 









for no known cause, spit it out or knock 

the dish. As a rule they are then sin 

playing to the gallery, and if you act surprisy | 
‘ - 


or grieved or angry or cross, it is registered 
the child’s mind, and the whole thing may a 
usually does happen again and again, | 
quiet and casual about any such action ont 
part the child, do not let it worry y 
Remove the article in question and pay 1 
more attention to it. Do not force the « 
to eat it, nor allow it to appear on his plat 


ol 
; 


for several days. Use all your psycholog 
knowledge of how to make it attractiv: 

combine it with other things, or have ever 
one else but the child given it. Invite ot 
children in for luncheon and serve it, ¢ 
There is no one rule that always works, | 


we know that punishments or scoldings 
make matters worse. Expect, of course, t 
your child will like each new thing—that att 
tude of mind on your part is most helpful f 

Children two or three years old in ther 
school, even though they have presented 1 
dificult feeding problems at honx 
after a week or ten day s to eating as other 
1 hey enjoy the chance to arrange the dis 
to serve the others at the table and then th 
to pour their own milk, to help ¢ 
up afterward—in other words, to become part 
the social unit instead of always being wa 
upon. In the nursery school they hav 
advantage over an only child at hom 
having others of about their own age aro 
them. Individual likes and dislikes tend 
fade into the background, for luckily they 
still in the malleable stage. 

\n average day’s food for a child of this ag 
would consist of: 

Breakfast: Fruit juice two or three tal 
spoonfuls of orange, prune (and the pu 
pineapple, or apple sauce. 

Cereal—' cup of oatmeal 
cream of wheat with 4 cup of m I 
10 ounces may be poured from 
used for this 

Toast 

Butter , teaspoonful 

Whole milk to drink up to one cup 

At o:15 orange juice, 1 ounce with 1 teasp 
ful of cod liver oil and a quarter teaspoonlu 
glucose sirup, like Karo, may be given, and! 
cod liver oil “troubles” for this age are over! 
the day. 

Dinner: “% 
liver paste 


settle d 


selves, 





one thin slice 


or 1 ounce of beel juice 


evg 





Vegetable, made to taste good wit! bu 
and salted lightly (Continued on page ! 
| cee ALLY important ts the d ms 
4 of eight letters to cover “The ! by’s | 
Year.” Send us fifty cents in stamps 
your name and address, and this s« W 
sent complete, with a cardboard er ‘¢ 
dress all requests for both series to Uh Hea 
and Happiness Club, Goop HovusrKrePiy 





119 West goth Street, New York City, N.} 
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Two to 4 tablespoonfuls. This may be spinach, 
beet tops, carrots, string-beans, peas, tomatoes, 
summer squash or a vegetable mixture. This 
js put through a sieve up to the age when a 
child has the molar teeth. 

Baked potato 4 times a week, rice or maca- 





roni. : ; 

Toast—1 thin slice with '4 teaspoonful of 
butter. 

Milk to drink, 44 to 1 cup 

Fruit for dessert—stewed or baked apples, 
prune whip with custard sauce, cooked pears 
etc. No berries. Occasionally custard and 
junket or gelatin desserts or whipped banana 
if the other fruit is too laxative. 

In the Afiernoon—(If desired, and it does not 
injure the appetite for supper) Milk—34 to 1 
cup with a graham or oatmeal or whole wheat 
cracker, or a sandwich of thin whole wheat 
bread with a grated raw vegetable (carrot, 
cabbage, lettuce, celery). 

Supper—This may vary--a creamed vege- 
table, milk toast, or creamed egg on toast may 
substitute for the cereal which most mothers 





give. ee 
Another thin slice of crisp whole wheat bread 
and butter. 














Food for the Two- Year-Old 


(Continued from page 98) 


wintertime food and is given to prevent rickets. 
During the summer sun baths take its place. 

Cod liver oil still should be given from the 
second to third year. Children have no active 
dislike for it, and unless prejudiced by the | 
grown-up’s expression, will take it alone fol- 
lowing a meal. In the nursery school where I 
have had the opportunity to watch the action 
of groups of children, it is given with orange 
juice as the midmorning luncheon, and is 
taken simply and no aversion developed against 
the orange as a medium. 

6. All foods must be scrutinized as to fresh- 
ness, good condition, and freedom from germs, 
and kept so. 

7. Each article must be properly cooked or 
carefully prepared if to be eaten raw. 

Food should be served in attractive dishes. 
The table conditions should approximate as 
nearly as possible the adult requirements, so 
that the child may carly learn the good table 
manners which will be so important a social 
asset in his life. Before coming to the table 
he should go to the bathroom, wash his fac« 


him 


From 





oceans, 
palaces and temples.’ 


and its fulfillment 


10! 


| Emerson’s 


wish- 


a! 7 OULD that 

some chari- 
table soul, after 
losing a great deal 
of time among the 
false books and 
alighting upon a 
few true ones, 
which made him 
happy and wise, 
would name those 


which have been bridges or ships to carry 
safely 


dark 
heart 


’ 


and barren 
cities, into 


over 
the 


morasses 


into of sacred 


lifetime of reading eudy id t ] 


Charles W. Eliot chose a Five-Foot 


and hands, and, if he has been playing in the | ine Dr 
} ; ‘ i ’ . yn t z us e books ssent ( 1e 
dust, rinse out his mouth. About ten minutes’ | Shelf containing just the books essential to the 
cultivated man. 


preliminary rest from active play is helpful. 





Milk, 3, to one cup. He must be comfortable and free from strain | How can you gain, in just a few delightful min- 
Some form of dessert which again should be while eating. Therefore he will use a low table | utes’ reading each day, that knowledge of a few 
largely fruit, baked apple, apple sauce, stewed and chair. Or if not that, cushions should be | '™¥!y_ great a which will distinguish you 
raisins, dates or figs, etc. placed upon a regular-sized chair, one for the always as a well-read man or woman 
Some of the modifications of this suggested seat to bring the elbow comfortably above the It is it question, of so much importance to 
diet I expect to discuss with you next month. table level, and one at the back. The feet ¥OU» hat you ee ee ae ae ee 
" This may be varied from day to day. The fol- should rest tirmly upon a footstool. eat, 

— lowing points should be studied by the mother: One-half hour is an average time allotment 5 y 
ol 1. There must be a proper balance between fora meal. Not much longer should be given Dr. Eliot Ss 

, the amount of starches, sugars, fats and pro- If the food is not eaten in that time, it should . 

4 teins in the food each day. be removed and nothing given until the next Five-Foot Shelf 

2. Vegetable proteins supply practically meal. Conversation should be encouraged, 

yu all that is necessary, so milk, eggs, and the but not contined to remarks about the food, 

Catt J leguminous vegetables may take the place of nor should it be used in such a way as to dis of Books 

meat for small children. It is not that we tract attention from the eating process. Give 2 

sty consider meat actually harmful. For some second helpings when desired, but only the | (The Harvard Classics) 

. types of children who fatigue easily it is really proper allowance of milk at each meal. Li a) The booklet tells about it—how Dr. Eliot put 
. needed, but because it has so much taste and child is allowed to drink several glasses at | into his | Foot Shelf “the books essential to 
+ is so concentrated, it is apt to crowd other a time, he will not have space or desire for | the Twentieth Century idea of a cultivated per- 
is things out. the other nourishing foods. son; how he so arranged these books that even 
une 3. Sugars are supplied in their natural form Water may be freely taken up to one-halt ae ee ee ree ugh; how, in these 

by fruits hour before a mealtime, in which case it will , eg —— ene 
4. The amount of each food offered should not be necessary to serve it during the meal. oes 
rat be sufficient to supply the needs of a rapidly Che child should rest as a matter of course ow ent 
. growing child and often seems in amount more alter the noon meal, at least three-quarters ol ler toda 
x in proportion than an adult would take. an hour, whether he sleeps or not. ey ae ee ae ee ey ee 
= 5. Vitamins must be given. The best known Next month we shall discuss methods of pre- | 4 copy of this handsome and entertaining little 
nd are: paring foods, and the way in which we vary | book which is being distributed to acquaint peo 
7% “A” in butter fat, therefore in milk; yolk of a food schedule for the undernourished and | ple with Dr. Eliot's 
; egg and vegetables. overnourished child. | Five-Foot Shelf of 
” “B” in green leafy vegetables and fruits. Books :' Mail the cou- 
“C” in fruits, especially orange, or tomato on today. 
vl juice or in unboiled milk. . Sfeuw 
b” in cod liver oil, which is considered a Gane 
a ; ° y | oe > f react ye ~ 
» Cooking the Popular Shellfish Horeeal Un 
i Continued fron pa ) wy — 
. , , P I Shelt 
i pful top milk and one teaspoonful in four tablespoonfuls of butter o f Books Th 
chopped parsley, Heat thoroughly. Serve on Ow Tre \dd thr tablespoontu lour, 0 Harvard 
buttered toast teaspoonful salt, and one-eighth teaspoontul “tess 
poot | For a Seafood Ragoat, wash and peel eight) paprika. Cook five minutes. Add one-hait 
u I mushrooms. Cut in slices and sauté in one-  cupful milk and one-half cupful stock. Cook 
id the F fourth cupful butter. Add one cupful oysters three minutes. Add one-half cupful cream, two This FREE 


er! and cook until edges curl. 


d Add one-third cup- 
tul cooked 


diced lobster meat and one-third 


ict cupful parboiled scallops. Mix one egg-yolk 


with one-half cupful top milk, pour over the 
putt sealood, and cook very gently until thick. 
I Seaso th one-fourth teaspoonful salt, one 
; eighth teaspoonful pepper, one teaspoonful 
$ iemo t speck of nutmeg, and a speck 

er of ca é Serves six 
Fir : dD ) for boiling and shelling a live 
fobster are given in the illustrations. The liver 
. 4 found the body of the lobster is usually a 
i bright green and has a delicious flavor. Four 
ss pounds of live lobster will give one pound of meat 
PIN Lobster with Mushrooms makes a good main 
N.} dish for luncheon or supper. Wash, peel, and 





Cut one pound of mushrooms in pieces. Sauté 





















cupfuls canned or fresh lobster, and two egg book teils 
yolks slightly beaten. Pour into a greased the story 

casserole. Cover the top with buttered crumbs 
and bake forten minutesat 500° F. Serveseight ——— ——— 
Lobster au Province is very simple and ea V P. F. Collier & Son Company : 
to prepare Heat one-fourth cupt olive on 250 Park Avenue New York City # 
and cook in it one large onton ’ til clove of n P } P . wf 
rarlic ind rr tablespoontu parsley all ' 
chopp 1 tine Ad re plul int 1 or j . , : ' :' ' 
It I tomato a ! by ' if ' . ' 
Season and ently t ' 
ser’ ery hot sery ve } 
Lobster with Peas: Add one cupful diced § % i 
lobster meat and one cupful green peas to two 5 ' 
. . . 1 Addl Hev-L t 
cupfuls well-seasoned medium white sauce. g * sae ; sates 
Heat well. Just before serving, add one tea- # : free to children =e 
( Serves six. \t _——— | 


spoonful lemon juice. 


In using advertisements see 
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Judge the MAYTAG 


by us performanuct 
Don OUR home 


RY the Maytag in your own home. Test every 
Maytag feature in your own way—with your 
own washing. 





Examine particularly, the non-corroding, cast-alu- 
minum tub. See for yourself that the tub keeps the 
water hot; that its unique design adds washing force 
to the water action; that the inside of the tub is 
smooth and gentle to the finest fabrics; that the tub 


is compact, sturdily constructed and graceful in ap- 
pearance. 


E 


A) 


il 


Il 


The Maytag will do an average washing in an hour 
or two. It will wash all garments clean and white. 
Its 7-way swinging wringer will adjust itself to either 
a handkerchief or a blanket and wring both dry. It 
will do these things with YOUR washing. 


silk 





Phone a Maytag dealer today for a Maytag trial. 
Judge the Maytag by its performance in your home. 
If it doesn’t sell itself—don’t keep it. 


THE MAYTAG COMPANY, 
Newton, lowa 


A post card request brings our interesting book- 
Hor , 


let Better Method Laundering.’ 
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Please Forward 
(Continued from page 17) 


think we'll really leave Paris in April.” 

“Your father hopes—” 

“Oh, father springs infernal!’ 

“Sy-bil!” 

“You know what I mean—you’re the flower 
behind his throne.” 

“He doesn’t think so, I’m sure.” 

“Naturally—if he did, you wouldn’t be 
there.” 

“I don’t understand you, dear.” 

“Yes, you do! This family’s a_ balloon. 
tired, four-braked matriarchy—benevolent, 
but still...” Sybil finished hurriedly with 
another “G’by!” and slid away. 

The door slammed violently behind her 

The street was long and narrow and gray 
There was slush underfoot and mist in the air 
Clouds hung heavy, as if snow were not far off. 
Pavements were perilous, taxis went warily, 

“Wish I were in—Italy!” thought Sybil, 
visioned a blue sky and-a bluer sea, and pulled 
her collar high about her ears. 

It had been such fun once, plowing along 
the Avenue in winter—no matter how evil the 
weather. But that had been long, long ago— 
more than eight months—and she preferred 
not to think of it now. In Italy she wouldn't 
have to think of it. She wouldn’t be forever 
reminded by places where she had eaten, places 
where she had danced, paths in the Park where 

oh, God!—at least she could keep away from 
the Park! 


HE swung blindly in the opposite direction, 
collided with some one equally in a hurry— 
some one big and blond, smiling widely 

“‘Hey—where’s the fire?”’ 

Sybil looked up, blinking, managed herself 
to smile, for all that a moment ago she had felt 
the familiar liquid flame of tears rising 
She stopped and thrust out a welcoming 
hand. She said Isn't any fire It's under 


contr now Hov are you “mm (nd 


vhere are « going lo the dogs 

If you'll go with me,” said Sammy Martin 

He had nice eyes When he looked down at 
Sybil, they grew hungry. He and Sybil had 
been born in the same street. They had gone 
to dancing-school together—but somewhere 
between then and now, he had lost her on the 
way 

“Call me up about Tuesday,” said Sybil 

“What for?”’ said Sammy, falling into step 
beside her. ‘‘Not but what I'd be pleased.” 

“About going to the dogs. Didn't you in- 
vite me?” A 

“Oh, that! Can’t you make it any sooner? 

“Sorry—I’m all dated up! Isn't this a 
rotten day?” 

“Not any more,” said Sammy cheerfully 
“Now that I’m taking you to tea.”’ 

“You are? Well, well! May one ask where?” 

Sammy named a place or so. Sybil winced 
at the first, frowned over the second, sighed 


over the third, then said, surrendering 


“Why not! They’ve awfully good straw- 
berry jam there!” 

So she and Sammy Martin continued at 4 
brisk stride until they came to the gray-stone 
place of his third selection, went in, and ob- 
tained a little table in a corner—not too near 
the musi 

“I can’t stay forever,” said Sybil, shedding 
her coat with a lithe wriggle and Sammys 
assistance. “I’ve got a date at five.” 

‘You have! And not ashamed to teil it? 
Who with? 

With a package~—marked ‘Fragile said 
Sybil 
"Vou don’t mean a sister woman, I trust? 

said Sammy 

The waiter arrived, and he and Sybil 
ordered tea. ; 

“No, I don’t,” said Sybil, when the waiter 
had gone. 

The orchestra had begun upon a medley 
from a musical show of three years before, an 
she had to talk fast—in order to talk at all 
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The Hoover is easy to buy. If 


you already have an electric 
cleaner, your Authorized 
Hoover Dealer will make you 
an allowance on it in trade, 
delivering you a new Hoover, 
on easy payments if you like 


Cash price, the Mode 


$7 or the Model 543 
$59.50. Dusting Too!s$: 

Price rhely higher west of 
the Rockies and in Canada 


spend yourself on 


what a machine 
can do? 


Every woman has been through it—that 
thankless job of housecleaning—that 
wearisome and joyless toil that faces 
her spring and fall. 


Dragging dust-cloths and stepladders 


through the house, stooping and strain- 


ing to reach under furniture and over 


moldings. wrestling with smudged dra 
} 


perics and such 


Some women suffer it still, and more’s 


the pity—needlessly spending their energy 
and charm on work a machine can do, 
easily and with a/l the furnishings in place. 
The light, deft, efficient dusting tools of 
The Hoover take all this sort of labor off 
a woman's shoulders; they bring all the 
hard-to-get-at places within easy clean- 


ing reach 


You want The Hoover because of the 
time and labor its dusting tools will save 
you in housecleaning, but you want it 
more because of 

‘POSITIVE AGITATION’ 
and the faster, easier, deeper cleaning it 
performs regulas rly onc arp ecings sand rugs. 
THE HOOVER COMPANY NORTH CANTON, OHIO 
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The HOOVER 


as it Sweeps as it Cleans 
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s Your T 


HESE boys and girls are 
being taught to save their 
They are learning the 
meaning of the “Stop” and 
“Go” traffic signals. In 
many schools the children 
make their own semaphores, 
and the teacher appoints 
different members of the « lass 
to act the part of a Traffic 
Officer so that the lesson of 
Caution dat street crossings 
can never be forgotten. 


lives! 


VERY five minutes someone dies 

from cancer. Every six min- 

utes someone is killed by acci- 
dent. One death in every 13 is caused 
by cancer—one in 15 by accident. 
One—a tragedy foreseen weeks in ad- 
vance when beyond hope of prevention. 
The other—swift annihilation that 
could have been prevented. 
Most fatal accidents need never hap- 
pen; 90,000 a year in the United States 
—240 a day—deaths from various 
causes that could be prevented. One- 
half of the children who are killed are 
the little untaught ones less than five 
yearsold. And accidents claim all too 
many persons past middle age—who 
have not adjusted themselves to the 
swift pace of passing vehicles. 





In cities where public caution and pro- 
tection are taught, the deathrate from 
accident is far less than the Nation's 
sad average. Modern scientific Safety 
Campaigns are organized in these cities. 
The Mayor, the Police Department, 
local associations, clubs, societies and 
citizens of ability and initiative are 
working together for safety in industry, 


On 





700,000 Americans seriously injured last 
year; 23,000 killed by one cause alone— 
motor vehicle accidents. 


Appeals to individual caution have failed 
to stem the constantly rising tide of acci- 
dental deaths. Last year the New York 
State conference of Mayors decided to 
conduct an “entire city”’ Safety Campaign. 
Albany, N. Y., was selected for the test, 
and the Metropolitan Life was invited to 
send safety engineers to co-operate. 


A vigorous educational program was un- 
dertaken. very stage of this campaign 
was carefully mapped out in advance. 
During the first six months of the demon- 
stration, while practically the entire city 


supported it, accidental deaths of all kinds 
were reduce 
children were reduced 334%. 
dents in homes were reduced 71%. 


Based on the results in Albany, the Metro- 
politan has prepared two booklets, ““Pro- 
moting Community 
Trathic Problem” 
ways and means for accident prevention. 
for two copies of 
personal study 
Mayor. If your town has a working safety 
organization, support it whole-heartedly. 
If not, help to establish a local Safety 
Council. 


Send 





in the home and on our streets. The 
newspapers which help to promote 
Safety Campaigns find a quick response. 
These continuous safety programs are 
as carefully and skilfully planned as a 


own Safe? 


great battle, but with this difference— | 


a battle is planned to end as many lives 
as possible and a Safety Campaign is 
planned to save as many lives as possible. 
No longer has one a right to say, “ Acci- 
dents are bound to happen. You can't 
prevent them.” Today accident pre- 
vention is neither a beautiful dream nor 
a vain hope. It is a splendid reality. 
In cities which have said, “It can be 
done”— it has been done. In some cities 
the deathrate from accident has been 
reduced more than half. 
Do you know how many 
people were killed by ac- 
cident in your town last 


year? You will find, 
again and again, that a 
little forethought or a 
little more care would 
have avoided many trag- 


edies. Help to prevent 
such deaths. 


ey 


Fatal accidents to 
Fatal acci- 


31%, 


Safety” and “The 
, which outline practical 


each, one for 
and one to send to your 
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Please Forward 


“Ever notice that grayish, fattish clerk on 
the desk at the Arms, Sammy? Well, he tele. 
phoned me this afternoon that he had a pack- 
age for me—as I say, marked ‘Fragile.’ And 
like most fragile packages, he says it’s all shot 
to pieces. I promised to pick it up at five,” 

“At the Arms?” echoed Sammy, remember- 
ing the fireplace in 6 C, the built-in bookcases 
—and other things. ws 

“At the Arms,” said Sybil grimly, having 
herself an excellent memory. , 

“Do you- p’raps 1—why not let me get it 
for you?” said Sammy. 

“7 hanks alot. Just asa matter of dis: ipline, 
I’m going to get it for myself,” said Sybil. 
The waiter brought their tea, with muffins 
and a small pot of strawberry jam. The 
orchestra left off stirring up old ashes and was 
silent. 

“Sybil,” said Sammy, “your mother tells me 
you’re going abroad next month.” 

‘So she says,” said Sybil, pouring tea. 

“You want to go, don’t you?” 

“As much as I want to do anything.” 

“What’s the matter? Fed up?” 

“Awfully,” said Sybil. ‘Have some jam?” 

“You’ve lost weight, haven’t you?” 
Sammy. 

“That’s why I'm eating jam and things,” 
said Sybil. 

But her lip quivered, like any girl in an 
Elsie book. It touched her so that Sammy 
should notice she'd gone off a bit j 

He’d noticed more than that, with his nice 
eyes. He prodded gently. ‘‘Aren’t you—er 
happy?” . 

“No 
eating. 

“T mean said Sammy quite low but 
doggedly, and presenting every appearance of 
rushing in without angelic precedent, ‘‘don't 


said 


—are you?” said Sybil, determinedly 


let your mother crowd you—that’s what I 
mean! Do your own thinking, Sybil—will you? 
She never wanted you to marry Chris. She 
was tickled to death when you left him. If I 


were you, I’d be almighty certain I was calling 
my own shot—and that she wasn’t calling it 
forme. Don’t be sore now!’ He added a trifle 
extraneously, ‘‘I like your mother, of course.” 

“Oh, do you!” said Sybil. But she reached 
across the table and patted the back of his 
hand. 

_“If you were happy,” he pointed out to her, 
“if you were absolutely easy in your mind 
you'd go back to that place and —and never 
turn a hair.” 

Sybil said gallantly: “I’m on my way 
as I finish my tea. Ican finish my tea, can’t I, 
Sammy?” 

“Yes,” said Sammy. ‘You’re on your way 
—and hating the job like the devil. It’s in your 
face.”’ 

“Have to get me a Benda mask,” murmured 
Sybil. 


soon 


Bul she liked Sammy for seeing through her 


| and caring that she wasn’t happy. She 
| said, crumbling the muffin she didn’t want 
“I'll admit ’'m a coward—what then? Id 


rather take a whipping than go back there 
Same time, I want to go—in a way. Old stuti! 
Murderer Returns to Scene of Crime. What?” 


“Why don’t you let me get if for you?” he 
urged. “Bea lot better.” 

She weakened, hearing him say it, com 
forted by the fact that she needn’t unless she 
chose have the knife turned in the old wound 

oa suppose you could.” 

“Of course, I could. Give me a line to your 
friend, the clerl I'll run up there soon as I 
leave you. You'll have the package inside ol 


an hour.” 

“It'd bring back such a lot—” said Sybil 
“even going up the steps, into the old ofiice.” 

“Don’t do it!” said Sammy. ‘Why should 
you?” 

The orchestra was playing ‘“‘What Does It 
Matter,” 
orchestras will at tea-time 
of well bred enjoyable emotion 


sighing and sobbing and crooning, as 
in an abandonment 
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” where appreciate the unique quali- or Waldorf in your neighborhood 
- | ties found in ScotTissue and store. Big value rolls that fit the 
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That come 
when teeth are 


film free 


Dentists urging NEW-FOUND WAY 


tu tooth beauty and adequate protection 
against tooth and gum disorders 


Send Coupon for 10-Day Tube Free 
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at on glor 
beauty depends. And on healthy, film-fre 
teeth, as gained by Pepsodent, rests t 


radiance of one’s smil 


“off- 

color,” discard old ways of brushing 
for a while. Try cleansing them of the 
dingy film ordinary brushing has failed 
to combat the film to 
which present-day dental opinion charges 


F your teeth are dull, lustreless, 


successfully; of 


many serious tooth and gum disturbances. 

In other words, do as thousands are 
doing on dental advice; turn to Pepso- 
dent. Not simply a medicated dentifrice, 
but a special Film-Removing Agent com- 
pounded in collaboration with 
dental authorities to REMOVE 
FROM TEETH. 


Run 


world’s 


FILM 


your tongue across your teeth. 
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Those Winning Smiles 





































































3 
(Above) THE ANCIENT SPORT OF ARCHERY is immensely pop- 
ular among Long Island summer residents, among whom are Misses 
Cabot, Deane and Morrissey. This pictures another situation where 
Pepsodent-bright smiles are quite apparent 
ff 1] 
| 
. of tartar \nd tartar, with germs, are 
\| a dentally proved cau eol pyorrhe 1 Lou 
1) must remove film thoroughly twice 
i ] daily, say dentists, from your teeth 
1 i Pepsodent is made by its makers for 
| that purpose, and urged by dentists 
i It removes film. It firms the gums. It 
| multiplies the alkalinity of the mouth 
saliva It meets the dominant dental i 
| opinion of today in a dentifrice It is 
! the kind of dentifrice you want in your 
home 














L 


(.ddéove) SUSAN TALBOT is winning un- 
usual recognition by the excellence of her 
work. And through the brilliance of her 
smile, made gleaming white by Pepsodent 
innumerable 








e's won friends 
Note the film that you feel; that slippery, 
viscous coating. Note whether your pres 
ent brushing method is failing in its duty. 
Film is the great enemy of pretty teeth 
and gums, a chief enemy of healthy teeth 
gums. Film clings to teeth and 
breeding place for germs. It 
invites the acids of decay. It is the basis 


and 


orms a 
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Mail coupon to 


The Pepsodent Co., *x 


Dept. 1284, 1104 S. Wabash 


Chicago, IIL, U. S. A. 


Ave., 


Name 
Address 


City 

Other Offices: The Pepsodent Co., 

191 George St Toronto 2, Can 

42 Southwark Bridge Road London,8.E |,Eng 
Australia)Ltd.,137ClarenceSt. Sydney,N.S.W 


Only one tube to a family Dad] 
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Please Forward 


Sammy inquired, glancing at his companion 
keenly, “Ever see Chris nowadays, Sybil?” 

“Not since the day I left him. That’s— 
eight months ago.” 

“J saw him one night last week—dinner 
the Harleighs’.”” 

“How'd he look?” 

“Same as usual. Little grouchy, I thought. 
He’s got a new car.” 

“What kind?” 

Sammy told _ her, 
Harleigh’s after him.” 

“She can have him,” said Sybil tonelessly. 

“Didn’t suppose you minded particularly,” 
said Sammy, “or I wouldn’t have mentioned 





at 


adding, ‘Margery 


Well ~as soon as I get to Paris,” said Sybil. 
She spread jam on a bit of muffin and choked 
jit down. 

“Won't be long,” said Sammy comfortingly. 

Sybil powdered her nose with the aid of a 
silly gold vanity drawn from her bag. “He 
can marry young Margery—and get out of my 
life!” 

“He’s not out yet, then?” asked Sammy. 

“Oh, yes 

When they had left the tea-table and the 
amatory orchestra and the jabber of voices 
and the scent of food and flowers, and come 
out into the gray, dank day again, she said 
suddenly : 

“About the package, Sammy dear. I think 
after all, I'll get it myself. You run along and 
sell your papers. No good my refusing the 
jump! It’s the first five years that are the 
hardest, so I hear. Prob’ly, when I see the 


familiar walls once more before me, I'll be so | 


” 


glad to be outside of ’em 

“Then let me go with you,” he 
“Better have somebody along.” 

(On such frail threads, first one way and 
then another, did Donlon’s chance swing!) 

Sybil considered gravely and shook her 
head. “Going by myself. Not such a weak 
sister as all that.’’ She shook hands with him, 
stubbornly smiling. “It’s not Chris—you 
know that, don’t you? It’s—the other.” 

“I know, darling,”’ said Sammy miserably. 
“That’s why I wish you'd let me do it for you. 
No good harrowing yourself.” 

“You old lamb! I'll outgrow it 
After I get to Italy—perhaps.”’ 

“And Paris,” said Sammy. 

“And Paris,”’ said Sybil, big eyes dark in her 
pale face. 

“Funny part of it is,”’ said Sammy, “Chris is 
a good sort, too—in his way.”’ 

“That’s the funny part of almost any 
divorce,” said Sybil. 


—some day. 


GHE left him standing before the gray-stone 

tea-place, and set off steadily across the 
Park—the Park she had but lately decided to 
keep away from. 

Naked black trees and shiny wet roads, gray 
dead grass and darting yellow taxis. The Park 
was wan and desolate, mist in its hollows, 
barrenness on its heights. In spite of which 
the children were there, in woolly caps and 
coats, with glowing cheeks and noses. Drag 
fing at the skirts of women who scolded them; 
tugging at the hands of women who were 
proud. Racing away from women who neg 
lected them: bringing loot of twig and stone to 


women who adored Some rode in baby 


juggies, snug under rug and blanket, furred 
caps drawn down to their beaming eyes. 
mittens on their greedy fists Some trotted 
Sedately, clinging to elder hands Some 
stumbled, shouting, along muddy paths 


Sturdy in sweaters and leggings and little snub 
hosed boots—and they were the ones, thes¢ 
last, that broke Sybil’s heart in two. 

She hated the Park for the children who 
swarmed in it... for the child who had 
loved it . and would play there no more. 

“Why did I come this way?” she thought 
wildly , 

but she had come that way, and she saw it 


| 


ages ago. Don’t be a fool!” said 


insisted. | 


In Spite of 


Housework.. 


ou can have lovely, youthful, 
charming hands 


| 





STRICHEN 
Every time you have had your hands in water—use this fragrant, healing 
preparation. It will keep the skin in delightful condition 


You can have beautiful hands in spite 
of housework! Today there is a won- 
derful healing preparation especially 
made to overcome the chapping, drying 
effect that housework has on the skin. 


N the ballroom—they are white, 

smooth, exquisite — lovelier than 
the jewels they wear— 

Who that other life 
they lead, those beautiful hands, 


would guess 


This new preparation is Jergens Lotion 


dusting, sweeping, cooking, washing 
“Se. al | ¥ ss - 
dishes, — submissively chem- a medicinally correct product, containing 


selves to the hardest household tasks! 


giving 


benzoin and almond, two of the most heal- 
ing skin restoratives known. 


Every time you have had your hands in 
water—use Jergens Lotion, and see what 
an instantly soothing, softening effect it 
bit of roughness 


gives the skin a soft, supple 


has. It takes away every 
ness 
keeps your hands white and smooth, 


ly to look at and touch. 


rgens Lotion for ¢ cents 


at anv drug store or toilet goods counter. 





are under constant critical observation 
Kees them fla 


new skin preparation 





ue ANDREW 
Jercens C€ 

319 Alfred St., 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
trial bottle 





send me the 


please 
Lotion, and the booklet, “ Your Skin and It 


For the enclosed 6 cents 
of lergen 
In Canada, send to The 


rew, large-size 
Care.’ 
19 Sherbrooke St., 


Now—the large-size 
trial bottle. Send 


for it today! 


Andrew Jergens Co., Led., 33 
Perth, Ont 


Name 
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and 12,000 valuable awards 


Read these Rules~then act! 


I This is a competition for best 
e letters (not more than 300 
words) on: “Why the Laundry Should 
Do My Washing.” 
2 Competition starts October 1 
e@ Your letter must be mailed to 
$5 Competition Judges, Cen- 
tury Building, Indianapolis, Indiana, 


by midnight, Dec. 1, 


3 No one directly or indirectly 
@ connected with the laundry in- 


le to mM nete 
to compete 





yn one side of sheet. 








name and complete ad- 

lert ner of each page 

ry automatically per 

j R National 

1s i il I t 

} 

. stat 

t rize v ; 

ward Pr x rs from each 
ton 1 mnete for na 

. ; 
tional Nar A mmuttee will 


select the 10 national prize winners 

from the state prize winners. Can- 

la will be considered as one state. 

In event of tie for any state or nation- 

al prize, each tying competitor will 
, 


be paid full amount of prize 


ada 









Ist priz $10,000 
and prize 5,000 
3rd prize 2,000 
4th prize 1,250 
sth prize 1,000 
[ 700 

50 
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7 For the 4 tate nd Canadian 
@ prize lists and full details of 
2 valuable service awards, con 
sult the hooklet “Ask Me Another 


= sie 4 
About The Laundry” obtainable at 




















have visited a 
modern laun- 
OU dry you will 
wonder why 


anyone would spend from 52 to 
104 days out of each year—at least 





a seventh of one’s lifetime—in the 
discomfort of home washing, or at 
the tedious task of ironing when 
the laundry can do it better and 


cheaper 


as are 
«<fo 


aTy(' pean laundries offer a variety of ser- 
CY vi \L- 
ironed w 





to suit every family need 
tk, partiallyaroned work, and 
work which returns clothes damp for tron- 





many indimduahzed 


available at laundries today 












Se ey LAUNDRYOWNERS NATIONAL 


1927 Good Housckeeping 


ABS OCIA 




















HE first prize is $10,000— 
for writing the best 300- 


word letter on ““Why the Laun- 
dry Should Do My Washing.” 





Here is a chance to get a new 
home, a car, a college education 
for your boy or girl! An oppor- 
tunity to tour the world and 
have a liberal balance left over! 
A real possibility of increasing 
your income $1,000 a year for 
ten years—of assuring yourself 
of $50 a month interest for life! 
And just for the best 300-word 
letter on “Why the Laundry 
Should Do My Wash- 
ing.” Not a hard task 
to do—especially as 
this is not a literary 
competition! 





the 


should do my 


And surely a prize worth work- 
ing for—for which anyone 
could spend a few minutes in 
letter-writing! But before send- 
ing in your letter, read the rules 
on opposite page. Or better 
still, make a visit to one of the 
laundries in your city and 
obtain a copy of the informa- 
tive booklet, “Ask Me Another 
about the LAUNDRY.” This 
book describes in detail the 
many advantages of laundry- 
washing—helpful information. 
After you have all the facts 
—write! By following this 
plan you will stand 
a much better chance 
of winning the 
$10,000 Grand 
Prize. 


Get this book at any mod- 


ern laundry. In it you will find 


valuable hints to aid you in writ- 


ing a prize-winning letter. 
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Don t take our word for 


. . .WASHABLE SHADES 





Make this convincing 


fest in your own home 


We'll gladly send youa lovely TONTINE 
window shade to fit your bathroom 
window...A full size, carefully made 
shade, that’s ready to put up... that’s 
beautiful and lasting... yet unlike any 
othershade...for this one can be WASHED. 


Just pin a dollar to the coupon and 
mail it to us now. And when the shade 
arrives...test it well. Soil it...then 
scrub it clean with soap, hot water and 
a brush. See how easy it is to remove all 


traces of the dust and grime of service. 


Pour water on the shade... even rain 
can't harm it. And crumple it between 
your hands... it cannot crack, or 


“pinhole”. It lasts for years. 


Yet all you have to do to see this won- 
der shade... to test it for yourself. ..is 
mail the coupon and a dollar. But please 
act quickly. This reduced price offer 
soon expires. Clip the coupon now. 


Measure width of present shade roller, 
tip to tip (follow diagram below). 
Measure also length of shade unrolled 
Specify color: white, cream, ecru or 
Mail it 
today. Only one shade to a customer. 


green. Pin $1.00 to coupon. 


‘JOnTINE 


THE WASHABLE 
WINDOW SHADE 


Tm 


,_ eee 


ly 


~-Measure from tip to tip, including metal pins--? 
Us yard stick 


“I 


Herewith $1 pinned to coupon 


to tip. inches long, shade unro 
ecru; O green 
Name 
Address 
October 1927 Good Housekeepin; 


Please send my Tontit 


d 


E. L. du Pont de Nemours & Co., Inc., S. Plank Road, Newburgh, N. Y. 


inches wide tip 
white ; cream. 


(G.H.-O 


ie shade 


Check color desired: [ 
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| minutes to five. She had stayed too long 





Please Forward 
The watch on her wrist said fiftees 
: : . . with 
Sammy, warming her tired, chilly self at th 
steady fire of his unexacting devotion. Sammy 
loved her; Sammy had always loved her i 
was a cruel trick of fate, or whatever shufiled 
the human pack, that she hadn’t been able to 
love Sammy back. He'd never have hurt her 
never have closed the door of his he art agains 
her. If she’d been too proud to thrash thing 
out with him—to explain, when explanation 
seemed indicated—he'd have gon 
planations and kept on loving | 
same 

He even, in Sybil’s defense, saw t 
Sybil’s mother. Recognized the devoyriy 
mother-love that hadn't wanted Sybil to marr 
Chris (because she was so mad aly 
that had been glad when she left him (becay 
it gave her back to the old nest needing to | 
mothered, needing to be taken care of—a 
pt yssessed x 

Sybil knew the touch of steel through her 
mother’s velvet glove. But it hadn’t alwa 
been possible to resist it by reason of a doul 
strain. The natural dominance of a strong 
personality, and then the unbeatable force ; 


without ¢ 
cr just ti 


re 


it hin 


a holy tradition—devoted mother—fortunat 
child 
Only loving Sybil could have shown Samn 
what she was up against in her mother. Chr 
had just frankly not hit it off with her, a 
hadn't tried to see why. Perhaps, after Par 
. if Sammy were still . Sammy. 


YOUNGSTER _ stumbled against her 

clutched her knee to keep himself fron 
falling, lifted blue eyes and a grimy little nox 
quivered a soft, sticky mouth, half-frightened 
like a baby rabbit. 

“Hey, Buster, where you goin’?” said Syb 
gently, setting him on his feet again. 

She went on across the Park. Lights we: 
coming out, bloomy pale gold against the or 
coming dusk. 

She thought: “T’ll be late! 
fool’s gone!” 

But the fool hadn’t gone. He was there | 
hind the desk, waiting for her. Just tv 
minutes before, Christopher Dwight had 
walked in, dark and unsmiling, pulling off his 
gloves, unfastening his coat—and Donlon had 
said briskly to the boy, waiting: 

“Take Mr. Dwight up to 6 C. 
package there for him.” 

If Dwight had said, ‘‘Just have him bring it 
down—’ . not so good! Donlon’s chance 
would then have sunk to the bottom of the sea, 
without a trace. 

Dwight hadn’t, however—perhaps because 
Donlon almost instantly disappeared in t 
performance of clerkly business—said anythins 
atall. He merely followed the boy, getting t 
thing over with in the quickest way possible 
with the fewest words 

“Now if she'll just turn up,” thought Donlo 
feverish with uncertainty. ‘‘Women 
unpunctual! If I could only get her up the 
before he starts down again!” 

Which thing incredibly happened 

Sybil hadn’t time to ask for the package, ha 
barely time for “Good afternoon, Mr. Donlon 
before Donlon, respectfully eager, was saying 
to a boy, waiting 

lake Mrs. Dwight up to 6 C right away 
There’s a package for her—on th 
intel.” 

Ile managed to add in the boy’s ear, so 
didn’t hear it, 


Suppose t 


There's a 


are 


there 


Syl 


“And you beat it back here—there’s som 
thing else.’ 

Donlon might, under. a happier star, hav’ 
become an excellent stage manager—even 4 


r 


movies, wearing golf trousers ane 
wielding a megaphone. One more inglorious 
Milton, perhaps. Who knows? 

The boy took Sybil up, opened the doo! 
6 C, and beat it—as Donlon had directed. Th 
other boy having beat it, too, Sybil walked int 
the room where she had once lived and loveé 


director of 


r ¢ 
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| one broken dish represents the latest achievement of MAZDA Service, 
the difference in cost between good light = through which the benefits of world-wide 


and poor light for days. research and experiment in the Laborato- 


Light up for economy with the new ries of General Electric are given exclu- 
Edison Mazpa* Lamps. The new lamps sively to those lamp manufacturers en- 
are more efficient, yet cost less than any titled to use the name Mazba. 


type ever made before. They are frosted 
on the inside, realizing the long cherished 


Keep a supply. Your nearest Edison 
MAZDA Lamp Agent will gladly help you 
dream of a lamp giving soft, diffused light select the right sizes for every fixture. He 





with practically no loss. They represent displays the emblem shown at the left. 


*MAZDA—the mark of a research service 


EDISON MAZDA LAMPS 


GENERAL GM ELECTRIC 





In using advertisements see page 6 
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AppLe AND PIMIENTO 
SALAD—appetizing f 
all dinner ! R 
belox 





favorite everywhere 
.. made by a treasured yecipe 


. 
Fiom East to West, from North to 
South, come enthusiastic lette rs tell- 
ing us that women everywhere are de- 
lighted with Hellmann’s Blue Ribbon 
May onnalse . They choose it for its de- 
licious homemade flavor, its wonder 
ful freshness, its unfailing smoothness! 


Hellmann’s Blue Ribbon Mayon- 
naise is made of the finest ingredi- 
ents—fresh eggs, pure oil, delicious 


aromatic spices. These are mixed 
together by a treasured old recipe 
which gives an incomparable delicacy 


of flavor. 


more evenly than is possible by hand. 


Then beaten longer and 


Women use Hellmann’s Blue Ribbon 
Mayonnaise just as it comes from 
the jar, or add cream, chili sauce, 
chopped olives, mustard, etc. 


Order a jar of Hellmann's Blue Ribbon 
Mayonnaise today and use it on tonight's 
salad The 


25¢ anvwhere in the Unired States. Orher 


popular pint size is only 
sizes are ounces, pint, and quart jars. 
Richard Hellmann, Inc., Island 


City, New York. 


Long 


y 
APPLE AND Pimtento Saran: Cut 1 cup 


apple, 1 cu lery, 1 green pepper and 


" Hellmann's semi 


lue Ribbon 


MAYONNAISE 
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| (The last thing she had said to him had been 









Please Forward 


and had a child and parted from its father 
Now the room was bare, and the child was 
dead—but its father turned from a window to 
look at her, hearing her feet on the naked floor 
Donlon had set his stage and rung up | 
curtain rather well, for an amateur. 
Christopher said “Oh—” between a curg 
and a cry, then, getting hold of himself and 
grimly smiling, ““How do you do?’ ; 
“How do you do?” said Sybil with dry lips 





Us 


“Take your hands off me. I hate you. | never 
want to see you again, as long as I live~y 
help ne God!” Apparently God hadn't 
helped her, because there she was, seeing him 
again in a room as empty as a gunman’s heart— 
except for the skeletons of the built-in book. 
and the cold hearth 
been a fire.) 

“Come in,” said Christopher, smiling a little 

He had the smudged and ragged package in 
his hands. (Donlon, with the aid of finger 
nails and a bit of dust, had achieved its bad 
condition quite convincingly.) His smile { 
twisted one side of his good-looking mouth be 
neath the small, dark mustache he wore, His 
gray eyes weren’t too pleasant either 
skeptical. 

When Sybil had come in, closing the door 
behind her—without in the least intending to— 
he added, explaining his coolness and un. 
pleasantness, 

“What is it you want to see me about?” 


cases, where once had 


cool an) 





I had always been able to wake a lover's 
devil in her. She blazed out at him now 
in a way neither had forgotten. 
| *T don’t want to see you! Why should P 
That’s the last thing on earth I do want. It’s 
rotten of you to think so!” 
| “Sorry!” said Christopher stiffly. 
|} else am I to think?” 

Sybil said politely: “TI don’t know. You 

| didn’t by any chance arrange this yourself? 

| She was glad she hadn’t to shake hands with 
him—her palms were damp and her fingers icy 

| “Not likely!” said Christopher. 

| So glad,” said Sybil. 

They looked at each other for a moment in 
silence 

He thought, “She’s got thinner. 
been well.” 

She thought, “That’s an old suit 
himself go.”’ 

But both faces were stony. 

“Well, that’s that!” said Christopher 
“Since neither of us arranged—nor desires— 
an interview, what do you say we get It over 
with as soon as possible? That bird dow! 
stairs telephoned me today about this package 

said it was addressed to me.” 

“He said to me!” objected Sybil sharply 
“He telephoned me, too.”’ 

Christopher shrugged. ‘It’s addressed 1 
both. I suppose, with the amiable and sent 
mental interest which most people take 
other people s affairs, he conceived the idea ot j 
bringing us together, as one may say.” 

“Don’t say it—in that beastly, rotten, sar 


“What 


She hasn't 


he’s let 





castic tone!”’ said Sybil 
“You never appreciated my sarcasm.” 
“T always loathed it.” : 
*‘Loathed everything about me before you | 
rot through, didn’t you?” 
What’s the good of talking?” said Sy! 
lily, looking over his head ‘I have a dinner 
tonight. If you don’t mind, I'd like U 
i’ ge.” 
Which happens to be.”” he reminded 
tly adadre ed to us bot! ' 
Ile cr ed the room and held I 
to see. but mockingly retained his hold ont 
‘What do vou suggest? The Solon 
solution? Has any one a sword?’ 
Sybil felt faint, hidden shiverings go throug! 





her She doubted her ability to keep her voice 
steady. She felt sick—at the very center ol her 
being. She felt her heart, tumbling heavy 
her breast, jerking 

“Rage ; he thought “T have 
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EDFORD, IND.., is famous 
the country over for its 
work in promoting child health. 


It was in this city that an 
experiment, so interesting t 
you as a mother, took place. 


Underweight children from 
seven grade schools were 
weighed. Then they were given 
Horlick’s Malted Milk every 
day during the morning recess. 

Their mothers also served 
“Horlick’s’’ at home after 
school. The children were 
weighed daily. 

At the end of five months 
these were the results: An aver- 
age gain of six pounds per child. 
More than twice the usual gain 
for children of school age! 


What it gives your 
child to grow on 


Numberless times Horlick’s 
Malted Milk has brought about 
results like these. In a per- 
fectly natural way. There are 
ho secrets, 


It simply supplies, in a form 
children love, certain valuable 
food essentials which author- 
iues urge for growth and health. 

First, the precious elements 
of fresh, full-cream cow’s milk 


—including the vitamins which 
promote growth 


Second, the extracts of choice 
malted barley and wheat 
dextrin and malt: se, SO high in 


/ 


easily assimilable food value; 
also essential mineral elements. 


Why it builds up 
quickly 

Thus an ounce of Horlick’s 

falted Milk has the caloric 

alue of a full glass of fresh 
<ow’s milk—plus important 
factors not contained in milk 
alone. Mixed with a glass of 
milk, it doubles the energy value 
of the milk alone. 

And it is much more easily 
digested. No tough curds form 
in the stomach. It is quickly 
turned into rich red blood and 
firm, strong tissue. 


You can be sure 


And you can be sure that your 
children are getting the purest 
and most wholesome of foods. 

Horlick’s is the original 
malted milk. It is made in the 
country under ideal sanitary 
and hygienic conditions. 

For more than a third of a 
century Horlick’s Malted Milk 
has been endorsed and pre- 
scribed by the medical profes- 
sion. Your family doctor can 
tell you about its unvarving 
purity and reliability. Ask him. 


heir children gained 


Be systematic in giving 
your children‘ Horlicks.” 
Serve it regularly every 
day—etther as an after 
school lunch or at spect 
fied meals. Results will 
delight you 


Make this test 


Buy a package today and 
start giving your children Hor- 
lick’s Malted Milk systemati- 
cally, at least once a day. They 
will love it with meals or as an 
after-school lunch. 

Weigh them before you start 
and every week afterwards 
Keep a record of their progress. 
If your children are under- 
weight, but free to gain, a sub- 
stantial weight increase should 
occur in a surprisingly short 
time. You will see the good it 
does them! 

If your children are of nor- 
mal weight, give them Hor 
lick’s Malted Milk to fortify 
them against the energy de 
mandsotf work and play, to build 
up resistance against illness 
and because they like it somuch ! 


Prepared ina minute at home 
’ 


Sold everywhere in hermet- 
ically sealed glass jars 


twice as tast 


On 
Co 


MM 
+ 1927 


A nourishing, delicious table drink for adults. 

Induces sound sleep if taken before retiring. An 

ideal food beverage for invalids, convalescents, 
nursing mothers, the aged and infirm 


} ~ 

| ' 

| pines t 

natural or chocolate flavor 


In usin 





Horlick’s Malted Mitk is sold in etther 


when a city famous 
Sor tts child-health 
asked mothers to 

make this amazing test 
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““Oh—she will 
fill out”’ 


This attitude, authortties assert, 
ts dangerous. Children should 
grow “‘stdeways’’ as well as 
“up.” Weight should keep pace 
with hetght and age. Under- 
wetvht ts almost alwavs caused 
by one or both of two things 
physical defect or lack of proper 
nourishment If your child 


fat fo zn atthe normai rate 


FREE SAMPLE 


and SPEEDY MIXER 


Horeick MALTED MILK Corp 
Dept. B-1 Racine, Wis 
* - rt coupe rd 
j H k's Ma Milk 

nat i yr Tl k 
( Ma 1 lik 

1 ) et Mix ) 
Pe nckly mixing a ous 

Malted Milk in a gla 

« 

a Natural 

Check sample wanted ( ee ’ 






















THIS LUSCIOUS GOLDEN 
CHEESE brings a 


chorus of praise from 


your guests ee? 


“TFAVE SOME CHEESE,” you say and 
your friend takes just a little. But 
presently a look of pleased surprise 
spreads over her face. ““What marvelous 
cheese!”’ she exclaims. “Do let me have 
some more.” 

For she has discovered that melts-on-the- 
tongue creaminess and ingratiating savor that 
belong only to Phenix Cheese. 

Years and years of skillful effort by the Phenix 
Cheesemakers have brought the familiar cheeses 
to this perfection. Exquisitely packaged, they 
come to you with all their deliciousness intact. 





Mellow cheese and crisp 
salad — each makes the 
other more delicious 


— 


Delectable American, nut-sweet Swiss,piquant 
Pimiento, superlative Brick and Limburger. 
Don’t miss one of these Phenix cheeses. 

Phenix Cheese Corporation, NewY ork. Made 
and known as Phenix Cheese in Canada and sold 
in the United Kingdom as “Beacon Cheese.” 


henix 
Cheese 


Made by the makers of “Philadelphia” Cream Cheese 
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Please Forward 


so horribly angry as this—before. I must get 
away from here—get away from him. I 
mustn’t quarrel with him any more.” 

She said, speaking carefully, with great 
distinctness: “If you will open it now—it may 
be something I should know about. This is just 
as trying for me as for you. Please don't 
discuss it any further.” 

“As you please,” said Christopher, 

He untied knots with meticulous nicety 
She could have screamed to watch him, Thog 
long, brown, nervous fingers. Extraordinarily 
gentle—she remembered . . . how clearly! © 

“I’m in rather a hurry,” she suggested~ 
remembering. 

“‘Won’t be long,” said Christopher. 

Lid every one in the world say that? When 
the surest thing one knew was—that it would 
be long—going on—by oneself—cruelly, hope 
lessly, hideously long . . . So far as one cou) 
see . . . it would be forever. 

“In case it’s a belated wedding-present, we 
might pawn it,” said Christopher, “and divi¢ 
the spoils.” 

He threw the at-last-unknotted string aside 
and took off the ragged outer wrappings, A 
box—of white pasteboard—came to view. 

“Unless,” he continued, “it should be a vas 
like the one your Aunt Elinor gave us, jp 
which case—if you'll forgive my saying so—] 
resign in your favor.” 

“After four years,” said Sybil, clenching her 
hands inside the pockets of her coat, “it woul 
scarcely be a wedding-present.” 

“We shall see,” said Christopher—ap 
opened the box. 

Something soft and clumsy, wrapped in 
tissue-paper. The tissue-paper fell to the floor 
from Christopher’s fingers—and the thing it 
had wrapped fell after. 

Sybil picked it up. It was a small, white 
plush dog, with bright eyes of gold-brow 
glass, with a brown spot over one eye, and tw 
soft, brown, floppy ears . . . with the most 
engaging look of inquiry—the most delightfu 
look of anxious friendliness—a plush dog ever 
wore. The card around his neck said, 

“To little Chris . . . many happy retumso/ 
the day.” 

To little Chris—for whom there were 1 
more days—nor nights—nor weeks nor months 
nor years. Only a memory—and that—d- 
vided. 


.Y BIL stood with the foolish toy in her hand 
and set her teeth into her lip, while teas 
ran down her face. 
“God—” said Christopher huskily—“don' 
do that!” 
But when he put his arm around her and pu! 








his cheek to hers—he was no better than she 
They stood staring blindly at the plush dog 
and the same sob shook them both. 

“T can see him—can’t you?’ said Syl 
brokenly. “I see him every time I cross th 
Park.” 

“His  birthday’s next week,” sai 
Christopher. 

“He’d have been crazy about this,” sa 
Sybil. 

“‘Who’s it from?” asked Christopher. 

He groped for his handkerchief and blew! 
nose hard, 

Sybil thought he was regretting having pu! 
his arm around her, thought the handkerchie! 
a gesture to cover a retreat. She went overt 


the window with a proud casualness—the dog 


still clutched in one hand, holding the card t 


the light with the other. Christopher followe¢ 


her— which made the retreat seem not & 
certain. 


She said: “Mrs. Judson Green. It’s that 


nice old woman from California, remember 
She was so fond of him, on the boat, coming 
back from Honolulu 
“Oh—the birthday party—on the boat, 
said Christopher heavily. 
He looked at Sybil. She looked at him 











They were seeing the same thing with thei 
reddened, unhappy eyes—a gay paper cap ** 
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as young bears! They want heartier foods 
substantial—energizing 


Let Minute Tapioca help you 


of all 


family. 


Serve Heartier Foods 


HERE’S a tang in the air that savs “autumn.” Appetite 


every day—as hungry 


good to look at— 


grow keener. Folks arrive at the table 


different! 


it does so many things! It thickens 


cool-weather soups—no lumps—no straining. It brings together all 


sorts of vegetable and meat leftovers, into a rich entrée. And best 


it makes exciting desserts—literally—dozens and dozens 


of them! 


What is more, you know Minute Tapioca is good for all the 


One of the most easily digested of carbohydrate foods, it 


supplies ready warmth and energy. And, because it combines ideally 

with so many other foods—milk, eggs, fruits, meat, fish, vegetables 

—it helps you balance your menu in a hundred different ways! 
Be sure to get Minute Tapioca which reguires no soaking and 


cooks in 15 minutes. Minute Tapioca Company, Inc., Orange, Mass. 


Owe new Minute Tapioca cook book, “Prize Winning Recipes to Vary 
} 


A Cook Book of ‘Prize-Winning Recipes and a Sample 


‘Package of Minute Tapioca. Send today for your copy of the 


yur Menus.’ This book contains menu suggestions, and 85 splendid 
recipes 


mitted in the 


selected by leading food ed-tors from among the 121,619 sub- 
There are recipe for ups, 


In a dainty, wash- 


Vinute Tapioca contest 
entré ances, tuffing , desserts, pies, m uffin , ele. 
able cover—and delightfully illustrated throughout. Send the coupon 
today. In addition to the cook book, you will receive a generous-sized 


sample package of Minute Tapioca. 


© 1927, P. Co., Inc, 








For Autumn-Whetted A 





MINI 


310 POLK SI 


Please send me, 


Tapioca cook book, “ Prize Winning Recipes to Vary Your 















MI ut raAPt A APPLE 4 AGE 
Ilustrated 
{ r he M 7 4 
( Vr Clar , day, 
/ iy me & 
A rich savory dish for a chill day The 
first taste will lead to second helpings 
ill around. 6 apple cup Minute 
la a, % cup brown sugar, tea- 
spoon salt, 1 pound pork sausage, t 
pint boiling water. Quarter 6 good 


sized apples. Place in a greased cas- 
serole. Mix Tapioca and sugar and 
salt. Spread over apples. Prick sau- 
sages and scald with boiling water 


Drain and place sausages over apples. 
Pour sausage water over all, cover and 
bake in a moderate oven, 350° F., 45 
minutes, or until apples are soft. 
' "DL 
k « atita 


rE TAPIOCA CO., INC 
, ORANGE, MASS 


without charge, a copy of the new Minute 


Menus,” and a sample package of Minute Tapioca. 
N AITIC 2 we eee 
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CEs itccadses State 


using advertisements see page 6 
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“T have found from experience that Gold Medal is 
the safest flour to use. I do all my own baking, and 
when I used other brands I never knew what the 
results would be. But with Gold Medal “‘Kitchen- 
tested” Flour I am always sure that everything will 
turn out right.” Mrs. Irnvinc TuTTrRup, 
Fenwood, Wisc. 
“ “« ~~ 
Only recently chemists and cooking experts, work- 
ing together, found that flour is 50°) of the cause of 
baking failures. 
They discovered that while chemists’ tests might 
prove two batches of the same brand of flour exactly 
alike chemically, these two batches might act en- 
tirely different in your oven. 
That is why we “‘Kitchen-test” every batch of Gold 
Medal Flour. We bake cakes, pastries, biscuits, 
breads—everything—with samples of every batch 
according to standard recipes. Unless each batch 
bakes to standard, the flour is sent back to be re- 
milled. 


This means one flour for all your baking. Over 
2,000,000 women now know there is no better flour 


> 


for cakes and pastries. Why pay more? 


Money-back Guarantee 
Last year we re-milled more than five million pounds 
of Gold Medal Flour. Our chemists reported it per- 
fect, but it didn’t act right in our test kitchen ovens. 
So, today, every sack of Gold Medal Flour that 
comes into your home is “Kitchen-tested’’ before 
you receive it. The words, “‘Kitchen-tested’’ are 
stamped on the sack. 
We guarantee not only that Gold Medal is a light, 
fine, snow-white flour—but that it will always act 
the same way in your oven. Money back if it doesn’t. 
Special—for the South 
Gold Medal Flour (plain or self-rising) for our 
Southern trade is milied in the South at our Louis- 


WASHBURN CROSBY COMPANY, 
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This ‘‘Kitchen-tested’’ flour eliminates 
50% of the cause of baking failures 
—a recent discovery of cooking experts 





GOLD MEDAL 
i Kitchen-testea =~ 


‘Now lam always sure 
that my baking will 
turn out right | 


One view of the Gold Medal Kitchen ‘ 
where every batch of Gold Medal Flour 
is Kitchen-tested before it goes to you, 











Chocolate 
Devil’s 
Food Cake 

Perfected in 

the Gold 

Medal Kitch- 

en. Now the 

favoriteC hoc- 
olate Cake in 
thousands of 
homes. 


ville mill. Every batch is 

“Kitchen-tested” with 
Southern recipes before it 
goes to you. 


Special Offer—‘‘Kitchen-tcsted’’ Recipes 
Recipes we use in testing Gold Medal Flour are 
rapidly becoming recognized standards. We have 
printed these “‘Kitchen-tested’’ Recipes on cards 
and filed them in neat wooden boxes. 

We will be glad to send you one of the new Gold 
Medal Home Service Recipe Boxes—complete with 
recipes, for only $1.00 (less than this service actually 
costs us). Just send coupon with check, money order, 
or plain dollar bill. (This offer only good if you live 
in United States). 

If you prefer to see first what the recipes are like, we 
will be glad to send you selected samples, inc luding 

Chocolate Devil's Food Cake— 
F REE. Check and mail the cou- 
pon for whichever you desire, 


Jetty CreckY/e 


MISS BETTY CROCKER 
Gold Medal Flour 
Home Service Dept. 
Dept. 296 Minneapolis, Minn. 
Enclosed find $1.00 for vour 
box of *‘Kitchen-tested"’ Rec- 
ipes 





Pleasesend mesclected samles of “*Kitchen- 


tested’’ Recipes PREF. 





GENERAL OFFICES, MINNEAPOLIS 
MILLS AT MINNEAPOLIS, BUFFALO, KANSAS CITY, CHICA‘ 


LOUISVILLE, GREAT FALLS, KALISPELL, OGDEN 
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Please Forward 


sideways on mussed dark curls—a baby mouth 
wide open in delighted laughter—every one 
giving him presents, from the Captain down— 
a flower-decked table—a_ beautiful, white. 
frosted cake—three pink candles burning—t 
for two years old—and one to grow on , . 
Only the one to grow on hadn’t come true 
| “Of course,” said Sybil, cleared her throat 
land began again, because it sounded so sick 
croak the first time ‘ol course he doesn't 
| know.” 

‘About him?” said Christopher 

“Or—us. I mean,” said Sybil, “about any: 
| thing. I suppose somebody’ $ got to write to 
| her.”’ 

“Why?” 

“If nobody does—she’ll do it again next 
year—perhaps.” 

“I see—” said Christopher. “That wouldn't 
be so good, of course. In a year—a year’s g 
| long time.” : 

“Coming—or going?” said Sybil 

“Fight months of this one gone,” said 
Christopher, “already.” 

Sybil didn’t comment. It might, so far as 
she was concerned, have been eight years—but 
| she wasn’t publishing that. 


wo 





“M-: AY I have this?” she asked—the friendly 
plush dog. The question in his bright 

glass eyes was almost unbearab’e, as if he 
hadn't yet found the one he was iodine for 

“Of course—if you like,” said Christopher 

“Or—did you want it?” 

“You may have it.” 
| “I'll—write to Mrs. Green,” said Sybil, 
| “What'll you tell her?” 

} “T'll tell her about—/im.” 
| Cruel to make her say it. She held the dog 
tight. Sank her fingers into its softness. 

“IT mean—what’ll you tell her—about— 
yourself and me?” 

The built-in bookcases leered like toothless 
mouths. The fireless hearth gaped like an eye 
less skull. The window where Sybil and 
Christopher stood was naked as the trees in 
the Park 

She said, “I'll tell her—there’s to be 
divorce.” 

Christopher stood with one hand in his 
trousers pocket and fingered his mustache 
with the other. His mouth twisted—hardly t 
be called a smile. ‘‘Your mother told me you 
were happier than you’d been in months. You 
| don’t look it. You’re too thin.” 

“Where did you see my mother?” cried 
Sybil. 

She felt herself trembling. She was too thit 
| —and her nerves were whipped to tatters. | 
she stayed much longer, he couldn't help 
| knowing that meeting him had shattered he 

self-control utterly. 

“The day she came to my office.’ 

“She didn’t go to your oflice!” 

“She said you knew she was coming,” said 
Christopher. 

“IT knew—! What did she say to you?” said 
Sybil. 

She couldn’t call her mother a liar, althoug 
it wasn’t the first time she hid encountered 
things irreconcilable with fact in that lady 
campaig ning 

“For one thing,” said Christopher, “‘she s3 
you had been in love with Sam Martin since 
you were both kids—and that when I cut in} 
made amess ot your r Tike . 

j j vii ti i sd 
“Thi at's ‘only halt of it. She said the kindest 
thing I could do would be never to try to 
you again. That you were just getting hold ¢ 
yourself after—about Chris.” 

“Getting hold of myself—” said Sybil. 
meant she was getting hold of m« : : 

“D’you mean that?” asked Christopher 
sharply : 

Sybil said with a tired and bitter laug! 





“She always wanted me to marry Samm) She 
thinks now, that after we leave Pa ; 

“IT gathered that,” said Christopher 4 
| Paris divorce . . . and a June wedding 
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nhat could be fairer? Well =—% won't stand in 
your way. Better luck next time! ire 

* “Vou know how I hate you when you're like 
this,” said Sybil 


Please Forward | 
| 


“She told me how you hated me,” said 
Christopher. “In case I hadn't known it.” 
“She says I h id no pride, said Sybil, ‘‘to let 


you put it over on me as long as you did. | 
think she’s night : 

“Mh, undoubtedly!’ he assured her 

They might have gone then, leaving onl) 
emptiness, bare alls, and echoing floors be 
hind them, dusk deepening in a deserted roon) 
—but they didn't. They stayed, looking at 
each other, waiting wretchedly for the next 


word. . e 

“| hear you're stepping—with Margery) 
Harleigh?” ; a 

What do you care? If true! 


“Nothing—noth og at all—naturally! Am | 
to give you my blessing?” 

“['ll send you an announcement 

That wrung a cry out of her, low 
strangled. ““Chris—you brute!” 

He said, “What about you?”’—between his 
teeth. 

“J haven’t hurt vou!” 

“You haven't? What do you think I am? 
You've made life hell for me!” 

“If I did—that's all over now.” 

“What do you mean it’s all over! 
begun.” 

Do you mean 
now? Chris? 

He took out a cigarette and forgot to light it 
tuming it over and over between his fingers 
crushing it, spoiling it. “I dare say your 
mother told you I was.” 

“She says—she says we were hopelessly mis 
mated. Or we'd never have rowed the way we 
did—all the time—one reason or another. 
That with you I hadn’t a chance. She thinks 
that while I’m still young—I ought to make a 
light for—my happiness.” 

He swore softly and unsteadily. ‘‘Do you 
need your mother to tell you when you’re 
mismated?”’ 

‘You didn’t want me!”’ 

“Did she tell you that, too?” 

“Do you?” said Sybil. “Chris—do you?” 

She put her hand on his arm when she 
saw the look in his eyes, she put her arms up 
about his neck —she put her head down on his 
heart—and her lips parted to feel it thudding 
laster. 

“If you want me,” she said, ‘‘take me back!” 

“I want you,” said Christopher. ‘You're all 
I do want.” 

He kissed her so long, he held her so close, 
she dropped the plush dog—and didn’t know it 

The plush dog sat on the floor with one ear 
erect and one ear flopping, his eyes shining with 
polite but anxious question. He would always 
# looking for some one -whom he had come a 
ong way to find, and who had gone a yet 
longer way off before the plush dog got there. 


in June.’ 
and 


It’s just 


you’re—not happy 


CurIsS said Sybil, mopping her eyes 
_~ With the corner of his handkerchief—‘'I 
think we ought to give that clerk something 
‘font you? See what he’s done!” 

She swooped for the plush dog, remembering 





tum, and snuggled him against her breast 
Let's give him everything we’ve got—in our 
pockets,” 

“That the way you feel about it my dar 
ing? said Christopher. He reached for his 
allet. 


Between them they totaled ninety-two dol 
lars and eighty-five cents. 
“He'll thin 


Sybil. 
“But let’s ‘ 


we're crazy,” sighed 
anyhow!” 


He may think we're crazy—and maybe we | 


are—but what do vou bet.” 
he freezes onto it?” 
i different Chr istopher from the dark, quiet, 
~#€n-browed young man who had come into 


offered Christopher 


tha r } f I i 
~ room less than half an hour before. His 
smile stroked Sv-hil’ i 

mile troke il’s heart like a hand. His 
eyes looked nto her soul 


Torles de Jouy 


bring charm 
to the Modern Home 


HESE lovely prints take their name 
from Jouy near Paris, where they 
were originated in the 18th Century. 

Printed in one color on natural linen or 
cotton, they present fascinating glimpses of 
French life and history. The American 
Revolution, also, contributed to their de- 
signs and toiles de Jouy were eagerly sought 
by our own colonists. 

For Early America, and contemporary 
I'rench or English settings, toiles de Jouy 
patterns make delightfully 
draperies and furniture coverings, attrac 


appropriate 


tive bed hangings and spreads. 
Hand-blocked and printed toiles de Jouy, 
linens, chintzes—and Schumacher fabrics 
for every decorative 
seen by arrangement with your decorator, 
upholsterer, or the decorating service of 
your department store. Samples especially 


purpose—may be 


selected to fit your particular requirements 
can be promptly secured by them. 

: 
How youve AN, without additional expense, 
have the professional services of an inte- 
rior decoratorisexplained in our free booklet, 
“Your Home and the Interior Decorator.” 


Richly illustrated in full color, it will be 
sent to you upon request without charge. 
Write to F. Schumacher & Co., Dept.Ti10 
60 West goth Street, New York. Importers, 
Manufacturers and Distributors to the 
trade only, of Decorative Drapery and 
Upholstery Fabrics. Offices also in Boston, 
Chicago, Philadelphia, Los Angeles, San 
Francisco, and Paris. 


A toile de Fouy of unique historical interest 
depicts scenes from the life of Joan of Are 


F-SCHUMAGCGHER & CO 
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ake fall Sport Clothes 


OT ‘Yo urself 


? EW clothes made to your own individual 
taste, will take you out of doors, irre- 
sistibly, into the glories of Autumn. And don't 





say you cannot sew. The White Course in 
Sewing and Dress Creation will teach you, and 
the White Rotary Electric will make the actual 
sewing the easiest part of all. When the White 
representative calls, remember he has a most 
interesting message for you on how to secure 
more clothes with no increased expense. White 
Sewing Machine Company, Cleveland, Ohio. 


Cyea - 
White * 
Rotary Electric 


Sewing Machines 






The 
Martha Washington 


A Modern White 
Rotary Electricina 
Handsome Pernod 
Cabinet. $165 


Ye * — bf 
(fe SINCE 1870 ~ THE SERVANT OF THE WELL-DRESSED WOMAN 


J comes 1927 W.S.M.C 
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Please Forward 


“Put it in an envelope,” he 1—“here 
I've got one—and write his name on it. 
Donlon, isn’t ii? C. G., or son thing like 
that.” 


‘From Mr. and Mrs. Christopher Dwight.” 
murmured Sybil, writing 

“Got a new car downstairs,” said Chris. 
topher suddenly. ‘Take you for a ride in jt” 
He kissed the back of her neck. 

“There!” said Sybil, and licked the envelope. 

“Take you for a week-end—” said Christo. 
pher—‘‘you—and the dog.” 

“Have to tell mother,” said Sybil 

“Nothing I'd like better!” said ( hristopher 

“Chris—don’t be hard on her. It'll knock 
all her plans into a cocked hat. She’s got all 
the rest of my life doped out. I was so 
wretched—I let her do it. I hadn’t fight 
enough in me to stop her—with him gone—and 
you gone. Don’t quarrel with her. I can't 
stand any more quarreling. And, after all, it’s 
only because she cares so much.” 

“Maternal instinct is a dangerous thing.” 
said Christopher. “I won’t tell her so, how 
ever. I'll just tell her all bets are off. And 
while I'm doing that—’ 

“Nicely—?” Sybil begged him 

“All sweetness and light!” said Christopher. 
jut rather definite—so no mistakes here. 
after. While I’m doing that, you can catch a 
few things in a bag, and they can send the rest 
after you.”’ 

“Shan’t I leave a note on the pillow?” asked 
Sybil gravely. 

“If you do, the tabloids’ll get you!” said 
Christopher. “Got the little hound? Then 
come along.” 

He stopped halfway to the door to kiss her 

with a starved and thirsty passion that was 
yet mutely remorseful—and he kept his hand 
through her arm thereafter as if he feared he 
might lose her again. 

They stopped at the desk on the way out 
and Christopher put the envelope into Don- 
lon’s hand, saying briefly: 

“Thanks! Good-night, Mr. Donlon!” 

“Thank you—thank you so much!” said 
Sybil, radiant, tremulous. 


“ 


[JDONLON watched them go, beaming pro- 
fessionally after them. He'd had a good 
hunch, when he telephoned ’em both. They'd 
made it up, of course—tell it to look at ’em 
The dog must have been in the package 


She didn’t have it when she came in. Hugging 


it now as if it had been a baby. Maybe she 
wished it were a baby . . . That was a nice 
little kid of theirs, died last year—looked some 
thing the way Walt used to look—only Walt 
was a tow-head ¥ : 

Once Sybil and Christopher were out 0! 
sight, Donlon opened the envelope with 
shaking fingers. Might be a couple of tens—he 
hardly dared hope for fifty—he had five of his 
own—twenty-tive would be enough to convince 
Walt that he was trying to raise it . . . By 
tomorrow he might think of another line—he 
was too darned tired tonight 


Twenty—two twenties—one, two, three 
four tens... Donlon felt a_ chilly sweat 
breaking out on his upper lip, in the palms 
his hands. He fingered the bills greedily 
credulously. They rustled in his nervous bi 
Iwo tives—two ones—and eighty-five cent 

That was a hot sketch!—as Walt 
vould say. Why the eighty-tive ts? Never 
mind! ‘Take it all together ninety-t 


dollars and eighty-tive cent 

Ihey’d been grateful, all right hey naa 
turned out their pockets for him. He knew it 
vaguely 


‘limmy—” he said to the porter, passing U 
office at the moment, “Jimmy With 
fierce excitement gripping him Could y 
let me have two dollars and fifteen cents 


the end of the week?” a 
“What’s the idea of the fifteen cents? as 

Jimmy curiously—but he let Donlon have ™ 

And went off whistling ‘ 
Chat made an even hundred. Donlon put! 
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ITH stlverplate at your service —you can 


rediscover your own dining -room 





“. 22a pitcher you are proud to use” 


SuccEssFUL dining-rooms, these days, have per- 
sonality. . . . They may be elegantly and for- 
mally appointed in Period style, in keeping witha 
large establishment; or simple, friendly rooms in 
asmall home. . . . The linens, china and colored 
glass for the table are important, but as always, 
it is fine silverplate that holds the traditional 
place of honor in the modern dining-room. 

If you are your own decorator—or redecorator 
—look at your dining-room with new eyes. Have 
you discovered how interesting, how subtle, how 
effective and how practical silverplate can be? 
Do you realize that International Silverplate is 
always at home in the dining-room? It fits in at 
a friendly breakfast—the toast on a silver dish, 
the coffee pot shining in the morning sun. It 
makes a luncheon table so attractive—a covered 
silver dish with creamed chicken in it; a water 
pitcher you are truly proud to use. Silverplate 
lends dignity to dinner—candles in silver sticks, 
your table a picture. The roast on a handsome 
silver platter, your favorite vegetables in 
silver dishes. You know your excellent meal 
is perfectly served. Certainly a service of 
International Silverplate does make enter- 
taining simpler, your dining-room a pleas- 
anter place to be. 

International Silverplate is every bit as 
serviceable as itis good-looking. Its beauty 
is enduring. It cannot crack, nor chip, nor 
break. It is literally yours for a lifetim« 

And fine silverplate never goes out « 
fashion. 

There is a great variety of Internationa! 
Silverplate designs. Every piece is made 


INTERNAT 


TRADE [iNTERNATIONAL S CO 


























“ 1 service of International Silverplate does make entertaining simpler 


in the fine tradition of silversmithing, by skilled 
craftsmen. For many, many years the name 
International has signified a maker whose goods 
are highest quality and give lasting satisfaction. 
. «On sale in the better shops everywhere. 
Prices distinctly reasonable. 
y 7 7 

“The Rediscovery of Silzerplate’” will be sent free at 
your request. Many suggestions for decorating 
and redecorating. Illustrations that will give you 
ideas for carrying out the fine tradition of using 
silverplate. Write for booklet HWV-79, Dept. EF, 


International Silver Co., Meriden, Conn. 





«1 few of the many useful and decorative pieces of silverware 


made in the Chateau patiern are illustrated here 
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“How foolish to think we 
couldn’t own our home” 


f b~yy people wished 
for a home for years 

the charming sort of 
home you would be 
proud to live in. 

Finally, they got the 
facts about home owner- 
ship. And then it all 
seemed so easy and sim- 
ple that they wondered 
why they hadn't thought 
it possible before. 

Perhaps you, too, do 
not realize that you can 
get the sort of home you want right now. 

We have just published a free new book 
that will show you how e€asy it is to get 
a home. 

This book will show you how you can 
own a better home than you ever dreamed 
possible. It will tell you about the amaz- 
ing 5-point material that brings new com- 
fort and can cut one of your biggest items 
of upkeep cost by a third. 

This material is Celotex. It adds little or 
nothing to the cost of building; because 
the broad, strong Celotex boards replace 
other materials in the walls and roof and 
save money in the radiation and heating plant 





FOR OLD HOMES, TOO 


In houses already built, Celotex lines attics 
will make your home cooler in summer; 
winter; add an attractive extra room 
fuel money than it ¢ 
garages, and jor remod 





ment 














Home comfort is raised to a new high 
standard. Fuel bills can be cut bya third, 
year after year. For Celotex, the 5-point 
material, makes homes (1) stronger, (2 
cooler insummer, (3) quieter,(4) warmer 
in winter, (5) less costly to heat. Such 
homes resell readily. They are the kind 
that modern home-seekers demand. 

Every man who is renting owes it to 
himself and to his family to read this 
book. Don’t put off this important 
matter another day. This valuable book 
will be sent free and rs you under 
no obligation. Send for your copy 
right now! 
THE CELOTEX CO., Chicago, IIL. 

Mills: New Orleans, Louisiana 
Branch Sales Offices in many principal cities 
(See telephone books for addresses) 
Sales Distributors throughout the World 
Canadian Representatives: 
Alexander Murray & Co., Limited, Montreal 
RELIABLE LUMBER DEALERS CAN SUPPLY 
CELOTEX 


Send Coupon for FREE Book 


O-- 9 - - -- - --- - - ----------- ——--—--¢ 


THE CELOTEX COMPANY, « 
) Please send me the book, “Yo 
Nam 

Cn ‘ 


3 I am incerested ia 


price Location 


J am interested in using Cel 





YQUIETER 


“LEss CostTLy fo heat 


4S North Michigan Avenuc 
1 Can Own That Home 


C This building is made 


VSTRONGER VCooLER in| summer 
“WaRmeR’ in winter 


GH 10-27 
Chicago, Illinois 


and the Celotex Building Book 


nuying or building a Celotex house Approximate 


tex In my present home 
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Please Forward 


all together in a fresh envelope 
across the face of it “Walter G. Donlon” ~in 
his best clerkly hand. He was so ervous it 
wasn’t easy writing it clear. ‘ 
Walt came in while he was at it 
Donlon knew, there was a gray-c: 
on the desk, Walt’s eyes gleaming { 
a down-turned hat-brim, Walt’s voi 
husky stammer: “Hey 
something for me?” 


nd wrote 


First 
ed elbow 
om under 

€ an eager, 

what’s the luck? Got 


He had seen his own name on thy envelope 

Donlon turned, riding his wave of triumph 
a flush rising to the near-sighted eyes, the 
sagging chin slightly unsteady : 

“Here you are, boy!” he said with map 


nonchalance. As if mor 
bushes—and beggars could ride 

“Tow much?” said Walt. Hi 
deeper, young blood burning his 
mouth a little open, avid as a pil 
fledgling. 

“Shoot the works!” said Donlon 
it across the desk. 

“Gosh—where’d you get it?” asked Walt 
for once admiring of his father. 

“Told you I had a line out,” 
pridefully. 

A man of affairs. He frowned and tighten 
his slack, amiable mouth, shaped by saying all 


nificent grew on 


flush was 
illow skin, 


feathered 


and tossed 


aid I Jonlon 


day long, “Yes, Mr. Doe—No, Mrs. Doe 
thank you—I'll see what I can do, sir 
things like that—and more so. 

“Well!” said Walt. He handled the en 


velope lovingly, drew an abysmal sigh of relief 
“Well—” the slow, reluctant grin left over from 
his questioning days, “‘you saved my life—J'|/ 
say!” ; 

(‘‘Absalom—my son, my son!” 

“Glad I could help you out,” said Donlon, 
still in the high place. 

He reached for his hat and coat. “Wait a 
minute—just going off. I'll walk home wit 
you.” 

Here was camaraderie, father and son, man 
to man—only life doesn’t work that way 

“Got a date,” said Walt. ‘I won't be home 
to dinner.” 

He buttoned his overcoat over the money 
settled his hat at a slightly more rakish angle, 
drifted away with a casual, ‘See you later 

And Donlon came back to himself, as the 
clock struck six. 

He buttoned his own coat, settled his own 
hat. Drifted away in the direction of dinner 
alone. 

After all—there are always the movies. 


The Magic of Still Waters 


(Continued from page 25) 


that placid pool by an irresistible incantation 
faint and fine for human ears, a spel 
which the still waters wove. 

The spell ended and the charm was brokea 
when the life of the woods began to show itsell 
taking the form, for the most part, of common 
and familiar birds which I had seen often before 
The sense of mystery faded then; I was back 
once more in the light of common day; the 
“visionary gleam” had fled. — But for a precious 
interval the magic of still waters had possesse 
my spirit, the world of man had vanished beyond 
the utmost horizons of remembrance, and | 
knew that there were deeper secrets in the in 
scrutable woods than the prim scientist 1n 4s 
laboratory had ever dreamed. 


too 


r IS at such a time as this and amid sur 
roundings such as these that t! influen 
of still waters is likely to be most potent. Th 
secrecy and the blessed quietud of greet 
wooded places soothe and invite th: spirit; 10 
the solemn woods the impression of mystery, 0 
presences unseen and only doubtfully heard, 
grows slowly, like a gradual unfolding. There 
are other ways, more detinite and vet perhaps 
more subtle, in which this influence sometime 

makes itself felt. 
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The Magic of Stull Waters 


Roaming idly along a lonely beach one 
morning in late summer, I thought of a certain 
tidal pool which was occasionally visited by 
strange and interesting birds; and the idea came 
to me that if I could approach this pool unob- 
served I might find some of these birds there 
that morning and be able to study them at close 
range. The poo! lay well above the beach in a 
broad, bare waste of sand, and the only way of 
approaching the place unseen was by crawling 
several hundred feet under cover of a low sand 
ridge between the pool and the sea. This 
] proceeded to do, wondering, meanwhile, 


whether I were undertaking this slow and | 


laborious journey fruitlessly. ; 
When at last I reached the low summit of 
the sand ridge and, parting the sparse beach 


grass cautiously, looked down on the pool just | 


beyond, I saw a sight which was ample re- 
ward for the pains I had taken. 


THE pool had changed its shape since last I 
had visited it. Itformeda crescent now, the 
convex side facing toward me, and it was of 
that brilliant and luminous blue which one 
sees in shallow bodies of salt water under cer- 
tain rare conditions of sunlight—a blue re- 
calling that of those blue sunsets which are the 
rarest and the most beautiful of all sunsets 
and which one never forgets. Here and there 
along the edges were tufts of short, green 
marsh; but for most of their length the mar- 
gins were bare of any growth, so that the blue 
water met the gray or yellow sand in a line as 
distinct and clean as the edge of a sword. In- 
deed, the image that leaped to my mind was 
that of a scimitar—a great blue scimitar, 
sharply curved and bluer than the bluest steel, 
left lying upon the sands by some gigantic 
Afreet who had passed that way in the night. 
But the blue pool, for all its loveliness o 
color, held my attention only for a moment 
Around the edges of the pool, so close at han: 
that I could have tossed a stone into their 
midst, a company of tall birds of various 
shapes and sizes stood at rest; and among 
them were no less than twenty of the birds 
which I had hoped to find in that spot—wood 
ibises, the largest and shyest and to me the 
most interesting of all the wading tribes 
great birds as big as turkeys, white save for 
their black-tipped wings and short black tails, 
strangely fantastic with their long, heron-like 
legs and long, curved bills. Yet the ibises were 
only a part of the picture; for with them, ap 
parently all members of the same flock and 
all resting together in perfect accord, were 
twenty snowy egrets, eight great egrets, five 
Louisiana herons, seven little blue herons, and 
two green herons—sixty-two birds in all, of 


six different kinds, including some of the larg- | 


est and some of the most beautiful species to be 
found in North America. 

1 lay motionless, almost afraid to breathe, so 
close at hand were the birds. My dog had gone 
walking with me that morning. Far up the 
beach he had dashed away on some urgent 
business of his own; but I knew that soon he 
would rejoin me, startling the flock into flight. 


90, realizing that my time was short, I deter- | 


mined to make the most of it; yet the image | 


Which remains in my mind is not a detailed 
and accura'e impression of individual birds 
but rather a panorama in which details are lost 
in the beauty and strangeness of the general 
effect 

A painter could not have arranged the 
Scene more admirably. In the center, on the 
farther shore of the pool, stood the big wood 
ibises in a rather compact group close to the 
Water's edge; and behind them and on both 
flanks the ‘ vrets and herons stood, some with 
their feet in the water, most of them a little 


back from the shore. Thus nearly the whole | 


“ma margin of the crescent-shaped pool was 
— With birds, and most of the sandy space 
etwee fs ’ ° - “ 

tween the crescent’s wings was filled with 


them; and from my ambush behind the sand , 


ridg gazed ‘ 
Ige T gazed at them across a narrow space of 


water which intensified and 


lu ninous blue 











SEE 
~~ Helps For Mothers - 


A new idea ina rich library of the most carefully selected maier:al 
to help mothers in guiding and instructing ther children 





Edited by LUCY WHEELOCK 
Head of The Wheelock School for Kindergartners, Boston 


The Kindergarten Children’s Hour 


is endorsed by America’s Leading Authorities 


In one volume you will find 135 matchless stories 
especially adapted for very little children—and 
such stories are the hardest of all stories to find. 
Another volume is crammed full of just the right 
suggestions for games and occupations to answer 
adequately the cry of “What can we do now, 
mother?” <A third volume telis you how to ex- 
plain, in a way intensely interesting to your 
children, the everyday things of life that every 
child wants to know. Still another volume con- 
tains wonderfully inspiring and helpful advice 
by one of the world’s leading experts upon 
child training, telling how best to handle children 
of every temperament on all occasions. And 
lastly a volume of 155 songs that children love, 
together with singing games. 

This gives you but a faint idea of the wealth 
of material in these five volumes. 

Simply fill out and mail the coupon below. The 
postman brings the five volumes to your door. 
We want you to inspect these books for a week at 
your leisure, free. 











Houghton Mifflin Company, Private Library Dept., Cp "22. f° y y 
Pe Geccae Manan Wines. Send This Coupon NOW 


Please send me the five volumes of The Kindergarten Children’s Hour. It they are not 
just what I want, I will return the books within seven days after receiving them, without 
obligation, or, if satisfactory, I will pay $1 within seven days after receipt of the books 
and $2 a month thereafter for seven months, or $14.25 within seven days atter receipt 
of the books, in full payment 


Name Street 


City State G.t 
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Leading jewelers who take part 
in The Brides’ Exposition of 
Modern Sterling will display 
the above card, in colors, in 
their windows. May we sug- 
gest that you look for it, both 
as a guide to the proper stores 
and as an announcement ol the 
opening of the Exposition? 


Serill 


Lady Constanc 
La Fayette 
Mary Chilton 
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1927’s LOVELIEST SILVER 


‘e* BLS Oxposition Oo 


An adventure in beauty for brides—and for 4 
women who love exquisitely wrought Sterling! Dy. 


ing these next few weeks the leading jewelers in you 


JOUR jeweler’s shop will over- 
flow with treasures. Sparkling 
knives and forks and spoons—engag 
ing dishes, and bowls of countless 
uses with gorgeous tea services to 
match! 

You could not ask a more perfect 
opportunity to start or complete your 
wedding set of silver—this precious 
solid silver that is going to last your 
lifetime! 

American silversmiths are today 
creating patterns of distinguished 
beauty far bevond the capacities of 
even such grand old New Englanders 
as Hull and Winslow and the Mou!- 


tons of Colonial days. 


As only one example, vou will see 
Towle patterns which express the 
complex spirit of our age with all the 


genuine artistry that characterized 
the finest work of Towle’s craft 


ancestors, the Moultons, who beg. 
in Newburyport, Massachusetts, j 
1620. But they express this moder 
spirit with a craftsmanship and finis 
which surpass the work of thos 
earlier and simpler periods, 





Tlow Towle patterns exemplify 
the fine points 


of modern designing 


When vour jeweler discusses wit 
you the fine points of modern silver 
craft, he will almost surely illustrat 
some of them with Towle pattem 
for these inevitably constitute a ger 
erous part of nearly every leading 
jeweler’s display. 

He may show you the unique soft 
ness of finish on a Louis XIV for 
or a Seville teapot —a lustre like th 





patina on priceless old maple or ma 











THE SEVILLE PATTERN—TOWLE 
Newest of Towle Sterling Silver Patterns in time and inspite 
tion! By its simplicity and grace of contours, this Seville pa 
tern expresses for the first time in Solid Silver a real touch 
of the personality of the modern American girl. The ornament, 
delicate as filigree, was adapted from the decoration on a ™ 
old Spanish family chest called the rargueno (var-gay?-¥° 
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WILL 


Modern f. Serling 


city are going to place on 


finest selections of solid silver 


BE DISPLAYED 





IN 


special display their 


as part of a National 


Exposition of Modern American Silversmithing. 


hogany. This is characteristic of 
Towle alone. 

Or he may hand you a Virginia 
Carvel spoon so that you can sense 
its pleasing balance. Ora Lady Con- 
stance knife that vou may appreciate 
the comfortable “feel” of the handle 
in your palm. 

Your jeweler will probably go on 
to show you with what artistry the 
modern silversmith adapts his flat 
silver designs to dishes and bowls 
and teapots for today’s good form 
requires perfect harmony throughout 
Perhaps 
you are not aware that Towle Ster- 
ling Silver dishes are unique—each 


one’s silver table service, 


is shaped and proportioned in such 
a way that it can be used for a 
variety of purposes. 

And Sterling never wears out, be 
cause it is Solid Silver all through. 





To assist your appreciation 
of the Exposition— 
The Book of Solid Silver 


May we suggest that before the Ex- 
position opens, you read The Book of 
Solid Silver? This charming little 
blue-and-ivory volume, newly pub- 
lished by Towle, contains a mine of 
general information; on Craftsman- 
ship; How to Care for Sterling Silver; 
the Etiquette of Table Arrangement; 
and a fascinating new plan chart for 
planning your set, piece by piece, so 
that it will meet your individual 
needs in entertaining. Please ask us 
for The Book of Solid Silver. 


THE TOWLE SILVERSMITHS 
Newburyport, Massachusetts 


Member Sterling Silversmiths’ Guild of Amer 















This charming 24-page book 


Bound in boards 

blue and ivory and silver— The 
Book of Solid Silver (price at 
retail $1.00) richly illustrated 
with designs and table settings, 


for you. 


is available now for a nominal 
charge of 25 cents (stamps or 
coin) to cover mailing and 


handling costs 


Louis XIV 












D’ Orleans 
Virginia Carvel 


Lady Mary 


THE 





TOWLI SILVERSMITHS 


Newburyport, Massachusetts 


I ENCLOSE 25 cents (stamps or coin) and 









THE LOUIS XIV PATTERN—TOWLE 
One of the most admired patterns in contemporary American 
Sterling. France at her finest creative period lent the magnifi- 
cent Louis Quatorze motifs, These have been refined and 
modernized by the Towle designers who have adapted them 
to both flat silver and the matching bowls and dishes with an 
effect that is altogether distinguished and charming. 
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the name of my jeweler. Please send me 


The Book of Solid Silver. 


NAME 


ADDRESS — 


Jeweler’s Name — ccetnaaheamsniatees = ) 
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See your teeth 


[ry this method _ 
of leaning leeth 


Take advantage of this Free Trial Offer— 


’ 





grow perfectly clean 




























EETH that flash and 
sparkle when you 

smile; teeth so clean you 
love to show them... you 
can have them quickly, 
easily, if you will use this 
simple cleansing method. 
It is a scientific method, 
developed after thousands 
of experiments. It is a 
method that has been used 
by three generations. Today 
more dentists recommend 
it and more people prefer 
it to any other dentifrice 
made. Leading dental au- 
thorities now say that the 
one function of a dentifrice 
i: to clean. They warn 
against relying on any den- 
tifrice to correct diseased 


conditions of teeth or gums. 

















CLEAN 


Your dentist will urge you to use a 

dentifrice for one reason only—to 

keep your teeth clean. If you think 

your teeth or gums need treatment 

for any disease, don’t expect a denti- 

frice to cure you but go to your 
dentist at once. 








Simple— Scientific 
















liance. Second, a deli- 
cious, aromatic foam 
sweeps over the teeth 
and gums, seeks out 


Colgate’s Ribbon Dental Cream hidden crevices, rinsing them 
is based upon a scientific cleans- scientifically and removing 
ing principle. It has a dual action. the very causes of decay. Keep 
When you brush Colgate’s on your teeth “Colgate” clean; 
your teeth, two things happen: visit your dentist regularly, and 
First, the finely ground calcium you are doing the safest, most 
carbonate rubs loose the clinging sensible thing in the world to 
food particles and safely polishes keep your teeth healthy and 
the enamel to a sparkling bril- beautifully. 


SO | 


Est. 180¢ 
















Make this test— 
See teeth grow cleaner 


Send today for the generous trial 

tube of Colgate’s. Brush your 

teeth with it for a week and note 

the difference! You will be amazed 

at the brilliant cleanliness which 
this method brings. 





Good Ho 








In Canada, Colgate & Co., Ltd., 72 St. Ambroise St., 


1 

! 

' COLGATE & CO. 

! Dept. 204-J, 595 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 
1 Please send me a sample of this cleansing dentifrice. 
i 

' Name 

! Address 

i 

1 City State 

I 
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Montreal | 


The Magic of Still Waters 


made more brilliant the whiten of 
snowy torms 

rhose were golden minutes. Just why they 
were golden I cannot tell, but the lover of bind 
and the lover of beauty and the lover of wild. 
ness in nature—the man or woman to whom 
flatyre’s wildness is perhaps her profoundes 
fascimation—will understand. Her were birds 
and Beauty and wildness commingled in a pic 
ture’never to be forgotten. Here was a grea 
bird-gathering which had burst upon me like g 
sudden revelation of bird-life in its most jm 
pressive abd spectacular form; and the bly 
pool, in the foreground, so intensely blue } 
contrast with the tall, white birds ranged along 
its rim; the level, empty sand-wastes all around 
glinting and shimmering in the bright sun: the 
blue sky overhead where huge, motionles 
masses of white cumulus cloud towered like 
snowy mountains—these, too, were painted 
fadelessly upon my memory. 

It was a blue and white picture—for thy 
white birds far outnumbered the others 
blueness of the sky and the bluer pool; whit 
ness of ibis and egret and shining, sunlit cloud 
If there were half-tones in it—shadows and 
stipplings suchsas there must be in all natura 
scenes—I ‘was:searcely aware of them. What] 
saw’ was a brilliant, almost dazzling pictur 
in vivid blue and shining white; and its beauty 
of color, was perhaps the more impressive be- 
cause from beginning to end it was almost 
wholly a picture of still life. The pool was 
alive with minnows, and I hoped that I might 
see the wood ibises at their fishing, dancing 
awkwardly about in the shallows and stirring 
the sand with their feet in order to bring th 
fish to the surface. But no ibis or egret or 
heron waded into the pool, and though som 
of the ibises moved about a little and uttered 
low, guttural, croaking sounds, most of then 
stood motionless in various fantastic postures 
some with their long, half-naked necks drawn 
in upon their chests, others with necks and bills 
fully extended. 


their 


TH IR grotesqueness, the atmosphere of 
mystery and of wildness which has always 
invested them in my mind, fascinated me. | 
could scarcely take my eyes from them; yet 
more beautiful by far were the great egrets 
and snowy egrets whose slender bodies shone 
with amazing whiteness in the brilliant light. 

None of these moved. The great egrets 
three feet or more in height and appearing eve! 
taller because of their slenderness, were scat: 
tered here and there among the snowies and 
smaller herons, and most of them stood su 
perbly erect. their small heads reared to the 
utmost height to give them a wide outlook over 
the sands. Watching them standing thus, like 
shining images carved from whitest marble, | 
was aware of a queer, tingling sense of exalta 
tion. They were so tall, so slender, so unbe 
lievably white, so purely and radiantly beau 
tiful in that sunlit place beside the blue po 
and under the blue sky, that the sight of then 
so near at hand stimulated me like wine, and 
the thought that soon this spectacle must end 
smote me like a calamity. 

Yet that calamity, when it came, was! 
calamity at all, and it came at the right mo- 
ment—before the freshness and strangeness 0 
the scene before me had worn away. Suddenly 
one of the great egrets moved his head quickly 
the sunlight flashing on his javelin-like yellow 
bill. The movement was slight, yet to all the 
flock it carried warning, and at once that blue 
and white picture of still life was transiormee 
It quivered now with vitality, with expecté 
tion, with imminent activity, There was 4 
instant of taut, breathless suspense, each bite 
alert, vibrant, poised; then the whole army 
them heaved upward. ee 

To see them rise from the margin of the 
blue pool—rise and surge upward and outware 


“On those far-sweeping 


Strong curves of flight 


to hear the wild music of their great { 
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Scfequards babys: health 


by heeping fresh 
and pure the things 
he eats and drinks 





No SACRIFICE TOO GREAT 
TO KEEP HIM WELL AND HAPPY 


Yet how often is the simplest health precaution disregarded! 
Don’t deny your baby this protection. It costs so little. And he 
needs it now—to help him ward off dangers from which no home 


is quite immune. 


Frigidaire Provides Refrigeration 
5° Colder than Government 
Standards! 

HROUGHOUT the year—in fall 


and winter—as in summer—your 
baby’s health is menaced by the grav- 
est of all dangers —food contamination. 
Guard against it, science warns us. 

This warning is repeated in Bulle- 
tins issued by the U. S$. Dept. of 
Agriculture and by Health Boards in 
leading American cities. They tell us 
that high or fluctuating temperatures 
in refrigeration actually invite food 
contamination. [hat a constant, low 
temperature is a vital necessity if 
baby’s foods are to be safely kept. 
These authorities set the Safety Line in 
refrigeration at 50°. Above that 
point, they say, lies danger! 

Now note how Frigidaire goes a 
step bevond accepted standards. Direct 
Frost-Coi! Cooling maintains a con- 
stant, cold-storage temperature in the 
food compartment that is actually 5° 

















J ates esata 


RIGIDAIRE’S constant, cold- 

storage refrigeration keeps foods 
fresh and wholesome four to five 
times longer than usual. Even 
milk—if it's fresh when you buy 
it — stays sweet for days at a 
time. How priceless this protection 
when there's a baby in the home! 
And of what avail all other 
loving care if this one precaution 
is neglected. 





colder than Government requirements. In 
other words, here is a 5° Margin of 
Safety as an added health safeguard 
No wonder hundreds of thousands of 
users have been won to Frigidaire 
more than have boughr all orher elec- 
tric refrigerators com bined 

The feeling of security that Frigid- 
aire brings to vour home is beyond al 
price. Yer vou pay so little for it 
Complete Frigidaire models—all ready 
to attach and operate from any con- 
venient electric outlet are now priced 
at onlv $180 f. o. b. Davton—the low- 
est price in Frigidaire historv! 

All Frigidaires, regardless of size or 
price, are available under libera 
General Motors terms. First, a smal 
deposit. Then a little each month out 
of income. 

Visit the nearest Frigidaire Sales- 
room today. Provide vour babv this 
protection that only you can give 
FRIGIDAIRE CORPORATION 


Subsidiary of General Motors Cor porat.on 
Dept. A-124, Daye 
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Compare the price with 
these differences in qualt 


OMEN are keen judges of value. The remarkable in- 
FO) sel in the sale of Wamsutta Percale sheets and pil- 
low cases proves this, for there are many other brands that 
scll at lower prices... What justifies this difference in price? 

First, a very noticeable difference in construction. It 
takes nearly twice as long to weave a yard of Wamsutta 
Percale because the ‘‘count’’ is so much higher. 

This gives Wamsutta Percale its distinctive texture, the 
smoothest and finest that you'll find in sheets and pillow cases. 


Second, a remarkable difference in weat 

















To find out exactly what the purchaser can Leading Makers of Men’s 
expect in service from the leading brands of and Boys’ Shirts 
sheets and pillow cases Professor E. B Millard are now using 
of the Massachusetts Institute of Tech- WAMSUTTA 
nology, conducted the only practical laun- FABRICS 
dering test that we have ever heard about. —— 
After one hundred and sixty trips to the MADE OF 
laundry, Wamsutta Percale was stronger WAMSUTTA 
than twenty-three other well-known brands x -T.C. 
that were given the same test. —_—-—- 
You get this remarkable difference in ot ds Beer! we 








value for a reasonable difference in price 





WAMSUTTA MILLS « « Founded 1846 x « New Bedford, Mass 
RIDLEY WATTS & CO., Selling Agents, 44 Leonard St., New York City 


Sheets and “Pillow Cases 
The Finet of Cottons 
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| The Magic of Still Waters 


powerfully smiting the air—a sound w hich was 
like the sound of a rushing wind above g 
broad, lonely waste of reeds—th« were ¢. 
periences which I would have walked many 
miles to enjoy. I had looked forward to this 
climax even while I dreaded its coming; but jt 
was finer even than I had foreseen, for the binds 
did not simply ascend and fly straight away 
as I had expected. It was my dog that had 
startled them, and, their attention fixed Upon 
the dog, they did not see me for some minutes 
if indeed they saw me at any time. They wer 
afraid of him, but not greatly afraid; and go. 
rising not more than thirty or forty feet, they 
continued to sweep round and round, passing 
and repassing over me in the arc of their 
flight. 

Viewing them thus sailing and circling direct 
ly overhead and at such close range, it seemed 
to me that the whole air above the sands was 
alive with them—that uncounted hundreds 
of wide-winged, stately birds filled the space 
between earth and sky. The thought came 
me that this was not the world of today, the 
world which man, the destroyer, has made his 
own. This was a scene from that far-off, ip 
finitely wilder past when the tribes of the ait 
were at the zenith of their strength—when the 
largest and finest species of the feathered race 
still abounded in untold numbers, and every 
lake and fen swarmed with thousands of 
water-fowl, strange and fantastic and beautiful, 

Minute after minute I lay stretched on the 
slope of the sand ridge beside the blue pool, 
while over me the great birds circled and sailed, 
cutting each other’s paths, 


“Swirling and poising idly in golden light.” 


Ibis and egret and heron swept back and forth 
above me; and in the strangeness of the spec- 
tacle, in its wildness and its stately yet out- 
landish beauty, I forgot all else and lived for 
the moment in that world of long ago before 
man was known. I was in the heart of the 
ancient kingdom of the birds, unravished as 
yet by the destroyer’s hand; and I could have 
la‘n there for hours, I think, without growing 
weary of the sight. But a few minutes more 
brought an end. 

Gradually the circling flock rose higher and 
broke up into its component parts. Most of 
the herons and egrets drifted away to the 
northeast, while the wood ibises, after mount 
ing high, sailed to the northwestward, at first 
flying in a wedge-shaped squadron, then in 
single file. Even at that great distance they 
were a noble sight—the long, slow-moving 
line of them, like cranes in a Japanese print, 
now fanning the air with measured, unhurried 
wing beats, now sailing onward with motion 
less, outstretched pinions. Finally they ceased 
their onward flight and began to ascend still 
higher in wide circles. I lost them at last close 
under the blue sky. 

It was not strange, perhaps, that for a time 

traveled with them in fancy, climbing up and 
up 

“to the void of space, 
Ihe emptiness, the giant curve, the great 
Wide-stretching arms wherein the gods em 
brace 
\nd stars are born and suns.” 


Ti VY had gone, and the wide sands spread 
empty around mg. I sat for a while beside 
the blue pool, my mind still full of the spectacle 
which I had witnessed. I had seen far larget 
flocks than this one. I had seen herons and 
egrets in hundreds, and the wood ibis, t00, 


had often seen in great numbers, and some- 
WA M ~ U A - A l E times amid surroundings far more picturesque 
and, one would think, more stimulating to the 


imagination than the bare, level sand-waste 
where this flock was seen. Yet in this advet 
ture there was all the freshness of a new & 
perience; and there was something tar greater 
than that—a sense of vividness, ol marvelous 
awareness, of sudden realization not only of the 
scene before me but of the mighty and ever- 
lasting mvsterv of earth and sky and all that 
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Health-giving warmth 
for chilly, drizzly days 


OR this season of uncertain tem- 

peratures, before the regular heat- 
ing system is started, get a Hotpoint 
Hedlite Heater. On chilly, drizzly 
days, when it is so difficult to keep the 
children happy indoors, just attach 
the Hedlite Heater to the nearest 
electric outlet. Instantly, the gloom 
is dispelled with sun-like, comforting 
warmth. The children will be happy 
and healthy,contentto playand read. 

Electric heat is healthful heat. It 
does noi consume oxygen and can be 
safely left on all night. 

Once you have a Hotpoint Hedlite Heater 
in your home, you will find many uses for 
it, all through the winter and spring. The 
children and grown-ups can dress and un- 
dress in comfort and avoid colds that may 
hang onall winter. In chilly bathrooms, too, 
the Hedlite Heater adds extra, needed 
warmth. 

Hotpoint Hedlite Heaters 
are made in various styles 
and are finished in beautiful, 
distinctive colors to harmo- 
nize with home decorations. 
Priced from $5.00 to $10.00. 


For sale by leading dealers 
and electric light companies 
everywhere. 








The“Seville,” a new Hotpoint Hed- 
lite Heater with artistic green crackle 
finish. Price $10.00. Also other dis- 
tinctive heaters in beautiful Tangrae, 
Fairway Green, Rich Mahogany and 
Decorated Black. 


Make Delicious Waffles This 
Easy Way 

Know the delight of golden-brown waffles made 
right at the table for break- 
fast or Sunday night supper. 
Hotpoint Waffle Irons bake 
crisp, delicious wafiles with- 
out fuss or muss. No grease, 
smoke or odor. The Hotpoint 
Waffle Iron is finished in highly 
polished nickel and makes an 
attractive table appointment. 

Priced $10.50 and $15.00. 


SERVANTS 


EDISON ELECTRIC APPLIANCE 


CO., Inc. 


5630 West Taylor St., Chicago, Ill. 


Factories : 


Chicago - New York + 


Boston + 


St. Louis Seattle + Los Angeles + 
In Canada 
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Chicago, Ill., and Ontario, Calif. 
San Francisco + 
Dallas + 

Canadian General Electric Co., Ltd., Toronto 


Atlanta + Portland 
Salt Lake City + 


Cleveland 
Ontario, Caut. 


The Magic of Stili Water; 


in them 
| of life. 
Now these moments of awareness, of intens 
perception, are both rare and precious, “[) 
less the soul goes out to mect what we gee 
says Hudson, “we do not see it; nothing do yw, 
see, not a beetle, not a blade of grass,” True 
words have never been spoken. The gree; 
world lies about us for the most part invisibj, 
the blue sky over our heads exists not at ajj 
night after night we walk under the stars, anj 
for us it is as though they were not there, 7 
all of us, during most moments of our live 
Wordsworth’s lament applies with melancho| 
accuracy: ; 


is and the immeasurable myster 


“This sea that bares her bosom to the moon: 
The winds that will be howling at all hours, 
And are up-gathered now like sleeping flower: 
lor this, for everything, we are out of tune: 
It moves us not.” 


“Little we see in nature that is ours.” Yet on 
feels that in the eyes of nature’s God we car 
not be wholly to blame. The problems of ex 
istence hem us in and command our time ap 
thought. Our eyes are blind to the beauty of 
sunsets, our ears are deaf to the singing of 
birds, because our minds, our very souls, ar 
keyed to meet the problems of tomorrow. 

All this we know to our sorrow, and neither 
poet nor philosopher has yet discovered a 
infallible and universal cure. Yet there is 
something to be found by the margins of still 
waters which sometimes has power to make 
those problems fade and presently pass away; 
something which may help human minds and 
hearts to cast off the fetters of circumstance: 
something which may even cause dead human 
souls to awake and, in Hudson’s phrase, go out 
to meet the things which are to be seen, so that 
those things become truly visible and real, and 
we are made suddenly and vividly aware o 
the miracle that is all around us. 

Just what this enchantment is I do not 
know. The life of nature is a window throug! 
which we may catch glimpses of her mystery 
and beauty; and since water is a lure not only 
for man but also for most of the other forms 
of life, the watcher beside a pool, if he watches 
long enough, will see most of the wild creatures 
of the neighborhood. But the presence of lif 
is not the whole secret of the magic which is it 
still waters. It is not only the ibises and th 
egrets which I remember when I think of that 
August morning beside the blue pool on the 
sands. The pool itself lives in my memory 
not merely as a detail of the picture but asa 
sort of vital, energizing force, and without it the 
wonder of that experience would be diminished 
and its glamour would fade. And that other 
day beside the little lake in the hollow of the 
hills—there, too, something more subtle, mor 
elusive than the life around me, helped to weave 
a spell, something which somehow seemed t 
have its source and being in the still water 
lying at my feet. 


HAT this thing is perhaps transcends human 
understanding. It may be the old, familiar 
enchantment of the quiet, remote, virginal 
places; the healing, revivifying power which, In 
certain moods of the spirit, may be found in th 
deep woods and on lonely mountain tops and it 
the solitude of deserts and even in city gar 
dens. Perhaps this magic of still waters, which 
I have sometimes imagined to be a thing apart 
and alone and unlike any other force or I0- 
| fluence in nature, is in reality only a phase ot 
that larger magic which is immanent in 4 
nature, though only at rave intervals are We 
conscious of its presence. Yet it is a strange 
thing to me to look back across the years t 
those moments when the artificial world o 
man seemed very far away and the beauty an¢ 
mystery of earth and of earth’s abounding li 
| possessed me like a dream; for, looking back 
| 


thus, I see again and again the gleam of stil 
the shimmer of quict, as: 
circled lagoons, the blue or silver sheen ol little 
lonely pools. 


waters woods-en- 
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ourself and Your Breakfast 





from a New Point of View 


According to Foremost Educators, Editors and Business Leaders of Today 





a A.M. 


/ oO r\ 


TATION-WIDE 
4% investigations in 
commercial, financial 
fields, 
recently made, bring 
out the startling fact 
that almost 70% of 


and scholastic 


70% of the Day’s Important Work 


Falls in These Four Hours 


70 % of the day’s most important work is done between 8:30 
= A. M. and 12:30 P. M.—in four short hours —according to 
| nation-wide commercial, financial and scholasticinvestigations. 

That is why the world’s dietetic urge now is to watch your 
| breakfast; to start days with food that stands by” you through the 
morning and thus protect the most important hours of your day. 


ings with correct 


the world’s most 
important work is food. Inadequate 
crowded into four short The “line of mental receptivity,” die- breakfasts are a 


forenoon hours: the hours 
from eight-thirty to twelve- 
thirty, 

Check up your own case. 
li you are an average per- 
son, in an average occupation, you will 
be amazed that the morning is the most 
important part of your day, the time 
When your best thought and best work 
are most needed. 


Check up on other people. Study suc- 
cessful people, study so-called “failures.” 
You'll find the successful singtlarly alive 
in the morning, the failures characteris- 
tically listless and unenergetic. 

Statistics in this field are amazing. As 
4 result, modern dietary science is now 
largely concerned with protecting morn- 


ticians say, is highest in the morning 
and proves that the four hours be- 
fore luncheon are best for working 


handicap few people 
can afford to indulge. 


Thus Quaker Oats— 
the world’s dietetic urge 


To feel right mornings, you must have 
well-balanced, complete food. For that is 
needed to carry you through till luncheon. 
You must have food that is delicious and 
appetite enticing. For food that attracts 
is easiest to digest. 

For reason, Quaker Oats and 
milk—an perfect food—is being 
urged internationally by leading author- 
ities both of Europe and America. 


that 
almost 


Containing 16% protein, food’s great 
muscle builder; 65% 


great energy element, and, being rich 


carbohydrate, its 


THE QUAKER OATS COMPANY 











That 70% or more of woman's daily 

work falls in the forenoon was the 

surprising result of recent nation- 
wide magazine investigations, 


Substantial breakfasts usually briee 
satisfactory morning accomplishments 
says Horace Leland Wiggins, Managing a 
Director of the new Ben Franklin Hotel 
Philadelphia, third largest in America 


the essential vitamines, 
this supremely delicious 
food protects the vitally 
important working hours of 
your day. Food that you 
through the 


“stands by” 
morning. 


Try a week—note then new 


mo rning energy 


Do as millions are doing, start every 
day with Quaker. Do this for your 
own sake and your children’s. Note 


the difference in your mornings. 
cooks in 
2% to 5 minutes (as fast as plain toast), 


Get Quick Quaker, which 
or the regular 
Quaker Oats you 
have always known. 
30th have the 
rich and wonder 
ful Quaker 
no other oats, in 
all the world, can 
boast. Your grocer 


has both kinds, 


flavor 





In usine advertisements see page 








HE WATER they drink, the 

water they bathe in, water 
for cooking—it must be clean and 
pure to insure good health. Most 
cities spend thousands of dollars 
annually to purify water—is it 
still pure when it flows from the 
taps in your home? 
Rust ir iron or steel plumbing 
pipe reduces the flow and dis- 
colors the water, making it un- 
pleasant and uninviting. It also 
results in rust-spotted porcelain 
and rust-stained laundry— and 
finally, in disastrous leaks 


“The water your 


children drink 


Toripoutrustediron orsteel water 
pipe from behind walls and be- 
tween floors and replace it with 
new pipe may cost ten times as 
much as it did to install the pipe 
originally. 


Why not install Anaconda Brass 
Pipe in the first place? It cannot 
rust and will deliver a full flow 
of water as clear and pure as it 
enters the pipe. It will remain— 
a hidden protector of your fam- 
ily’s health and comfort—as long 
as your house stands. Yet Ana- 

conda Brass Pipe adds 


that may ruin costly dec- ANACONDA only about $75 to the cost 


mine to consumer 


orations and furnishings. 


SE of a $15,000 residence. 


Rust-proof Houses are Not Expensive 


The comfort and health of the family can be better protected, 
and the beauty and value of the home better conserved, if the 
house is rust-proofed inside and out. In the average $15,000 
house this can be done for only about $450 more than the cost of 
corrodible metals. This moderate diflerence provides Anaconda 
Brass Pipe for hot and cold water lines; screens of strong, rust- 


proof Anaconda Bronze Wire; 


copper leaders, gutters, and 


roof flashings; and solid brass or bronze hardware. Our 
“Building Service Department” will be glad to advise you. 


THE AMERICAN BRASS COMPANY 


General Offices: Waterbury, Connecticut 


ANACONDA BRAss PIPE | 


Installed by leading plumbing contractors 
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Viva Oncle Sam! 


(Continued from page ? 


stroke of the recess bell he spran, to hy 

and stormed to the door, to an accompanimen; 
of amused snickers. His cheeks burned, } 
his head was high. Let them laugh! Letth 


laugh! It would be his turn soon. At the fog 
of the steps he folded his arms and waited 
glowering sullenly. 

It was Ramén Sedillo who first fell afoul 


him. Ramén was heading thx ¢ for t 
swings when Francisco stepped menacing 
into his path and seized his arm 

“Alto, hombrecito!” commanded Franc 


“It is 1 that speak.” 

Ramon goggled in mock alarm: he alloy 
his knees to shake in an extravagant parod 
fear. , 





“Es po ible?” qQuavere -d Ramon. “And What 
do you wish, Sevior el —— ente?”’ 

‘That you shout,” be eae Francisc 

crimson with rage “very loud—that all m; 


hear—‘ I iva Villa? 

Miguel, Gilberto, and Salvador, who |} 
hastened to the scene, scenting fresh ent 
tainment, waited, wreathed in expectant gr 

“Bueno, 1 vel,” agreed Ramén with dis 
ing meekness. 

\ sudden wrench and leap removed Rar 
| safely beyond the reach of the avenger, 

he Oncle Sam,’ jeered Raméa. “y; 
Oncle Sam—Presidente de los Estados Unid 
| Oh, sooch a nize ol’ man!” 


F RANCISCO rushed, but be might as w 

have stormed a hornet’s ne *. Already hi 
the Third Grade were ci apering about him |i 
ing \ iriations upon p veers, the me with 
devilish ingenuity possible only to small b 
in their most inspired moments. In the cent 
of the circle Francisco plunged as savagely as 
goaded bull—and as futilely. Eventually, « 
course, the invention of his tormenters flagg: 
and one by one they drifted away to the m 
substantial pleasures of swing and slide. Fr 
cisco stood alone, panting, bewildered, 
with humiliation. They would not fight! Th 
would not even fight him! They would or 
laugh! 

But there had been one who did not joint 
baiting. On the outskirts of the group, r fe 
\rcienega watched, head on one side, in 
fied silence, blinking apologetically at = 
cisco with his gentle, rather foolish eyes. 

Francisco stumped blindly to the farthest 
corner of the schoolyard—blindly because, in 
spite of his clenched hands and _ prow 
squared shoulders, his eyes were hot cuhe ul 
shed tears. For the namesake of Pancho Vi 
was suddenly a homesick little boy. 

As Francisco skirted the fence, he was awat 
of a figure that followed him. Another of then 

| trailing him to mock him further! He wheel 
| in a fury; then his clenched fists dropped ham 
llessly to his side. It was a shambling litt 
figure that halted a few paces behind hin 
Francisco saw that it was the boy who had ne! 
| laug rhed. But Francisco was in no mood f for 
social amenities; he lowered threateningly, 
the figure cringed, head apologetically on 
side. Shrugging, Francisco turned and stump 
on his way to an isolated patch of shade behit 


the cox il he yuuse. When he looked agai over | 
shoulder, Rafael was still prowling timidly ! 
hind, pausing from time to time like a pup] 


that fears the boot and hopes only for tol 
ation 





Francisco crouched wretchedly on his hee! 
his hands falling between his knees. Rafat 
after a mute pause that begged forgiveness, as 

| crouched on his heels and waited. Francis 
edged to the farther end of the shady spe 
and inhospitably turned his bac! Rafa 

— a cael amen. alee olen + er 

arefully nursed between Raf: su 
little hands was a bottle of pop. ] fael h 
bought it at the beginning of rece tim wil 
nickel he had found on his way to scho 


‘It was the first time Rafael had eve found 4 
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Viva Oncle Sam! 


nickel, and Rafael did not have nickels for 
pop unless he found them. Plunged into the 
delicious depths of the liquid was a straw, but 
the bottle was still two-thirds full. Rafael 
looked uncertainly from the pop to Francisco, 
and back again at the pop. At length Fran- 
cisco turned to glance at Rafael over an im- 
patiently excluding shoulder. Rafael edged 
nearer and moistened his lips; then he paused, 
his eve fastening uneasily upon the straw. It 
was a well-worn straw, showing quite frankly 
the marks of Rafael’s enthusiastic teeth 
Rafael squinted dubiously. This was not as it 
should be. Had not Ticher spoken, only yes 
terday, of the menace of common drinking 
vessels? Suddenly a gleam lighted Rafael’s 
eve. After all, it was quite simple. Had not 
a straw two ends? Punctiliously Rafael in- 
verted the straw and with a sigh of satisfac- 
tion extended the bottle. 

“You,” he said in his thin, high voice. 

Francisco stared for a speechless moment. 
There was little in Francisco’s manner to in- 
dicate how deeply touched he was. The gesture 
with which he reached for the bottle was far 
from courtly, his muttered thanks were gruff, 
but his eyes, which he averted so determinedly, 
were suddenly soft and warm, 

When he had drunk deeply—very deeply, it 
seemed to Rafael—he wiped his mouth on his 
sleeve. 

“Sufficiente,” declared Francisco and ex- 
tended the bottle. 

But in the act he, too, paused. Francisco 
was not to be outdone in courtesy. Francisco, 
in his turn, punctiliously inverted the straw. 

As for Rafael, in his exaltation, he almost 
strangled over the glorified dregs that re- 
mained. Only a noisy scurry toward the school- 
house recalled him to every-day life. 

“The bell—she rinks,” Rafael diffidently 
told his new friend. 

“Bueno,” replied Francisco. 

He squared his shoulders and rose with 
decision. Francisco was himself again. He 
would show them yet—those others. 

It is true that, as they made their way to the 
waiting line before the door, Francisco strode 
magnificently ahead, deigning no word to his 
erstwhile host. But that does not mean that be 
was not gratefully conscious of the humble 
presence at his elbow, nor that Rafael was not 
radiantly happy to be there. 





HEN the final bell rang, the Third Grade 

was confronted by a new sensation. Today 
there was to be a deviation from the ordinary 
routine. At first the Third Grade listened 
with pleased excitement to Ticher’s cautious 
explanation, but soon a subtle reserve crept 
into the air. 

“And so,”’ finished Ticher a little too bright- 
ly, “Dr. Winthrop is coming to school today. 
If we all do just as he says, we shall be sure to 
keep well. Won’t that be nice?” 

Mateo Gomez, plump and ruddy of cheek, 
broke an awkward pause. ‘My—my papa,” 
stuttered Mateo, ‘‘she tells no bueno—thoss 
American doctors. When my papa is e-seek, 
one doctor breengs the leddy weeth the leetla 
hat off white, and they take off my papa all—” 
Mateo coughed modestly—“all the clothes, 
and—” Mateo dropped to a husky whisper, as 
one who hardly hoped to be believed—*“they 
wash heem. All over they wash heem, Ticher, 
weeth the mooch soap and water. No 
bueno!” 

“And he yells lig crazy—the papa off Mateo,” 
supplemented Jests Estradilla gloomily. “I 
am nex’ door. I hear.” ‘ 

“But your papa—iss she not now well?” 
Maria Sanchez, disciple of sanitation, shot the 
question over an impatient shoulder. 

“But after,” Mateo objected, “eet mags 
manee days, he iss so e-seek that my mama has | 
to sell shees new teeth to pay the padre that he 
tells up loud prayers for heem.” 


‘ 





“And een that black bag off the doctor iss 
_— knives, e-sharp and bright. Madre de | 
16s, 1 am e-scare!” quavered Anita. | 
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ae FREE. Write 
for “Recipes for Housewife 
and Hostess.”’ Frozen desserts, 
delicious punches, dainty 
salads. A. B. C. B., 877 Bond 
Bidg., Washington, D. C. 


There's a BOTTLER 


in your town 


RE 
of being 


The youngsters 
everywhere treasure 
the pleasure of sat- 
isfying thirst with the irresistible 
tang of delicious bottled carbon- 
ated beverages. 


Let your children enjoy these 
taste-tempting drinks. Health- 
giving, they are made from pure 
water, finest sugar and wholesome 
flavors. Every ingredient, every 
process is clean. Order by the 
case from your store. They are 


good, and good for you. 


SPONSORED BY 


WARY 
Sa culiby 


Sor Os 





Bottled Carbonated Beverages 


These taste-tempting drinks also are known by less formal names . 


soda water in Dinie . . . soda pop in the Mid West . . . soft dnnks in the Far West . 





tomes in New England . 
. and we all 


know the ginger ales. Call them what you will, but drink your fill—~they’re good and good for you! 





In using advertisements see page 6 
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lead Lk resd Vener LEAVES 
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bard work in applwation 


(B) White-G/ ved fing ser taps rubbed 
over old-fashioned furniture poltshes 
rweal their greasy film, They tell 
wey their use means bard work, toc 













York 


«Avoid this ...... use the polish that 
leaves NO GREASY FILM 


2 Special Introductory 
Trial Offers 
Check Offer Desired 





Liguid Veneer Corporation 
1016 Liquid Veneer Bidg., Buffalo, N. Y. 
1 wish to take advantage of: 
Offer A [) 50 cents enclosed 
Liquid Veneer Care and Re ome aries 
(Includes trial 2 oz. 15¢ bottle AF Ours Veneer 


an all the materials needed to repair 
scratches, nicks worn spots, etc. 

sinds of furniture in various woods and 
iniahes 

Liquid Vene. er Dust Cloth ee 26 
Book, be Care of Fine Finishes’’ f 


Total Valve H on 
Special price postpaid § .5O 


Offer B (1) 10 cents enclosed 


Regular Price 


Trial bottle Liquid Veneer » §.10 
Enough for two weeks dusting) 
Liquid Veneer Dust Cloth 26 


Total Vale 4 35 

Special price postpaid -10 

Name 
Address 
City 








— State— 








Tests made by The 
Electrical Testing 
Laboratories, New 
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Fela WOO UNER 


LEAVES NO GREASY FILM sion. it tcf 


\ 


Dusts - Cleans - Polishes 





i 


ow wet sao you dread greasy film 

on furniture!... Well you know that 
even the slightest ‘greasy, dirt-encrusted 
film, perhaps on the slender arm, the 
curving bode of a chair, or an uncovered 
table—anywhere—threatens ruin to the 
treasured frock or gown that touches it. 


Today, thanks to scientific manufacture, 
you can use the New Liquid Veneer, the 
polish that /eaves no greasy film. Liquid 
Veneer polishes quickly and it really 
leaves no greasy film as the scientists’ photo- 
graphs of their white kid glove tests 
proved. 


Banish Greasy Film From 
Furniture Forever 


Sprinkle a few drops of the New Liquid Veneer 
on your dust cloth. Apply with a few, swift 
strokes. Instantly the o/d dirt-encrusted film van- 
ishes forever. Quickly, a clear, brilliant polish 
appears The dreaded greasy film is gone. Dust 
loes not adhere to the new polished surface. 
The New Liquid Veneer is an ‘mproved polish. Still 
sold in the familiar yellow package icus the one 
polish scientifically compounded for polishing 
fine woods and finishes 


Get it at hardware, drug, grocery, department, 
furniture, china or general stores. Or, as a trial, 
take advantage of one of these offers. 
Men, too, can use Liquid Veneer to polish 
automobiles. Thousands perme its quick, 
brilliant polish to the hard, slow work re- 
quired by old-fashioned greasy polishes. 
VQ VERLEA 
CORPORATION 


1016 Liquid Veneer Bldg. Buffalo, New York 
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Viva Oncle Sam! 


All looked for moral support towar 
Calaveras. 

“Me—I am not afraid off nawthceng,” the 
self-admitted bad hombre felt constrained to 
say loudly, but his protestation lack: a 
ity. What was this talk of sharp kn 

It was close upon this unpropitious pro. 
logue that the doctor, followed by Miss 
Winters, entered the room. Indudablemente 
the doctor was carrying a black bag. There 
was in his very brisk cheerfulness something 
that sent a chill down the Third Grade spine. 

Miss Winters was a calm lady, with quick, 
bright eyes that held yours uncomfortably, 
and a short nose that she w iggled when Ticher 
would have smiled at you. Now, as she 
looked about the room at the despairing Third 
Grade, she wiggled her nose. 

“We who are about to die salute you,” she 
| murmured to Ticher. 

Under ordinary circumstances the Third 
Grade would have paid little attention—Miss 
Winters was always making meaningless ob- 
servations that no one but Ticher thought at 
all funny—but under the present circum- 
stances they felt the word ‘‘die”’ to be tactless, 
\ chill seized the Third Grade. 


i Salvador 


HE doctor took from his bag a clean, white 
apron and put it over his head. The Third 
| Grade gripped their desks and stared hope- 
| lessly. From the depths of the black bag the 
doctor began taking things and ranging them 
on a table; and among them—in the front seat 
| Felipe Quiterrez, craning his chin to the 
| level of the table, nearly turned a backward 
somersault when he was sure—was a little in- 
strument with a shining steel blade. The 
doctor rolled up his sleeves, and seizing a 
rush, began to scrub his hands and arms 
in a bowl of steaming water Miss Winters had 
put on the table. He scrubbed with an angry 
energy until his skin was quite pink. The 
Third Grade exchanged horrified glances. If 
the man could wantonly commit such outrages 
|} upon his own person, what must they expect 
| when their turn came? 

Jesds Estradilla raised a trembling hand. 
‘Ticher,” implored Jess shrilly, ‘pleass 1 may 
go home? I got large beezness weeth my 
mama.” 

But at this moment Miss Winters, who had 
just finished placing a screen so that it mys- 
teriously hid the only chair by the doctor's 
table, diverted Miss Lipscomb’s attention. 

“Oh, I almost forgot,’”’ she said. “Mr. 
Hobart wants you in the office for a few mo- 
ments now that the doctor’s here. And I think 
I'll just take that new boy out for a short ex- 
amination. Dr. Winthrop can manage alone 
for a while.” 

“T don’t know,” hesitated Ticher. “I don't 
like to leave them. The poor babies are 
frightened to death.’ 

But she prepared to go—reluctantly. Still 
more reluctantly the Third Grade watc hed her. 
With envious eyes they also viewed the de- 
parture of Francisco, snatched, as it were, from 
the very jaws of death. For the first time Miss 
Winters appeared to them one to be cultivated 

an Angel of Mercy. ‘ 

The doctor straightened from his ablutions 
and looked about. He was a young doctor with 
pink cheeks and an important air. He was 
smiling with what—in view of the situation he 
was about to confront—struck Ticher as an 
exaggerated self-confidence. 

““Now,.”” boomed the doctor with kind ot 
ghastly joviality. “Who wants to be frst’ 
Here’s a brave little boy ‘a 

He fixed a commanding eye upon the quiver 
ing face of the Third Grade bad hombre. “You te 
going to be a brave little boy, aren't your 
opined the F Bor fatuously, beckoning his 
| ele —_ victim with a bit of cotton in one hand 

and a bottle in the other. 

But Salvador was not going to be a brave 
little bby—not on the present gruesome oc ‘- 
too little to the imagination 
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slightest doubt or fear, : problem of disposal. One uses it, then dis- ent as cotton 
Wear gayest gowns sheerest frocks cards it—as easily as tissue. 

under circumstances once adjudged impossi- > 

ble. Dance, motor, go about for hours in con- Ask for them by name— Kotex 

hdence and security. The dangers of the old- “Genuine Kotex” is plainly stamped on every 

time “sanitary pad” have definitely been ended. box. If offered a substitute said to bs lil 


Protection women KNOW is real 


Kotex is more than a 


term. 


(1) Kotex is the only sanitary pad in the at any store in boxes of 12 pads. Two sizes 
world today filled with llucotton wadding, Kotex Regular and Kotex-Super Eight in 
the super-absorbent of modern scientific at- 10 better-class women, throughout Americ 
tamment. Thus Kotex absorbs 16 times its employ this unique and certain protectic >\ Obtain without 
rn sahe el . ~ \D) « rassment 
Th weight m moistut } Kotex Company, 180 : . at “he 
hus Kotex is 5 times as North Michigan Ave ~y 
absorh ai. tog b 
absorbent as the ordi Chicago, 111. g “Kotex 


Nar y cotton pad! 


Never a Hygienic Worry 





This NEW way provides absolute protection, besides 


ending forever embarrassment of disposal and comiortable wear. It is scientifically 
> a —* measured to allow ample gauze covering and 
p strong gauze ends for pinning, to eliminate 
By Exten J. Bucktanp, Registered Nurse absolutely all chance of mishap. 
(3) Kotex actively deodorises. Years of 


,; EW women today still employ the hazard- 
ous hygienic methods of yesterday. There 

Is now protection that is absolute—protection 
that enables one to meet every day unhandi- No laundry 


capped; never a precious moment marred by — Kotex, too, ends for all time the embarrassing 2 


> 4 . P eA 
(2) Kotex is scientifi- 


cally designed for 


* } , 
upplied also through vending 


cabinet rest-rooms by 


West Disintecting Co. 


safe 


No matter how strict the demands of the day 
— how filmy and sheer the frocks you wear! 


‘sanitary pad” —it is higher profit, by some stores, as the “same as 
scientific protection in the full sense of the Kotex.” They are not. Hatch out. 





























(7) Disposed of 


isily as 
tissue. No laundry. 











scientific research were spent in developing 
this obviously important factor. 





(>) True protection— 


imes as absor- 


— ti 





Kotex”—beware. Insanitarily made imitations 
, 


are, we are told, being offered for the sak 


Only Kotex itself is “like” Kotex. Obtain 





















“Ask for them by name 


| KOT € xX 
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FOR FACE, HANDS, 


esterday - 50 for a French toilet soap 
Teday the same luxury for just | 


UILTY extravagance! And yet 


you loved them so—those 
costly imported soaps with the tex- 
ture of fine old satin and such 
caressing lather! 

For beauty-wise France knew 
that before all else, for loveliness. 
the skin must be smooth — exqui- 
site as a gardenia petal. So she de- 
veloped her famous toilet soaps. 

Today, by the very method France 
uses for her finest toilet soaps, Lux 
Toilet Soap is made! 


LU 


: , 
Good Housekeepin 


BATH—AND 


SHAMPOO. YOL DO FEEL 


Satiny-firm, white, delicately fra. 
grant, a cake that wears and wears to 
the veriest smooth wafer! Delicious 
lather— abundant even in the hardest 
water—that cares for your skin the 
true French way. ; 

But instead of costing fifty cents or a 
dollar — Lux Toilet Soap is just ten 
cents wherever soap is sold. The art of 
France — America’s genius for achieve- 
Already, all 
over America, tens of millions of cakes 
have been eagerly bought! Made by 
the makers of your cherished Lux. 
Lever Bros. Co., Cambridge, Mass. 


ment—make it possible. 


X lodlet SOAP 





50 








hy 





EXQUISITE 


lO 








. 
7 eee >) 
ae 
J, 
gee | ~ 
TOILET SOAP ay P 
























Viva Oncle Sam! 
“Not—not today,” he managed through dry 
lips. “Marana st. Today mooch better I 
watch, Today I did not feel too good. 
Ticher was still lingering in the doorway. 
“ think,” she suggested, smiling at the young 
doctor, “that Miguel is anxious to be the 





wi this astounding declaration Miguel’s face 
blanched, and he turned stricken eyes upon 
Ticher. Could he believe his ears? Ticher 
to betray him thus! But Migucl rose, as if in a 
hypnotic trance, and dragged himself to the 
front of the room 

The doctor led him briskly to the chair be- 

hind the screen. The Third Grade waited in 
shuddering silence. What was this rite sc 
awesome that it must be hidden from their 
eyes? 
“There was a terrible interval during which 
no sound came from behind the screen. 
Then Miguel emerged—extremely pale, it is 
true, and very strained as to the eyes, but 
quite able to walk. His classmates brightened. 
Obviously, whatever the ordeal might be, it did 
not involve soap and water; the habitual grime 
of Miguel’s hands was intact. 

“Next!” The young doctor adopted an air 
of hearty cajolery. Again he waved the bottle 
and bit of cotton jovially. 

But there was no stampede of eager candi- 
dates. The doctor’s eye fell upon Rafael 
Arcienga, conveniently to hand in the front 
seat. Abruptly he assumed a tone of author- 
ity. 

“You next,” he directed. 

Now Rafael, as has been intimated, was 
far from brave, but obedience was his first law 
r'rembling in every limb, he rose and stumbled 
blindly toward the operating chair. 

Behind the terrifying screen the Third | 
Grade could see only the doctor’s broad back 
bending over the place where Rafael must be. 
All eyes turned toward Miguel, who, still a 
little pallid, was caressing his left arm tenderly. 
Then, even as Ramén leaned toward Miguel, 
mouth open, to voice the urgent questicn, and 
the Third Grade gripped their seats and leaned 
iorward to hear, a hideous thing happened 
A thin wailing arose behind the screen and 
died away in a gasp. The doctor leaned sud- 
denly forward. It was an ill-judged movement. 
rhe screen, none too well balanced at best, 
tottered, reeled, and fell. With a shriek the 
Third Grade sprang up 

“Loog! Loog!” Anita Perez keened her 
terror. “Pleass you weel loog w'’at he doss 
weeth the arm off Rafae 1!” 


HE Third Grade may have been dazzled 

by the tripping casuistry of their teacher, 
but they had never been convinced. They were 
well, and entirely willing to take a chance of 
remaining so without any mysterious safe 
guards involving doctors with black bags. And 
now, to prove the mockery of such safeguards 

mira! This Rafael—was he well? The per 
sonal observations of Rafael’s horrified class 
mates left them with no illusions, for it was 
at this moment that Rafael, sick eyes riveted 


on a ruddy cicatrice in his left arm, quietly 
fainted in a limp little heap at the doctor's 
leet 

“Now doss he dic that Rafael!” gulped 
Hortensia Vald and promptly fell victim 


to an attack of hysterical hiccoughs 

Jesds Estradilla wildly usurped her role of 
tragic soothsaver ‘You have saw—you 
awthers—'ow white he becomes.” 

And ’ow he mags roll op the eyes,”’ whim 
pered Emilia Villa. é 

‘Vamos!” quavered Maria Sanchez. ‘“Sooch 
dombbells!”’ 
5 But even Maria’s stanch faith faltered as she 
istened to the frightened moans of the hali 
“hie Rafael, whom the doctor had lifted 
lastily to the table for a few finishing touches 

Miguel, who had been stroking his own arm 
unt ily stared wildly about him. “I—I do 
not feel so good!’ faltered Miguel, and laid his 


head upor h des} 





Super-Soft 
Hak Y Po wader 































































the a healing cream, this powder 
lubricant protects your baby's shin 


YU know how a mother buys an The base of Johnson’s Baby and 
undergarment for her baby. She Toilet Powder is Italian talc, a soft, 
tries its softness with her finger tips, flaky substance, which breaks into 
presses it against her own cheek to pure, airy powder. Blended with bor- 


make certain that the fibres will not acic compound and delicate perfume, 
roughen or chate. it becomes a gentle skin-healer, useful 
Yet even a baby’s silken skin can after the baby’s bath, every time 


carry its own source of irritation. For diapers are changed. It guards tender 


skin folds, if not properly protected, skin without clogging the pores, 


grow moist and rub against each other. Now, while your baby’s body is per- 
And painful chafing quickly results. fect, give him the skin care that will 

To prevent this very condition—to keep him always beautiful. Growing 
shield your baby’s skin against itself- children, too, need this protection. 


Johnson & Johnson have produced a Eminent physicians, famous hospitals, 
super-soft, flaky powder, Johnson’s recommend Johnson’s. Mothers who 
Baby and Toilet Powder. Light asa care for their children scic ntifically de- 
fairy veil, its effect on the skin is that) = mand it above any other baby powder. 
of soothing cream. By covering sen- 
sitive flesh, by /udricating the skin- 


folds, it prevents discomfort. ” Gobir Lotro 
{J saw eeumswiee New jeeser 


Make this 
simple hand test 


Rub your palms ¢ 
gether briskly and no- 
tice how the skin gro 
warm and moist. Re- 
peat the motion, using 
Johnson's Baby and 
Toilet Powder. There 
is no friction, no en- 
suing warmth 
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For Delicious Toast! 


For $4.50 you can buy one of the most efficient, serviceable 
as well as attractive electric toasters on the market today. 

A tried and proven toaster in its sixth successful year in 
hundreds of thousands of homes. The most popular toaster 
at its price. 

It is an ornament to your table and a time saver when 
time is valuable, because it toasts so quickly. The reversible 
feature is easy to operate, takes but little room, and saves 
you burnt fingers. 

Make toast the proper way—on your table, so that you 
can eat it when it’s hot, crisp and tasty. 

No toaster will give you better service or longer life at 
any price. 


x 


$4.50 


In Canada 


‘STAR-Rite 


ELECTRICAL NECESSITIES 


Fitzgerald Manufacturing Company, Torrington, Conn. 
Canadian Fitzgerald Company, 95 King Street, East Toronto, Ont. 


Makers of the Famous Never-Leak Cylinder head Gaskets 








4 
Fitzgerald Manufacturing Co., Torrington, Conn 
"lease send me Star-Rite folder 
Name 
Sere 
City State 
st x 
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Viva Oncle Sam! 


“And now Miguel! Por acaso he, too, dies 
wailed Angela 

*Me bbie,”’ Hortensia hiccoug! d in lyr 
falsetto, “thees night we all die—lig that Rafa 

and go up to the sweet Jesus.” 


The harassed Dr. Winthrop gave vent to 
pungent doubt as to the eternal haven of hj 
refractory patients, but his voice was lost j; 


pandemonium as the Third Grade surged to, 
ward the door, Salvador Calaveras bravely 
leading the retreat. 

But at the very threshold the Third Grad 
halted, rooted to their tracks by the astound 
ing behavior of the new boy. For it was dy 
ing the last sensational moment that Fra 
cisco had crossed the doorway. Francisco had 
watched and listened with swelling horror 

Back in his native village he had heard his 
elders whisper of many strange and unhoh 
| things. He had heard of sultry nights whe 
| the moon rose red in the sky, and the Indians 
|of the countryside stole furtively off at th 
}sound of a drum, boom-boom-booming, some 
| where in the densest shadows of the jungk 
There were stories of strange rites performed 
at such times, of the naked body of a mak 
child, of the flash of a knife, and of hideous 
orgies to follow. These gringoes, as every on 
knew, were little better than Indians—a cruel 
domineering, unscrupulous people. Had on 
not frequently been told that their favorit 
beverage was blood? And what was this 
scene enacted before Francisco’s very eyes? 
| At the front of the room, stretched to his ful 
}length upon a table, lay Rafael, Francisco's 
only friend in an unkind world, whimpering 
and white-lipped under the grasp of a huge 
red-faced gringo. At the very moment oi 
Francisco’s entrance, the conscienceless butcher 
was brutally pinching and kneading the fr 
arm of Rafael, from which he had alread 
drawn blood, while Rafael’s weak-spirited 
classmates fled, white and cringing 

Francisco straightened. They should see 
these weaklings—that the Villas were not suc 
cowards, that it was not their way to sit tamel 
by and see a friend set upon with murderous 
weapons. 

“Madre de Diés!” implored Angela pious! 
“Weel you loog w’at he doss—that boy!” 

But already the Third Grade was frozen wit 
amazement. 

Magnificently Francisco had stalked to th 
front of the room. Magniticently he rolled his 
sleeve to his shoulder and offered a muscular 
brown arm to the astonished doctor 

“Me,” commanded Francisco, and if ther 
were panic beneath the gesture, no one was th 
wiser. 





| "THE doctor mopped his brow and stared 
But he was a young man who recogniz 
opportunity when it came to meet him. Breat! 
ing a prayer of gratitude, he reached for bis 
| bottle and cotton. 

| Step by step the Third Grade drew nearer 
|to gape, as Francisco, standing straight and 
proudly smiling, submitted while the doctor 
washed a tiny area of his arm with cotton 
scraped it like a raw potato until the blood 
came, touched it with a mysterious stick 0 
| glass, and finally strapped a bit of gauze over 
| the wound with surgeon’s tape. 

| “Didn’t kill you, did it, general?” demanded 
|the doctor, and grinned triumphantly at th 
rhird Grade. 

Francisco’s shrug was a masterpiece of toler 
ant scorn. “It is nothing,” he announced 4s 
from a great height, “nothing—for a Villa 
| The Third Grade looked at one another, 
| heaved a tremulous sigh, and grinned foolishly 
After all—seen thus in the open—it_ Was 
nothing. A mere scratch. Their relief Was 
slight as compared to that of Dr. Winthrop 
Needless to say, it was as nothing to the sur 
prise and relief of Francisco. He had dared 
unspeakable things, yet he still lived. Dié 
and the Virgin alone knew what it was @ 
about, but Francisco knew one thing. No one 
was laughing at him now. 
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HE best fed men in the 


Sue has astonished 


her FtusBann 


.--- and the world! 


A new, basic idea in Household Buy- 
ing sponsored by American Women 





world—American hus- 





bands! And now at last 
they are beginning to appre- 


their wives can accomplish in 
serving better meals at lower 








ie ure 














cost. Food No. of brands* select the finest kinds of each food and 

Today many men are deeply MUSTARD. .. _.... Over 500 Offer them at the lowest prices for you 
impressed by one thing women {peut EACHES. ... .. _ sone et from 

HEAT FLOUR. — = 0,000 *Based on estimates from authorities 

have achieved—a new plan of CANNED CoN...“ 1000 on feod packing § qrecery 
household buying that is sweep- TEA.....cccescceceeee “ 1,000 — chandising. 
ing the country. 

In the never-ending task of 

EEE 


buying foodstuffs, a special 
method is now being used by 
the women of the United States. 
A method which business men 
dream of as ideal. Women have 
sponsored a nation-wide move- 
ment—a wholly new type of 
store. 

To select and buy each article 
uninfluenced by salesmen, 
purely on its merits, using their 
own knowledge of actual values— 

To have the choice foods of five 
continents assembled by experts 
Jor them to look over— 

To be certain of securing the 
lowest existing prices— 

Dowagers in limousines, 
brides on foot—old and young, 
rich and poor—American wom- 
enare coming by the millions to the Piggly 
Wiggly stores to get these advantages. 


No clerks to bother them 


Here, ready at hand on the open shelves 
with prices plainly marked, Americ an 
women find the pick of the world’s markets. 
Out of the uncounted brands and grades 
of each food offered for sale in America 
today the best varieties of each kind have 
been carefully sifted out by the experienced 
men who run the Piggly Wiggly stores. 
Here women shop as 
they have always longed 
to. No clerks to bother 
them. They examine 
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A SERVICE NOW 





What are the names of the twoor three 
“best buys’ 
today on sale in this country 
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Can your husband answer these questions ? 


‘among the following foods 


run the Piggly 


It is vital questions like 
answered for you by the 
Wiggly 


these that are 
able men who 
stores Tuey 


nier- W igely store 











More tempting 
nest variety 
your choice 
hatever you please from the shelves—make 
your own selection at the Piggly Wiggly store 
and select whatever they please, take 


each article from the shelf themselves. 
No waits, no delays in the Piggly Wiggly 
store. As much time or as little as they 
like for every purchase. 


The finest foods at the lowest prices 


What fun it is to shop this way! To get 
ideas for your menu from the rare foods on 
the shelves. To read the price tags and 
check up the cost of many familiar brands. 
And what a saving in expense for groceries! 
Your daily food purchases cost you 
less at Piggly Wiggly. You save 
money by Piggly Wiggly’s modern plan 
of efficient and economical operation. 


STORES 


selected for you to 


OFFERED IN _ 824 





dishes and meal 


f each food are of cred for 


at the Piggly Wigely 


PiIGGLY WIGGLY 


The finest kinds of each food 
choose from AU prices a 


Citrtiz 


oY 5 
The 


store 
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A few vears ago a single Piggly Wiggly 
store. Today over 2,500 stores in 824 cities 
and towns—the amazing record of how 
American women have adopted this new 
method of household buying. Only because 
they know that it brings them the finest 
foods at the lowest prices, are two million 
women today using Piggly Wiggly. 

To serve even more tempting meals, 
to please your husband even more both 
at the table and with household ex- 
penses, try out this new 
method of buying today. 
Visit the modem, attrac- 
tive Piggly Wiggly store 
conveniently near you in 
your neighborhood. 













An easy 


way to 
save money 
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AND TOWNS 





In using advertisements see 








Now you can give him 


something new for dinner! 


AME old meat, potatoes, green 
S vegetables, salad. Chops, steak, 
veal, roasts, dav in and day out! 
Don’t vou get fired trying to think 
of new dishes?—Well, what about 
adding new flavor to each dish? 

You'd be surprised at the rich 
piquant difference you can give to 
foods by flavoring them the right 
way. Over in France chefs depend 
solely on seasoning to create the 
dishes for which they are so justly 
famed. 

If you want something delicious 
and different for dinner tonight, try 
spreading meat before broiling or 





Delicious roast pork 
Coat the surface of the pork before 
roasting with a generous layer of Gul- 
den’s Mustard—one tablespoonful to 
each pound of meat. Roast in a very 
hot oven of 500° F 
then in a moderate oven of 350° F. for 


. for 50 minutes and 


remaining time, allowing 50 minutes 
of cooking to the pound. The deli 
crous blended seasoning eivesa glorious 


flavor to gravy and meat. 


Recipe testec ed by 


J and approve 
wd Housekeeping Institute 


G 


USE 
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roasting with a generous layer of 
Gulden’s Mustard. This is equally 
delicious on steak, chops, roasts, 
fish, chicken, pot roasts. Mix the 
fragrant golden drops in vegetables 
before serving. Add them to sauces, 
soups, gravies. They will give new 
richness and flavorful enjoyment to 
every dish. 

Gulden’s is known as the “perfect 
seasoning” because as a Seasoncr it 
is complete in itself. Its basis is a 
mellow, sun-ripened mustard, the 
kind that quickens appetite and 
adds to your appreciation of food. 
To this is blended in deft exactitude 
delicate spices, precious cargoes 
from the far East. Only in Gulden’s 
do you get this blending of rich spices 
with the lively little mustard seed. 


Send for Free Book 
with 77 new recipes 


Mail coupon today for our free rec ipe book, 
“Seasoning Secrets,” compiled by a group 
of exper. cooks. It contains 77 recipes 
with a new taste-thrill. If you also want 
us to send youa 2-oz. sample bottle of this 
delix ious golden seasoning, enclose 10c. 
Charles Gulden Inc., Dept. J-5, 50 Eliza- 
beth St., New York City. 








ON 1 oe 
CHARLES GULDEN INC. Dept. J 
0) Elizabeth St.. New York City 

Please send me a free copy of “Seasoning Secret 
contaming 77 recipes with a new taste-thrill 

I enclose 10 cents for a 2-02 sample bottle of 
your delicious seasoner, and recipe booklet 
Vame 
FR Street Ft 
a, fee) 

City Stat \ J 
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IT AS A SEASONING 


IN COQKING 








Viva Oncle Sam! 


“Next?” invited the doctor contidently, 
Just then Gilberto remembered something 
Jealously Gilberto elbowed aside Ramén and 


Pedro, who were already in the aisle. Jealoysly 
he marched to the front of the room, F 
“Me—tambien—I am a Villa,” declared 


Gilberto loudly. 

That noon, at the foot of the walk, Francisep 
found himself confronted by Ramon Sedillo, 
Ramén’s hat was on one side, his hands were 
in his pockets, his air was jaunty 

“Viva Oncle Sam!” shouted Ramén, and 
waited. 

Francisco stiffened; then his heart lifted as 
his eyes met Ramén’s. This, now, was going 
to be different. 

“Viva Villa!” he roared; and grunting com. 
panionably, the two went to earth together 
with a straining of arms and a happy flourish of 
bare heels. 


Meet Some People 


(Continued from page 


thing he cared most for was the comedy. The 
high point in the Governor’s evening was the 
one that pricked the school-teacher when she 
sat down! At home, he nearly exploded with 
mirth at his own story of the Jew who sold 
sheets to the Ku Klux Klan. The Governor 
tells a story well: acts it out all over the place 
the way Douglas Fairbanks does. And in real 
life he always speaks the tag. 

One day, a crook showed up in a New York 
court room with a letter from the Governor 
beginning “Dear Bill’; and the Albany cor 
respondents tried to get a story about it from 


“Did you write the letter?” asked one of 
them. 

“‘Sure—if my name’s signed to it.” 

“But how did you happen to know this fel- 
low?” 

“I didn’t know him.” 

“But you began the letter, ‘Dear Bill.’” 

“That’s all right. Anybody who ‘Dear 
Al’s’ me gets a ‘Dear Bill’ back by return mail!” 

he Governor has two pet rams, Mike and 
Ike. And one afternoon, when Mrs. Smith 
Was giving a tea party for a solemn delegation 
of club women, Mike took up a strong position 
on the front stoop and wouldn't let anybody 
in. The Governor was upstairs, changing his 
collar for the party, when he heard the commo- 
tion. Up went the gubernatorial window. Out 
went the gubernatorial head. 

““Mike,”’ he shouted, ‘‘who put 
reception committee?” 

Whereupon Mike did what New York ob 
structionists have always done when Al Smith 
said the word— walked off meekly with his tail 
between his legs! 

Republicans can be democrats, too, Theo- 
dore Roosevelt in the White House bore a 
strong family resemblance to Kelly in his cart. 
lo be sure, there were subtleties and wuances 
the Colonel’s character which Kelly never pos- 
sessed; but the two men were amazingly alike 
in their genuine simplicity. The outstanding 
difference age: Roosevelt at sixty 
was much younger than Kelly in his prim 
He didn’t belong with the hero on the dump 
cart. He belonged with the youngsters the 
dust. 

I was acting for the Colonel in certain per 
sonal matters at the time of his death, and in 
those last weeks at the hospital I sent him @ 
brief report of what had been done. The note 
he wrote me in reply—one of the last he wrote 
anybody—was characteristically thi 
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“Everything is right as a trivet. 


PHEODORE Roo ELT.” 

: ; ' 
I often think how much the Colonc! would 
have enjoyed the radio, He could have broad 
cast everybody into his confidence. And his 


voice would have been so amusing on the alr 
One day, that last summer, he was sitting 02 

















_ -Y supply of bulk is important 
to establish the healthful habit of 
regularity. 
bulk food regularly because they have 
not found one that tempts their appetite. 


Yet many people fail to eat 


Post’s Bran Flakes is so good to eat 
that millions of people now get daily 
bulk in their diet without effort. They 
love the taste of this healthful cereal. 
They eat it because they like it. 

Won't you try eating Post's Bran 
Flakes for your daily bulk supply? You'll 
like the crisp, brown flakes, served with 
milk or cream, just as they come from 
the package. Try them with fresh or 
preserved fruits and berries, too. Enjoy 
Post's Bran Flakes in cookies, muffins 
and bread. You'll like this delicious 


everybody—every day 


ec POSTS BRAN FLAKES 


AS AR OUNCE: 





flavor in any form you try it. 
Make this “Ounce of Prevention” Test! 


Eat Post's Bran Flakes with milk of 
cream every morning for two weeks as 
an ‘‘Ounce of Prevention’’. Each day 
you'll relish the flavor of the crisp, 
brown flakes. In two weeks’ time sce 
how much better you feel. Wher you'll 
be glad to make your health a good ex- 
cuse for eating every day a food that 
tastes so good. 

Don't put off starting this important 
health habit another day. Keep on the 
“Road to Wellville’ by eating Post's 
Bran Flakes pee. 

Free! Send for the “Ounce of Pre- 


vention” package. At your request we 
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@ eh 


@ of prevention 


- 


will send, free, the “Ounce of Prevention” 
package of Post's Bran Flakes—more than 
enough to let you discover how good 
this cereal is. 


Postum Company, Inc., Dept. B410, Battle 
Creek, Mich. Makers of Post Health Products: 
Post’s Bran Flakes, Post's Bran Chocolate, 
Postum Cereal, Post Toasties, Instant Postum 
and Grape-Nuts. Canadian Address: Canadian 
Postum Company, Ltd., 812 Metropolitan 
Bldg., Toronto 2, Ont. 


“NOW YOU'LL LIKE BRAN” 


a 





October 1927 Good Housekeeping 











WORLDS LARGEST 

























As fast as the eye can follow and as 


Pineapple being canned at lightning 
speed. Yet, in all this giant “‘kitchen,”” 
cleanliness reigns supreme. You will 
see a vigilant supervisor—each has a 
blue ribbon around her cap—at every 
table, zealously maintaining the per- 


fection of each can of fruit we pack. 
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7”. i new illustrated recipes contained tn this book 
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romantic tale. Use the convenient coupon below. 





Do let us send you free the fascinating story and the 


et. It is called ““The Kingdom That Grew Out of 


You can thank “Jim” 
a Little Boy’s Garden’’—a romantic title for a most 





XOWERS AND CANNERS OF HAWAIIAN PINE a 














far as the eyecan see, golden Hawaiian As if your kitchen had grown 


a thousand times! 


Suppose ten million families were clamoring for 
some tasty dish of yours—what a huge place your 
kitchen would become! Yet it would always be 
the spotless, tidy room it is today. 

Our “kitchen” grew like that. Twenty-five years 
ago we introduced canned Hawaiian Pineapple to 
the United States. Today one-third of all this 
luscious fruit served in American homes comes 
from our huge “kitchen”—the largest fruit can- 
nery in all the world. 

Yet, for all its size, our “kitchen” is as clean and 
shipshape as a kitchen of your own. Here clean- 
liness is king. Our thousands of workers—like a 
host of dainty cooks—wear snowy caps and aprons, 
spotless rubber gloves. The walls, the floors, the 
magical machines—everything is immaculate, 
airy, flooded with Hawaiian sunshine. 

We've taken our housekeeping very seriously. 
We wanted you to know Hawaiian Pineapple at 
its very best. 


for Canned Hawaiian Pineapple 


uawit + HAWAIIAN PINEAPPLE COMPANY + 38% 








You may send me “The Kingdom That 
Grew Out of a Little Boy's Garden” with ., 
its 30 new Hawaiian Pineapple recipes. Name pecccecccese 







Jree Recipe BookletMaiL THIS COUPON TO HAWAIIAN PINEAPPLE CO., DEPT. G-10, 215 MARKET ST., SAN FRANCISCO 


Street 4 City . State 
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Meet Some People 


the piazza railing at Oyster Bay—my heroes 
have a way of roosting where they can swing 
their legs!—and talking about the great news 
he had just had of his sons in France. There 
was no one there but Charley Towne, Roy 
Fiance and myself, and ‘‘the old man”’ was let- 
ting himself go. He spoke eloquently of 
Quentin, Kermit, and Archie. Then he 
jumped off the railing, stuck his great shoulders 
into the center of our group, rolled back his 
eyelids and his lips, and fairly shrieked in that | 
sudden palateless soprano which sometimes 
afflicted him: 
“Ane Teddy didn’t do so badly, either!” | 
} 








T. R. was enormously proud of his reputa- 
tion for remembering names, and he leit 
nothing undone that would enhance it. 1 
sometimes suspected him of looking into peo- 
ple’s hats to get the initials. And I am sure 
he read both minds and lips. A caller would 
begin with “2m Mr. Jo—”—and before he 
knew what had happened to him, he had been 
affectionately called “‘Jonesy” and shoved out 
into the hall. But the usual system failed to 
work in the case of a New York haberdasher 
named Kaskel, who thought he would help out 
the Colonel with a little personal history. 

“Mr. President,” he said, “I made your 
shirts—” 

“Major Schurtz,” interrupted the President, 
“I'd have known you anywhere.” 

The present Mayor of New York, Jimmie 
Walker, is a chip off the same block. Perhaps, 
a shaving would be a more accurate descrip- 
tion. But Jimmie has his qualitics—and they 
are very lovable. He was standing one night 
in the lobby of Madison Square Garden waiting 
for his car. There was a mammoth crowd 
Suzanne Lenglen was making her professional 
début—and the Mayor was concerned as to 
how he could get out; he was so little, and the 
crowd was so big. A husky East Side police- 
man promptly solved the problem. But he 
didn’t say, ‘Your Honor, permit me in the 
name of the law.” 

“Jimnie,” he said, throwing his arm around 
the Mayor’s shoulders, “‘you come with me.” 


With the Dictators 

Children—simple children—that’s what they 
are: 

Benito Mussolini, threatened by assassins, 
weakened by illness, wrestling with “Italia” in 
the lions’ cage of the Villa Borghese—and 
wearing a frock coat and a derby hat. 

Lloyd George, small, gray and_ smiling, 
lunching with daughter Meghan and a party 
of her friends in the dining-room of the London 
Carlton 

Joseph Caillaux, afraid to sail for America, 
because “some of your countrymen will talk 
through their noses, and I never can under- | 
stand them.” | 

| 
| 





Sir Horace Plunkett, showing me his private 
minutes of the Irish Parliament, proud as a 
schoolboy with his first shave, because ‘‘no one 
in England has seen these but the King.” 

Primo de Rivera, at a man’s dinner in 
Madrid, shaking his fat Spanish sides over an | 
American story of which he hadn’t understood | 
the first word 

Venizelos . 
last week's 





banished from Greece, reading 

Paris newspaper and eating last 

year's Gorgonzola cheese in a Swiss pension at } 
Lausanne 

Cardinal Mercier, in his library at Malines, 
writing a speech to welcome Woodrow Wilson | 
—in English ‘so he will know we are glad to 
see him.”’ 

Marie of Rumania, head held high, as women 
do when they recognize the possibility of a 
double chin ; 

But for all her coquettish ways, Marie has 
proved herself a pretty good democrat th 
world around. It isn’t easy, when you are used 
~ royal salutes, to be greeted wherever you go 
“4 strains of “Yes, Sir, That’s My Baby!” 
er Marie took it in good part; and before she 
had been here a week, she was ‘‘coming back” 
with requests for “No Foolin’” and “Ain't 


GO! 


of these Domestic 


Science Teachers 


Sap: “ 





Cream of Tartar Baking 
Powder. Contains no alum, 
Leaves no bitter taste 


of all who expressed a specific 
choice said: ‘‘J prefer Cream 
of Tartar Baking Powder’’. 





Royal is always made with 














fine cream of tartar. That is 
why it makes your cakes and 
biscuits marvels of lightness— 
why it never leaves a bitter 
taste. 
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Rich Chocolate Cakes—You'll find 
dependable recipes for several kinds 
in the Royal Cook Book 


ORANGE SPONGE CAKE 

Beat the whites of 3 eggs and '4 

tsp. cream of tartar until stiff and 
add the yolks one at a time, beating 
well before the addition of each yolk. 
Then add 1 cup granulated sugar gradu- 
ally, still beating with the egg beater; 
remove beater. Add 2 tsps. grated or 
ange rind and 44 cup orange juice. Fold 
in 1', cups pastry flour, 1 '» tsps. Royal 
Baking Powder and ', tsp. salt sifted to- 
gether. Bake in a moderate oven (325° 
F.) in two-layer pans for about 18 min- 
utes. Filling: Put '4 cup sugar, 1'4 
tbsps. flour and ‘', tsp. salt in top of 
double boiler and mix together thor- 
oughly; add 2 tsps. grated orange rind 
and '4 cup orange juice. Add 2 tsps. 
butter and 1 egg yolk and cook until 
smooth and thick. Remove from fire 
and add 1 tsp. lemon juice. Spread be 
tween layers and ice top and sides of 
cake with the following icing. /cing 
Place in top of double boiler 1 unbeaten 
egg white, 7% cup granulated sugar, 3 
tbsps. cold water. Place over boiling 
water and beat with beater for 7 min- 
utes. Add ‘4 tsp. flavoring and ' tsp 
Royal Baking Powder; beat and spread 
on cake. Grate a little orange rind on 
icing before it cools. Makes 1 two-layer 
cake using 8” tins, 





| 


ree 
Royal Cook Book with 350 recipes 





I prefer Gream of Tartar 


Baking Powder” 


UST out of college, some of them, alert to new 
ways in cookery . .. Others with years of prac- 
tical experience behind them... 
Hundreds of Domestic Science teachers in high 
schools all over the United States not long ago 
told what kind of baking powder they consider best. 


Very definitely they favor cream of tartar. 86% 








THE ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO. 
Dept. M—103 E. 42nd St., New York City 


Please send me my free copy of your famous Royal 


Cook Book—over 300 recipes. 


Name 


Street 


City State 
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~Mennen 
Blue and White 
Shaker Package 
25¢ 
The famous stand- 
ard shaker package 
of Mennen Borated 
Taleum 





Mennen Blue and White 
Puff Box——$1.00 


A tastefully decorated house 
package of Mennen 
Talcum u wth @ ix 
urious puff in pink or blue 


Mennen Blue and White 
Baby Package—s5a 
Two standard size shaker boxes 
of Mennen Borated Talcum 
and a liberal tube of Mennen 
Baby Ointment in an attractive 
mursery container 
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comfort 


as MENNEN gives 





Such serenity is more than skin deep. But 
it begins with the skin. When pediatricians 
agree that baby should get as good external 
care as he does internal, they mean it. Every 
pink inch of that satin surface is a focal point 
for irritation unless it is kept scrupulously 
clean. And then keep it so with a mild, pure 
dusting powder to prevent rubbing, chafing 
and rawness. 


Dust him daily with Mennen. Mennen was 
the first borated baby powder, the first borated 
talcum. Your mother probably used it on you 
and her mother on her. And constant improve- 
ment and refinement make it today, as always, 
the recognized choice of doctors, nurses and 
mothers who regard it as the standard. Mildly 
medicated and healing. Soothing, comforting 
and protecting. When there is so much risk 
of getting caustic and gritty impurities or 
nauseating scents in cheap, nondescript pow- 


der, be careful. You're sure of Mennen. 


The Mennen Company, Newark, N. J., and Toronto, Ont. 


When your physician says to use an oil or ointment, 
get Mennen Baby Ointment. Softening and sooth 
diaper rash, scaly scalp, prickis 
Waterproof and healing 


meg for dry skin 
heal 
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Meet Some Peopk 


rhat Too Bad.” Her affection for old Sam 
Hill, the grizzled northwestern road builder 
is an excellent example of her redeeming sim- 
plicity—and common sense. Sam Hill hag 
been around the world more times than most 
people have been to the movies. He was on 
his forty-first trip when I crossed with him just 
after the World War. He is fat and round and 
old like the globe he circles; but he knows 
things, and lucky is the queen who has him 
for a friend. 

Marie’s penchant for rough diamonds js 
nothing new. She was so pleased with Colonel 
Joe Boyle, father of a champion woman swim- 
mer, that she is believed to have trusted him 
with important missions to various European 
capitals. I met him first in London, at Sir 
Campbell Stuart’s house. We were standing 
in the drawing-room waiting to go down to 
luncheon, when a fellow guest whispered to me 

“This seems to be a Sinn Fein luncheon 
Your name’s Collins. There’s Boyle, the King 
of Rumania. I shouldn’t be surprised to se¢ 

“Mr. Dudley Field Malone,” announced the 
tall butler—and the party was complete. 

I can not answer for Boyle or Malone— Joe's 
dead, and no one ever could answer for Dudley 
Field—but, of course, Campbell Stuart is no 
more Sinn Fein than I am. He goes back to 
the royal Stuarts; and to prove it, he gave a 
luncheon one day at huge expense in Old 
Whitehall Palace, under the portrait of his dis- 
tinguished but beheaded ancestor. To prove 
that he also had a sense of humor, he invited 
Sam Gompers and a delegation of American 
labor leaders to be his guests of honor. When 
the war broke, and conservative statesmen in 
Downing Street were bowing low to Sir Ed 
ward Carson and the Irish rebels, Stuart cut 
loose by himself, toured Ireland with a brass 
band, and recruited a loyal regiment of which 
he became Lieutenant Colonel. The exploit 
attracted the attention of Lord Northcliffe; 
and although Sir Campbell didn’t know any 
more about newspapers than Gene Tunney 
does, he suddenly found himself Managing 
Director of The Times. Stuart may not be so 
greatly simple as “‘Slide-Kelly-Slide’”’ Kelly, 
but he has a good deal of Al Smith’s flair and 
Jimmy Walker’s. 


Stage and Screen 


It is this Jimmie-and Al, Mike-and-lke, 
Kelly-and-Mary simplicity which makes the 
popular hero. If Henry Cabot Lodge had had 
more of it, he might have been President. The 
lack of it is fatal to complete success in an) 
field. Olga Petrova, at the height of her career 
as a movie actress, suddenly conceived of her 
self as statuesque She lifted her heels and 
squeezed her waist to encourage the delusior 
She insisted on standing with her more “‘stat 
esque” profile to the camera. She called her 
scli Madame Petrova. And she acted up to 
the name. Managers stormed. Madame per 
sisted. She was making five thousand a week 
at the time. I know, because I was one of those 
who paid it to her. But she gave it up rather 
than take the pads out of her shoes or the laces 
out of her corsets. Now, happily, the obsession 
has passed. She has reverted to the spoken 
stage. She is making more money than ever 
before. But she is just Olga. She uses both 
sides of her lovely face. And she has her feet 
on the ground! Most successful artists have: 

Harry Lauder, in his back-stage dressing- 
room at the Metropolitan, laying down a well 
earned pipe to write his name on “just one more 
picture” for a four-year-old girl. 

Mistinguett, in front of the old Café Made- 

| leine, her million-dollar legs tucked under 4 
tiny sidewalk table, eating an orange sherbet 
after the show. 

Fritz Kreisler applauding—for sweet char- 
ity’s sake—an orchestral murder of his be- 
loved “Caprice Viennois.”’ 

Eva Le Gallienne, at Dives on the Channel 
| coast, resting like a tired child in the 
| shadowy courtyard of William the Con- 
} queror’s Norman inn. 
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Meet Some People 
John Drew, alone, at midnight, in the far 
corner of a grimy hotel lobby in Springtield, 
Ohio, humming ‘““The Mosquitoes Parade.” 

Alma Gluck Zimbalist, at an upper East Side 
theatre party, reading aloud a long letter that 
“has just come from Efrem. : 

Ethel Barrymore, beautiful even in a black 
taffeta bathing suit, running and sunning with 
her young Colts on the beach at Manursing 
island. : 

John McCormack, back from a long concert 
tour, singing half the night in the dining-room 
of his Filty-seventh Street studio. 

Paderewski, playing at a ship’s concert, 
when his audience was sliding back and forth 
and his piano had to be lashed to the stage. 

But I remember one voyage when even he 
could not play—not because of the tumult of 
the sea, but because of the tumult in his soul. 
He had just resigned as Premier of Poland. 
The first night out, we sat in the smoking 
room discussing the things that then interested 
him—not concertos and sonatas, but Europe; 
and next day we lay back in our deck chairs 
and tried to forget that there was such a place! 
Almost immediately a black-eyed, golden- 
haired little girl—I suppose she was seventeen 

began walking back and forth before the 
great man’s deck chair and gazing worship- 
fully at that fine, shaggy, old head which 
seemed somehow to be a part of the gray 
grandeur of the sea. Each time she came a 
little closer to the fringe of her idol’s steamer 
rug, but she couldn’t get up her courage to the 
speaking point. Finally she just smiled—and 
that was enough for Paderewski. 

From that moment the young woman never 
walked alone. Whenever she approached, the 
gallant old man would uncoil himself from his 
wraps, and the two of them—she five feet high 
and golden, he looking nearly seven, with his 
gray head bared to the breeze—would prome- 
nade by the hour, talking piano, not his but 
hers. And one day, as they passed, I heard him 
say, as if he were the pupil and she the master: 

“Before we land, you must play for me just 
once,” 

Phe last night on shipboard, a stranger tried 
to get Madame Paderewski to persuade him to 
play just once. But the woman, who had stood 
by the great master with her strength and her 
fortune during his long sacrifice of art to duty, 
shook her head. 

“No,” she said, “‘my husband knows only 
one song nowadays.” 

“What’s that?”’ asked the stranger. 

Madame looked affectionately across at the 
tall, stooping figure and the tired, sad eyes. 

“My Country, "Tis of Thee,” she said. 

To be continued) 


Market-Basket Wisdom 
(Continued from page 76) 


the scallop is the white, cylindrical muscle 
which connects the body to the shell. 

There are two classes of scallops: The sea 
scallop comes from deep water, usually runs 
larger, and is in season all the year. The bay 
scallop is from shallower bodies of salt water 
and is sold durir g the oyster season. The bay 
scallops are considered of higher quality andcost 
more. Small or medium scallops are preferable. 

In selecting | size isimportant. From 
one and a half to three pounds are the choice 
weights. The large sizes—tive pounds or more 

are apt to be tough and stringy, while the 
law regulates the minimum to a length of ten 
and one-half inches. Select those heavy for 
their size, by having the retailer weigh two or 
three of the same length. Dealers frequently 
claim they have “chicken” lobster, but it is 
merely a trade term applied to small or medi- 
um-sized specimens. All Atlantic Coast lob- 
piny lobster of Florida are of 


»bsters 


sters exc ept tl 
the same spx 
Many retailer ofier 


, cooked lobsters, and 
theretsmore } 


the f ince fordeception here than with 
fe live product \ Continued on page 107 
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Here is shoe-style... 
here is comtort, too 


HE teacups are in circulation. 
Conversation turns to the fas- 
cinating subject of footwear. There 
is talk of shoes that make the feet 
look ultra-smart, but “My dear, 
how my feet pain when I wear 
them.” §. 
Then a guest who has ry) 
played a particularly good ¥* \ 
afternoon of bridge enters the \ i 
conversational ring. The other 3 
women admire her ae 
their fashionable lines 
—theirairylightness. 
When the wearer 
tells how these shoes 
contain a built-in 


2 


shoes— 
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Main Spring* Arch (they are 
Walk-Overs) the others simply 


can't believe it. 


Yet these Walk-Overs with 


built-in Main Spring* Arch not 


lief to feet with 


only bring re 
weakened arches—they also 
protect normal arches against 
strain and they aid in keeping 
thestepfirm, springy, youthful. 

Send for your free copy 
of book showing smart new 
styles in these 
shoes that both 
please the eye 
and ease the 
feet. 







GEO. FE. KEITH COMPANY, CAMPELLO, BROCKTON, MASS. 
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Denil putting on weight | 
this FALL and WINTER 


keep your summer 
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OULDN'’T it be glorious to go 

\X/ through the winter without adding 
an ounce of weight! Yet many women— 
or men, for that matter—do just that 
without going on a‘‘starvation diet.” And 
who wants to undergo such punishment? 
It is much better to eat sensibly— 
that is, the right kind of food and plenty 
of it. With most people, too much 
weight is due to overeating of heavy 
and hearty food. This is especially true 
of sedentary people, who do little or 
no hard muscular work. They should 
eat more fruit and salad and green veg- 
etables, and less of fat meat, bread and 
butter and pastry. That is. a simple 
rule and enables you to 


| mm: . figure with a summer 


= diet --++- 


/ a™~ 
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What's more, it will help you keep your 
complexion fresh and clear, your whole 
body atingle with health. 

Avoid too much dressing on the salad. 
Make it delicious by having it crisp,served 
ice-cold. Chill your fruit. Serve fruit ices. 
Surround your olives and celery with 
cracked ice. Your meals will be much 
more appetizing. 

You can do so much with ice, besides 
keeping food from spoiling. Just as warm 
food should be served hot, so cold food 
should be served co/d. That puts snap into 
any menu. Tepid drinks and lukewarm 
food are never appetizing. 

Why should your table not be as invit- 
ing as that in any club 





eat all you want. 

If you wish to keep 
your summer figure 
and still eat until you 
are satisfied, just keep 
right on with asummer diet 
and you can snap your 
fingers at avoirdupois! 


It is a big mistake to keep food, even 
in cool weather, without ice. The 
weather is too changeable. Whenever 
the temperature gets high enough, 
food begins to spoil. It may stay fit to 
eat, but the delicate freshness is gone, 
the quality which makes flavor. 








or good hotel? There 
you find ice in the 
drinking water, on the 
butter, around the olives, 
under the grapefruit. 
That makes all the differ- 
ence between just food 
and appetizing relish. 


During the fall and winter months 
ice is extremely inexpensive, costs a 
mere fraction of what you pay during 
the summer months. Write for booklet 
“Why We Refrigerate Foods’’ by Dr. 
M. E. Pennington, Home Refrigera- 
tion Expert. Sent free upon request 








NATIONAL ASSOCIATION OF ICE INDUSTRIES 
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The Far Call 


(Continued from page 23) 


night under his care. She might have takey 
more harm than she knew. Two of the island. 
ers had died, only a few years before, as a 
sult of prolonged exposure in the icy Bering Sea 
So she submitted to his orders, and Loring stok 
out without a word from her. 

It was true that she had important busines 
in the morning. She went first to the Fisheries 
kitchen where Wing presided, and the two 
had a long talk over the bread-pans. Then the 
girl went to the library to consult the Log of 
the island. She hunted a long time through 
leather-bound, fly-specked, old files : 

Noon came, and then afternoon. The wind 
began to die down, and the seal-roar rose to its 
old, thrilling volume. Then she summoned 
Loring and led him, wondering, into Wing's 
kitchen. 

“Wing and I have a little matter to talk over 
with you,” she told him. “And I hope you 
won’t think we have interfered too much in 
your affairs.” 

Her voice had an odd ring. He glanced up, 
his eyes glittering. For an instant he feared 
that the girl had stumbled on to his plot. 
Certainly she was struggling with intense ex 
citement. Yet her eyes were not indrawn and 
hard, but round, shining. Her lips were sober, 
but not tight—indeed, sometimes an expression 





that was like tenderness—a mother’s tender 
ness, rather than a sweetheart’s—flashed over 
them. Her cheeks were markedly pale except 
for a red spot high in each—a glowing, friendly 
sign that quieted the last of his fears. 
| His heart began to jump. He knew the be 
|ginnings of exultation. Yet when he looked 
| further about him, his old, cold, common earth 
seized on his feet again. This kitchen of 
Wing’s was hardly a room of romance. There 
wete pots and pans, eggs and big red steaks, 
and Wing himself, calm as his China hills, 
| peeling potatoes. 


HE old Cantonese looked up with a wide 

smile as Loring entered. His quiet eyes 
moved over the white man’s frame. 

**Lo,” he said. “Glad see you again.” 

Then he went on with his potato-peeling. 

Hilda seemed oddly embarrassed. “The 
first thing on the program is to thank you for 
what you did last night,” she began at last 
“If you hadn’t come along when you did, I'm 
afraid Mother Larsen’s little girl would be far 
away by now.” Then, quickly serious: “! 
don’t mean to be flippant about it—certainl) 
it wasn’t funny at all last night. You saved 
something for me that I’m just beginning to 
realize the possibilities of—my life.” 

Loring smiled frankly. “I’m certainly glad 
I happened along in time. This island wouk 
be a dreary place without Hilda Larsen.” 

Wing looked up, nodding. ‘“Dleely place 
I shou’ say!” he agreed heartily. ; 

“But I can’t take all this credit,’’ Lonng 
broke in emphatically. “I’d like to—it’s al 
ways pleasant to be considered a hero—but 
you remember I was only one of the lucky 
seven. Besides, you thanked me last night. 

“Did I? Well, I didn’t want to skip any- 
body. I'll get around to thanking all the men, 
in time. And why they should want to ms 
their lives for a scatter-brained girl who had no 
business being out in the storm, I can’t imagine 
But they did, and it’s not for me to complain. 
There’s something about men that I’ll never 
understand . . . Now we'll take up the 
main business of this meeting.” . 

Wing laid down his potato knife. “Fo we 

| talkee, maybe Mist’ Loling likee sompin to 
eat,”’ he suggested. “Clup coffee? Pliece pie 

“Thanks, I believe I’ll just have a cookie 

Loring walked over to a big cookie jar on the 
shelf, removed the plate that covered it, ane 
helped himself. 

Wing smiled a little, secretly, and his ey 
leaped swiftly to Hilda’s. And again that sing" 
lar tenderness—that indescribable mother-look 

touched the girl’s lips. 
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Already dreaming 





of the years you cannot share 


She cannot know how much 
She needs your care in little 
things like this 


OW much you do for her day in 

and day out—planning and work- 

ing for the years when she must 
face the world for herself. Years of which 
she, too, already dreams. 


Not perhaps until she has children of 
her own, will she realize fully just what 
her mother’s care has meant. Care not 
only in the big things, but even more in 
that endless round of little things which 
count for so much 


—_—_—_. 


It is one of these seemingly small points 
which is now the center of interest ina 
nation-wide school movement. The Ameri- 
can Medical Association and the National 
Education Association are pointing out 
the importance of school day breakfasts. 
They have found that children’s grades 
and health are vitally influenced by the 
kind of breakfast they eat. 

This slogan is now displayed on the 
walls of over 50,000 schools: 


“Every boy and girl needs a 
hot cereal breakfast” 


Only a hot cereal can furnish the boundless 
energy which their school work demands. 


You already know well that one hot 
cereal which authorities have for years 
recommended forgrowingchildren—Cream 
of Wheat. You probably also know why 
it is recognized as ideal: 


First, it brings a remarkable store of 
mental and physical energy— just the 
elements needed most by little minds and 
bodies. Second, Cream of Wheat is so 
easy to digest. Third, children enjoy its 
delicious creaminess. 


It is so simple to safeguard your children 
in this little thing. Begin now! Tomorrow 
morning start them off to school, ready for 
a good day’s work. Give them a hot bowl 
of good old Cream of Wheat. * 
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Wheat Co., 


. . 
FREE—Motiers say this plan works wonders— 
To arouse your child's interest in eating a hot cereal break 

fast, send for attractive colored poster to hang in her room 

There is a four week record form on it, which the child keeps 
herself, from day to day, by pasting in gold stars. Poster 
and gold stars sent free with authoritative booklet, “‘The 
Important Business of Feeding Children,"’ and sample box 
Mail coupon to Dept. C-17, Cream of 
Minneapolis, Minn. 


of Cream of Wheat 


Name 


Street 


City... 


For a girl aged 


In using advertisements see 


27, C. of W. Co, 


For a boy aged 
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“J HAVE always liked to make 

coconut delicacies—and always 
until recently I used only fresh 
coconut. Then someone called my 
attention to Baker’s new moist 
canned coconut—and now I never 
use anything else. 

“People seem to like it even 
better than the fresh. I warmly 


recommend it to housewives as a 












Coconut Marshmallow Layer Cake 


You will find the recipes for this espe- 
cially delicious cake and this interesting 
new pie in the new Recipe Calendar 
which we will be glad to send you free 


The Old 
Familiar Kind, too 


Baker's Premium Shred Coco- 
nut is made from the meat of 
specially selected coconuts— 
sugar cured. It is daintily and 
finely cut, carefully prepared 
and packed in an improved 
double waxed stay - fresh 


package. 








66 
Now we serve twice as many 
Coconut Cakes and Pies” 


af Mekal 


Pastry chef of the famous 
Congress Hotel in Chicago 


decided improvement, in richness 
of flavor and in juicy tenderness, 
over every other kind of prepared 
coconut.” 


Housewives, heads of cooking 
schools, home economics teachers, 
cookery editors, authors of cook- 
books are enthusiastic about this 
moist canned coconut. 

Order a can and try it. When 
you see how delicious it is you will 
want to have the new Franklin 
Baker Recipe Calendar containing 
recipes by celebrated cookery ex- 
perts. Drop us a post card and we 
will send it to you free. 
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Coconut Pie—Southern- 


Style 


Free Recipe Calendar 


Original recipes by 
famous cookery experts 


A handsome kitchen calendar: 
containing original recipes by 
famous cookery experts, free 
on request. If ou cannot get 
Baker's Canned Coconut, 
Southern-Style, at your gro- 













Packed moist and fresh 
in air tight tins 


BAKERS 
(tanned 
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cer’s, send ten cents (stamps 
or coin) for a trial (half size) 
can and recipe calendar. 

Franklin 


Address: 








Baker Com- 
pany, Dept. B-7, Hoboken, N. J. 


The Far Call 


“Would you mind telling me how you hap- 
pened to know that Wing keeps his cookies jp 
that jar?” she asked quietly. 

He paused in the middle of the floor and 
stared. “Why—why—I don’t know! ['ye 
either suddenly become a mind-reader, or else 
I saw Wing go to the jar when I was talking to 
him the other day.” 

Wing shook his head. “Not go to jal t’othe’ 
day. Guess you lead mind.” 

“You might be interested to know that Wing 
has kept cookies in that identical jar ever since 
he came to the island, more than thirty years 
ago,” Hilda told Loring. “It seems quite a 
mystery, doesn’t it? However, it’s simple when 
you have the key. It’s very simple—and a 
little bit touching, too.” 

At once she cheered up and continued with 
the business of the afternoon. ‘Now, Mr 
Loring, we’re going to question you a little,” 
she said. “I do hope you won’t mind. You'l] 
see what it’s all about later. Some of the 
questions may seem even a little bit—well, 
personal. But this is a personal matter. 
First of all, what is your real name?” 

* “My real name—unless you’ve got some- 
thing on me that I don’t understand—is Pal 
Loring.” 

“Pal?” 

“Yes. It seems a queer name for a man, 
doesn’t it? It sounds as if it ought to be the 
name of a dog. Just the same, that’s what my 
father called me, and what I was taught to 
write as my name.” 

“Your father was David Loring, a sealer 
who occasionally put into St. Paul?” 

“He was a sealer, but I don’t think he ever 
put in here. He always seemed to avoid the 
island like the plague, although he killed seal 
outside the three-mile limit. He was afraid of 
the revenue cutters.” 

“I suppose so. It might be that he had other 


fears, too . Do you remember your 
mother?” 
“No. She died—or else went away—when 


I was a baby.” 

Hilda’s voice lowered. ‘What was your 
mother’s name—her first name and her maiden 
name?” 


‘THE faint, amused smile, that had lingered 

on Loring’s lips until now, slowly faded 
away. His eyes were coldly bright. “I'l 
answer that question, because you ask it. Ido 
not know either my mother’s first name or 
her maiden name.” 

“Your father never told you?” 

“No ... That is, he never told me true, as 
far as I know. My mother’s name seemed to 
change from time to time.” ss 

“And you never saw a picture of her either? 

“No. My father kept no picture of her.” 

“T have just one more question. Did your 

father ever hint to you of some secret about 
your birth—of any failure in duty to you? 
" “Ves, he did. On the night he died, he 
started to tell me something. But he went out 
too quickly. That was about twelve yeals 
ago 

“And yet Fate meant that you should leam 
the truth in time.” The girl spoke gently 
“Now I’m going to tell you a little story, Mr 
Loring. It concerns a tragedy of this islan¢ 
Since your arrival you’ve heard mention @ 
Cap’n Webber, haven’t you?” ’ 

“Quite a little talk about him, in fact.” 

“He was the great figure in the early days 
the American occupation. He was the gover 
ment administrator when the commercial com 
panies were here, and he had a way with the 
natives that no man has had since Partly It 
was a gift; partly it was the result of a lifetimes 
study of how to handle them. They would f 
low him anywhere. They would give the! 
lives for him. They centered on him ™ 
peculiar adoration that the brown people some 
times give the whites. They looked at him 
almost as a supernatural being—the (rt 
Chief. 

“He married rather late in life and for’ 
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The Far Call 


Jong time the couple had no children. A boy 
was born, however, about 1896. He was a 


great favorite on the island, with natives and | 


whites alike, and Wing used to be fond of him, 


Wing smiled vividly. ‘He come in kitchee, 
beggee cookie,” he explained. ‘“Pletty soon, 
he stealee cookie.” The old Cantonese giggled. 

“He also used to play around the seals,” 
Hilda went on. “Especially he liked to tease 
some little ‘kotiki’? back from the rookeries. 
One day a pup bit him, Wing tells me, on his 
ankle. The sharp little teeth probably left 
scars.” 

Loring was now stark pale. “There are 
some scars—little ones—on my ankle,” he 
said. 


“ALL right. We’ll goon. When the boy was | 


four, a tragic thing occurred. His mother 
and father started for Otter Island in a bidarka, 
and both were drowned inagale. It wasa terrible 
blow to the natives. They could hardly be- 
lieve that their great chief was gone. Since 
that time they have always maintained that 
he haunted Reef Point—and they thought he 
would come back sometime, in the flesh. 
“But I’m getting ahead of my story. The 
question was—what to do with the four-year- 
old orphan boy. The only possible thing, it 


seemed, was to send him to a cousin of his | 


mother’s who lived in Massachusetts. She was 
the nearest kin of the Webbers. So it was de 
cided to bundle him on the first ship that came 
into port. 

“The first ship happened to be a pelagic 
sealer that had broken her winch and needed 
some simple repairs. Since her captain had 
completed his season’s catch and was bound 


for Boston, naturally he offered to deliver the | 


boy—and the letters that went with him—-to 
the woman in Massachusetts. 

“Now we'll have to begin to guess. Just the 
same, the guessing won’t be hard. I think the 
captain of the ship got attached to his little 
charge. It would be pretty easy to do, you 
know, on a long cruise. And as the journey 


neared its close, he began to dread to part with | 


him. And shortly he began to ask himself 
why it was necessary—why he should part with 
him at all. 

“The woman in Massachusetts had only a 
small claim on him, at best. She was only a 
cousin—she probably did not even know of the 
child’s existence. Perhaps the captain got to 
wondering whether the boy would be welcome— 
whether he would be treated kindly. In any 
event, he soon made up his mind what to do. 
He would not give up the boy. He would keep 
him for his own. 

“It was a decision of far-reaching con- 
sequences. 
must have become more and more complicated. 
I suppose he intended to tell the boy the truth, 
in a few years, but as his love grew, the task 
became harder. In the end he did not tell him 
at all. 

“On the whole he did well by him. The boy 
grew up, not thwarted, but a living image of 
his father. Only in one way did the old sealer 
fall down—he was not a skilful liar. He would 
forget, from time to time, his own lies. The 
boy’s mother’s name was never twice the 
same.” 

The girl paused, and as Loring watched with 
wide, grave eyes, she opened an old, leather- 
bound record that she had brought from the 
Fisheries library. It was the Log of St. Paul 
for the year 1900. In it she showed Loring an 
entry 

October 16th. Little Paul Webber sent 
off today to his kinfolk in Massachusetts, in 


care of Captain David Loring, of the sealing 


schooner Yarmouth.” 
The girl closed the book. 


Loring looked through the window to the | 
green hills. “That is all the story?” he asked | 


at last. 
vx, _hat’s all the story.” She smiled faintly. 
You understand now why the natives thought 


As the years went by, the affair | 
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F the flavors of your 
salad fall apart — if 
| they are usual, dull, and 
characterless, add a dash 
of Colman’s Mustard to 
the salad dressing. At 
once its exciting raciness 
binds your salad together 
with a chef-like touch of sparkle and zest! 


dients in 
vigorously Just 


For Colman’s Mustard is the piquant 
Lincolnshire seed whose rare potency 
Jeremiah Colman discovered in 1805. 
Descendants of the yeomen who planted 
for Jeremiah Colman today grow this 


| 
| 








By appointment to 


COLMAN’S 


ives the @ 


Fimshing Touch of flavor 


FRENCH DRESSING— % cup 
oil; 2 tablespoons vinegar; I tea- 
spoon paprika; 1 teaspoon pow- 
dered sugar; 12 
man’s Mustard; 
dash cayenne. Place all the ingre- 
a bottle, chill, shake 


2 teaspoons salt; 








famous seed for J. & J. 
Colman and mill it into 
the golden flour which is 
savory beyond all other 
mustards. 

The Colman booklet of 
unusual recipes contains 
from the 
cooking of France, England, and our own 
spice-loving South, of ways in which the 
sparkling flavor of Colman’s Mustard 
may be used to give prosaic dishes new 
character and zest. Mail the coupon to- 
day for your copy—it’s free! 


teaspoon Col- 


before serving. 


Suggestions 


STUFFED CUCUMBERS 


Cut a cucum- 


ber in pieces about 1 inches long. Then 
cut away strips of peel, leaving a striped 
green and white effect. Now scoop out 
centers of cucumber slices to form cups, 


place in a marinate of French dressing and 
let stand in refrigerator for an hour. Mean- 
while chop the pulp very fine. Chop yolks 
of 2 hard-boiled eggs, add 1 tablespoon 
butter, 2 boned sardines and finely chopped 
parsley. Mix well and add cucumber pulp 
at the last moment. Fill cucumber cups with 
mixture piled high in centers. Top with a 
star of pimiento, 
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FREE! 


| Mail 








J. & J. Couman (U.S. A.) Ltd., Dept. G 
Please send me free booklet of recipe 
petizing salad dressings, meats, entrées and relishes. 
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Every wife knows 
that serving meals 
on time means a 


happier household. 


You can be sure of 
correct time with 
a Westclox. 
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Big Ben 
De Luxe 
$3.75 


Baby Ben 
De Luxe 
$3.75 


OU will like these de luxe Westclox. 

They set a new and higher standard 
of beauty and excellence among alarm 
clocks. 

They have a friendly personality all 
their own, combining unusual beauty 
with faithful service, and adding much 
to the attractiveness of any room. 

You can see that both Big Ben 
De Luxe and Baby Ben De Luxe are 
designed on an entirely new principle. 
Underneath, there’s felt cushioning, 
for protection. The clocks stand firm 
and solid, which adds to their long life. 

De luxe models are sold everywhere; 
price, $3.75. With luminous night-and- 
day dial, $5.00. 


Prices slightly higher in Canada 


WESTERN CLOCK COMPANY, LA SALLE, ILLINOIS, U. S. A. 


Factory: Peru, Illinois. Jn Canada: Western Clock Company, Limited, Peterborough, Ont. 
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The Far Call 


that Captain Webber had returned in the tiesh, 
and why they were willing to follow you last 
night into the storm. 

He nodded dully. To her wide 
| seemed a stricken man, 
| “I understand many other things, too,” he 
said. “I understand how I remembered the 
|name ‘kotiki,’ and how I knew the trail so 
well between here and the reef. I understand 
why I loved the green of the hills and the roar- 
ing of the seals. I understand why tlie seals 
seemed my own people—they were my father’s 
people. And I understand why I came here.” 

Her clear brows drew in a question. “But I 
thought your landing here was just an 
accident—”’ 

“Tt was more than an accident. It was fate. 
St. Paul has always called me. Its very name 
stirred me, and as soon as I saw the island, | 
knew instinctively that it was home. I had 
to come back, Miss Larsen. The seals come, 
don’t they? The salmon go back to their own 
river. The green comes back to the Pribilof 
hills in spring. I hunted a long time, and went 
off on many false trails, but I found the home- 
trail at last. I had to come—it was just part 
of a big scheme.” 

He was deeply moved. Not only his words, 
but his voice, had an eloquence utterly foreign 
to him. 

“Then you aren’t a ship without an anchor, 
are you? Not just a bird of passage.” 

“I carried my anchor all the time, but I just 
didn’t know it.” He spoke calmly now. “Miss 
Larsen, do you remember telling me of the 
greatest wonder of the seals? How they come 
back, and always must come back, to this one 
little island? The mystery has far more mean- 
ing for me now. It is still part of the great 
Unknown—like life and death and all the un- 
solvable things—but at least I can realize its 
truth. I used to think that the seals were 
just sea-creatures, homeless as I seemed to be 
myself. I thought they were sort of brothers 
of mine—children of the open sea. Then I 
found out that they are like mariners, going 


yes he 


back and forth from a home port . . . Going 
out to sea—on their long voyages—but al- 
ways coming back to the shores they love . . . 


\nd then, still thinking that I was a homeless 
wanderer, I couldn’t understand why they 
still seemed to be brothers of mine—my own 
people—and why somehow I was governed by 
the same laws that governed them, called by 
the same love that called them. But now the 
whole thing is plain. The seals are akin to me 

bound up in my life. True, they are not sea- 
waifs, but I’m not either. Instead, they are 
children of this rocky, foggy little island, and 
l am, too. a6 

“Vou’ve got your father’s blood in you,” she 
told him. “He was a sailor too, originally, but 
he also loved a home port. Because St. Paul 
was his home, he would fight for its seal as a 
herder fights for his sheep. And it’s no wonder 
that the name of the island always interested 
you. It’s your own name.” 

“Paul?” 
| “Yes. The Webbers named their little boy 
| after the island where he was born.” 

There was a long pause before Loring re- 
|sponded. He stood gazing quietly out the 
| window. He saw the green hills, the wander- 
ing fogs, the dunes and the seal beaches of his 
native land. And now he noticed a detail of 
the view that had escaped his eyes before. It 
| was a gay-hued flag, the flag of a nation, that 
fluttered over the radio station. 

He turned. He seemed no longer stricken 
and dull. To his eyes returned a familiar 
glitter—his silent laughter at the jest of life. 

“The island where I was born,” he muttered. 
“And I am an American citizen.” 


IX 


HE sporting thing was to be gay. To pre- 
tend that a man’s losing of one name and 

| the finding of another was only an occasion for 
\ mirth! If Hilda did not laugh, she must weep. 
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HE art of woodworking 
cabinet makers created 
during the closing years of 
the 18th century a wealth of 
good furniture unique for its 
charm and graceful lines. 
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Seven cubic foot Servel {Model S-7} suitable for families up to six persons. 
Smaller and larger sizes also available in this all-steel series. 





HE modern cabinet 

maker turns to steel 
for the material that will 
best endure the constant, 
crisp cold of Servel electric 
refrigeration. 


GRACE of line and beauty of surface, so charming in the work of 


the older cabinet makers, find many new opportunities for expres- 


sion in the modern automatic refrigerator. €@, Here a new medium 


was sought by Servel engineers and designers. 


as the ideal material for the exterior of Servel cabinets. 


Steel was selected 
Steel lends 


itself so much better, both for enduring beauty and for efficiency. 


Strength with economy of space. 


Graceful, unbroken lines and 


surfaces. Rounded, seamless corners. And treated the Servel way— 


coated with lead before it is covered with Duco—steel keeps its trim, 


cool whiteness through long years of faithful Servel service. 


If your business includes serving the public with good food, cool drinks, 
or fresh flowers, you will appreciate the dependable refrigeration offered by 


the sturdy Servel commercial machines. Sizes and types to suit every need. 


DEPENDABLE AS THE POWER BEHIND IT 


* 


SERVEL 


Electric Refrigeration 
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‘The BEST COOKS use 


‘Aluminum 














Famous schools and institutes endorse aluminum utensils for every kind of coukery 


In Home Economics Schools 


“As dietitian, teacher of home economics, and lecturer in 


Af nutrition, | have repeatedly pointed out the advantages 
f S > of aluminum cooking utensils. Outstanding among these 





w=) are economy, lightness, ease of cleaning, and safety. 

Thus speaks no less an authority than Winifred Stuart Gibbs, 
director of the American Food Journal Institute and editor of the 
American Food Journal. And thus might be quoted many another 
high authority in the schools and institutes that are showing 
American women the way to better cooking. 


So it is not surprising that the wonderful ‘‘modern metal" has 
been generally adopted as the foundation equipment of efficient 
kitchens; and that in schools and hospitals, in homes and hotels, 
from one end of the country to the other — 


The best cooks use aluminum. 


sceccccccccesscccccesscescesessess MAIL COUPON FOR BOOKLET «eecsccccvcccccccesccccsscccsececs 


ALUMINUM WARES ASSOCIATION 
Publicity Division, 844 Rush St., Chicago 


Please send b~oklet, “The Precious Metal of che Kitchen,”’ to address writen below: 
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The Far Call 


| If Loring did not grin—sardonically grin—at 
the fluttering banner on the station flag pole 
and its significance in his life, he must grow 
tediously solemn. If Wing did not giggle and 
celebrate, he must fall to thinking of his own 
long-deferred homecoming, his childhood jn 
far Canton, and his exile in a lonely land, § 
the three made merry. 

| “We're turn about now,” Loring told the 
girl. ‘‘I rescued you from the sea and brought 
you back to land, and you did the same for me.” 

“It was Wing as much as me,” she replied 
“He recognized you as a Webber the instant 
he laid eyes on you. Of course, the older 
natives did the same—only they thought that 
you were Cap’n Webber in the flesh. ‘Pay! 
Loring Webber.’ That’s quite a name to give 
to a comparative stranger, isn’t it?” 

But soon the gaiety died away. The reckon- 
ing could be no longer postponed. “I’ve got 
to leave you now,” Loring told his friends at 
|last. “I’m not exactly shock-proof, and I find 
| that all this news is beginning to stagger me. 
I’m going to the dormitory to think things 

| over. 

| So he departed straightway. The dormitory 
proved a satisfactory place in which to reflect, 
There was no sound but the faint clamor of 
the seals, borne through the window, and this 
seemed to stimulate thought rather than to 
distract it. The years began to turn back like 
a rewound picture film. 


IS first discovery was that he had found 
his mother. The sordid figure he had 

thought of before “had suffered a sea-change, 
Into something rich, and strange.” 

Just how much this fact meant to him—how 
great a consolation it was—he could not yet 
realize, or perhaps his fear of sentimentality 

| would not let him admit the truth. She was 
not a harbor woman. She had not cast off her 
baby like a drowned cat. She had been a 
mother such as other boys have—tender, 
generous with kisses, self-sacrificing. Yet his 
thought stumbled when he tried to remember 
her. He could call up only the faintest images 
and whether these were imaginary he could 
not tell. So far, there was nothing to recall her 
nothing to remind him of her. He must hunt 
for her photograph, and this would no doubt 
stir his memory as vividly as did the roaring 
of the seals or the green of the hills. 

He had always—as long as he could re- 
member—possessed a father. The old sea- 
captain had been a father to him in a magnifi- 
cent degree. Today's revelation had not ban 
ished David Loring—no force under heaven 
could do that. It had only gained him an- 
other parent, one so splendid as to seem almost 
legendary. Loring need not be ashamed of his 
heredity now. Captain Webber was a man 
after Loring’s own ideals. To find him thus— 
the rugged and conquering master of these 
\rctic ramparts—was far more gratifying than 
if he were some rich baron in an English hall 
The latter discovery would have appealed only 

| to Loring’s sense of the sardonic. To be proved 
the son of Cap’n Webber, however, stirred the 
romance in Loring’s make-up as it had rarely 
been stirred before. 

He had not been abducted through hate, like 
| many sons who have lost their parents, nor had 
he been held for ransom. Rather the theft was 
his own—a baby’s theft of a rough man’s 
hungry heart. And this was genuine, and true, 
and in accord with life as Loring saw and 


| 

| loved it 

| But now he must have done with the past 
and face the present. How must today’s 

| revelation affect his buccaneering venture on 

| the island? 

He must look at this thing carefully. He 
must not be guided by puerile impulse. In the 
| first place he must admit that he had already 
lost his last vestige of enthusiasm for the 
enterprise. He had begun to lose it when 
London Nick became one of his crew. The 
very presence of the Russian had changed 
| what had promised to be a highly romantic and 
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In 3,000 
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produces a 


like this 


_——_ have been in use even longer 
than floors. Yet the first great 
stride forward in broom-making had 
to wait for Fuller with its intimate 
knowledge of the cleaning problems 


in millions of a. 
- 
Wa such a wealth of experience 
1 guide, Fuller has achieved 
the first real improvement in broom- 
making in generations. Only Fuller 
produces a broom like this. 
las r cr 
rs has devised a broom that ac- 
ually does what women have always 
wanted a broom to do. The world was 
combed for an extra-strong, tough, 
light fiber to replace brittle corn straws. 
It was found in India and Mexico. 
Specially treated by Fuller, this Aztec 
fiber is now famous in more 
than three million homes. 







HE Futler Man 
vice. Phone the 
The Fuller Brush (¢ 








(In Canada, Fuller 


free booklet, “ 





Genuine 
Futter Propucts 


homes women h 


want him to come to 







zc fiber wears down evenly — not 
A as do ordinary brooms. It out- 
wears corn brooms. It permits Fuller 
brooms to be light in weight and better 
constructed. It does not break off to 
litter the _ 
c r 
HE thick outer fiber of Fuller brooms 
Tc leans rugs, carpets, and gets easily 
into corners. The soft inner fiber picks 
up every speck of dust and lint. 
cr cr rc 
iesE fibers are held in pitch and 
Titel in steel. You can use the 
Fuller Broom until the fiber is worn to 
half its original length with no loss in 
sweeping qualities. 


will show you this broom or any other phase of Fuller Ser- 
Fuller Brush Company Branch in your city, or write 
ompany, 1007 Windsor Avenue, Hartford, Conn., tf you 
your home before his next regular call for this purpose. 
Brush Company, Limited, Hamilton, Ont.) Also ask for 


The Cleaning Problems of the Home’. 
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shine 
under the 
absorbent strands of this Fuller 


LOORS 
lessly 


quickly 


clean 


spot- 
soft, 
Wet Mop. It takes up all the 
dirt — doesn't rub it in. Is light 
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The Far Call 


thrilling adventure into a cold, ruthless, rather 
sordid, possibly deadly, criminal raid. In the 
meantime other things had occurred to make 
him stop and think. He had learned that his 
grudge against the United States government 
was unfounded. For more reasons than one, 
the Yankees had been fully justified in re 
straining his foster father from pelagic sealing. 
The latter practise had not only been wasteful, 
but atrociously cruel. The seals were Uncle 
Sam’s property, provided the benevolent old 
gentleman was man enough to protect them. 
They were born on his island and, figuratively 
speaking, they sailed on their long voyages 
under his flag. They were not sea-people, but 
mariners who went back and forth to sea. He 
could no longer claim that the raid would be 
fair reprisal against a robber baron. Instead, 
it would constitute grand larceny of a decent 
government’s property. And Loring did not 
like larceny. If he had no consciencious 
scruples against it, at least the committing of it 
was painful to his pride. 

Perhaps his sentiments had become involved, 
too. The very sight of the thronging beaches 
had thrilled him to the core. Indeed they com- 
prised one of the great natural wonders of the 
world—perhaps the greatest wonder of animal 
life. He did not like to think of them being 
laid waste. The slaughter of two hundred 
thousand seals was no longer a pleasant pros- 
pect, but a most horrible one. The whole 
island slippery with blood—the glorious chant 
of the herd giving way to the despairing out- 
cry of the terrified survivors—-the decimation 
of the mother-seals and their thousands of 
pups left to starve—such visions as these had 
begun to haunt his dreams. 


HE simple fact was that his conscience had 

begun to protest. It whispered up through 
all his prejudices; it insisted on talking to him 
when he was alone. It did not care how many 
laws he broke. It did not even object to loot, 
provided the same was taken in a sporting way. 
But it did object to vandalism—to manifold 
brutalities—to the desecration of God’s earth! 





He was also moved by purely personal con- | 
siderations—mostly vague impulses that he | 


could not put in words. For instance, he had 
felt an immediate enthusiasm for the seals. 
To slaughter them would be somehow like 
fratricide. Last of all, and most important 
of all, was the influence of Hilda Larsen. To 
betray and lay waste the island of her home 
seemed actually the most despicable deed that 
had touched his life. 

Many times, in the past three days, he had 
thought of recanting. It was his right to do so 
—a written right to which the men had agreed. 
lhey had signed the article that permitted 
their chief to call off the raid ‘at any point 
in its progress,” and “for any reasons that he 
thought best.” He alone stood to lose. His 
money was in the enterprise—with the stores 
and fuel that he had bought, the men could 
make good profits at whaling. Even the 
spies on the island would not suffer—according 
to the articles, they were to share in the whal- 
ing catch the same as the men on the ship. 
Besides, he was the commander—it was his 
project all the way through. Then why had he 
remained silent so long? 

The answer could be told in one word—an 
ugly word which has launched as many ships, 


and started as many fights, as the face of Helen | 


of Troy. Cowardice. 

Loring had been afraid to back out. He had 
dreaded to face the rage of his baffled crew. 
And did this fear still command him? Would 
he still go on with the venture in spite of all 
that man holds sacred? In spite of his far 
known bravery in battle, his gallant adven- 
tures, and his command over men, was he a 
moral coward? 

The seal were his own people. His foster- 
father had preyed upon them, but his real 
father had stood ready to protect them with 
his life. All his family traditions and back- 
ground made him the defender of the herd, 
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The Far Call 


rather than its despoiler. This island was his 
home. This fog-bound, storm-cursed dot of 
green lost in the gray sea was his birthplace 
his heart’s desire, his Harbor of Return, Had 
he come back to his nest only to befoul it? Had 


| he followed the Voice that had called him over 


the five oceans—the Voice which he had found 
at last, rising like a chant from the crowded 
beaches—only to silence it? Had he found a 
country only to betray it? 

His country. The flag that fluttered over 
the island was his flag. Now would he lead an 
armed force to ravage that country, to over- 
throw that flag? 

He’d be damned if he would! He never had 
a flag of his own before, but now that it had 
come to him, by God, he’d fight for it! He 
wasn’t a help-himself soldier any more. He 
was a citizen of the United States of America, 
From now on he would not bear arms with 
every rabble that carried a banner. He would 
not quaff every cup of strife that a warring 
world could offer. Instead, he would drink of 
his own well! He would fight beside his own 
people, for his own cause! 

He might be a fool. Down in his heart he 
suspected that he was one. Yet this was 
glorious folly. And as he ran to his desk to 
compose a telegram to Cap’n Storkersen, his 
lips had begun to curve with the same smile 
that had so tormented Red Dunkirk, when the 
two had met in battle in Ling Fu’s dive. 

For even though he was Cap’n Webber's 
son, this man was still Pal Loring. He still 
looked on life through Pal Loring’s sunlit eyes. 


X 


EFORE evening Loring turned over the 
following night-letter to the wireless 
| operator at the station: 


“Captain Storkersen ° 

Auxiliary schooner Jutland 

| Give you three days to telegraph. Then we 
| start for Nelson Island. Whaling deal off im 
mediately upon our arrival. Tell your clerk 
that men’s contracts are in files I M N O also 
|ABCDEF. Clearance papers are with U.S. 
Government, Dept. K.L. 

Lorin 


The operator promised to send it as soon as 
he had despatched a batch of fast telegrams. 
The latter, it seemed, were always given 
preference over long, cheap-word messages 
such as Loring’s. Loring decided not to wait, 
so it happened that he was absent from the 
wireless room when the keys clicked out to 
Cap'n Storkersen. 

Yet the operator had another visitor. Hay- 
cox, who seemed to be fascinated by the wire- 
less equipment and who spent several hours of 
every day at the station, wandered in and 
perched on the rail . . . He seemed tobe 
listening to distant crackles in the air . . . And 
presently he got up and left the room. 

Loring did not know of the ensuing con- 
versation between Haycox and London Nick. 
Otherwise his communion with the sea and the 
| twilight might not have progressed so pleas- 
jantly. His exultation might have met a sudden 
| downfall. It was a brief talk, but one of far- 
reaching consequences. 

Haycox found Nick in the latter’s room in 
the dormitory—treclining luxuriously on his cot 
and swinging his watch-chain in place of his 
monocle. 

“Gimme a piece of paper,’’ Haycox began 
hastily. “I’ve got to write som’pin down before 
I forget it.” 

So when Nick provided the paper, Haycox 
wrote hastily: 


“Give you three days to telegraph. Then we 
start for Nelson Island. Whaling deal off im- 
mediately upon our arrival. Tell your clerk 
that men’s contracts are in files I M N O also 

'ABCDEF. Clearance papers are with 
| U. S. Government, Dept. K.L.” 
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SITTING 


ON TOP'O 
the world 
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AN INTERVIEW ON OIL HEAT 
WITH A. R. GLANCY, PRESIDENT OF 
THE OAKLAND MOTOR CAR CO, 


By Carl Edgington Widney 


Aelhin 


about _Aoil 
burners has 
a magical ef- 
fect upon us 
ers. Eventhe 
busiest of ex- 
ecutives will 
hitch up his 
chair and let 
telegrams 
remainunopened. Mr. Glancy was noexception. 

“I’m sitting on top of the world,” came as 
a climax to his recital of five years’ experience 
with Oilomatic Heat. He was speaking as a 
home owner beset with the same heating prob- 
lems as any of us. 

_ But as an engineer accustomed to the preci- 
sion methods of General Motors, his words 
of praise took on new meaning. Having used 
millions of gallons of Fuel Oil in his former 
business, his appreciation of a domestic burner 
that offers the economy of this cheaper fuel, 
is perfectly logical. ‘ 

And as one who had built oil burners him- 
self, it was evident that he could not overlook 
the superiority of the oil burner that has out- 
sold every other make for the past three years. 

‘Back in 1922 I bought my first Oil-O- 
Matic for my home in Janesville, Wis. Two 
years later I became head of the Oakland or- 
§anization and moved to Pontiac. Once having 












A. R. Giancy, PresipeNT OF THE OAKLAND Moror Car Co. 
ce . . : . ; , } 
Just for my own information, | installed some recording instruments and 


made a very careful test of the effictency of my burners. 
Results were so nearly perfect as to be almost 


variation whatsoever. 


There was no 


beyond belief. Naturally, lrecommend Oil-O-Matic to alt of my friends.”’ 


experienced the joy of even, dependable oil 
heat, I could scarcely go back to coal. 

“So I shipped my burner and had it installed 
in my domestic hot water heater. Then I 
bought two more Oil-O-Matics, one for the 
house, the other for the garage and greenhouse. 

“For the past three summers that original 
burner has supplied us with an abundance of 
hot water. The other two have been in opera- 
tion since 1924. So far as heat goes, I’m sit- 
ting on top of the world. I’ve had nothing but 
the utmost in heating service for five years, 
and costs have been extremely low.” 

The surprising thing is not that Oil-O-Matic 
has served Mr. Glancy so well, but that any- 
one can afford this modern method of heating. 
Oil-O-Matic is not a luxurious whim of the 





rich. Rather it is an economical means of heat- 
ing any home large or small, with a steam, 
hot water, or warm air heating plant. 

Your local oilomatician is well versed in oil 
heat and will gladly make a survey of your par 
ticular heating requirements. He can easily 
arrange terms that make the initial payment 
insignilicant indeed. 

All the advantages that had led more people 
to choose Oil-O-Matic than any other oil 
burner are well described in a new booklet 
beautifully illustrated in colors. When you 
read it you will appreciate why Oil-O-Matic 
today is the world leader by a margin of more 
than two to one. The coupon below brings it 
to you without obligation. ‘ 

Williams Oil-O-Matic Heating Corp., 
Bloomington, Ill. Please send me without 
obligation a copy of “Oil Heating at its best.” 

G H. 107 
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Drano will scour grease-encrusted iron pots and 
pans to a bright newness. It will remove the burnt- 
on grease from oven glass. It will disinfect and de- 
odorize garbage cans — clean blotchy garage floors 
and clear out downspouts! 


Try it! Order a can today, from your grocery, 
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The Far Cal] 


“Except for my training as a telegrapher, 14 
of never remembered it that long,” Haycox 
said with a sigh of relief. “What do you 
think of it?” 

The Russian examined the message critically. 
“It looks like a hodge-podge of nofiing at all” 
was the reply. “Comrade, why do you bring 
it to me?” ‘ 

“Because I think it’s something damned im. 
portant. I think that when you translate it 
you won’t be lying on that bed so easy ang 
comfortable. It’s one of Loring’s messages to 
Storkersen. I picked it up from the keys as 
the operator sent it. You know what you 
told me yesterday?” ‘ 

“Yes. I ventured the opinion that Loring 
was beginning to crawfeesh a little. Ees that 
what you think it ees?” 

“TI do. I think he’s going yellow.” 

“Ah!” Nick peered at him through an 
imaginary monocle. ‘My son, I feel it in. 
cumben’ upon me to correc’ that impression 
While our friend Loring may be planning 
go back on us, it ees an inaccuracy to speak 
of ‘going yellow.’ I hold no brief for the fellow 
I should like to break his bally neck. But he 
eesn’t yellow, and he nefer has been yellow, 
and, my sen, he nefer will be yellow. Jus 
bet your jolly life on that.” 

“Yellow or not, I think he’s going to rip us 
Now let’s get at this message. You are not on 
to his and Storkersen’s code, are you?” 

“No. But this does not look like a code 
message.” 

“No, it doesn’t. I'll give him credit for that 
Just the same, it would sound a bit fishy toa 
bloke who was at all suspicious. The idea is 
that in each message there is a variable key 
word that indicates which of the other words 
are to be read, and in what order. There's n 
suspicious sounding word in this message, 
I suppose the string of letters gives the key. 

“I follow you wif interest, so far.” 

“Good. The key letters are I, M, N, 0, A, 
B, C, D, E, F, K, and L.” 

“How about U. S. Eesn’t that part of it 
too?” 

“By jingo, it might be. It’s dragged in by 
the heels. We'll try it out, anyway. Now we 
change these letters into numbers, each accord- 
ing to its position in the alphabet. The letter 
I is the ninth letter, M the thirteenth, N the 
fourteenth, and so on.” 

“Good. Then we haf the numbers nine 
thirteen, fourteen, fifteen, one, two, three, four 
five, six, and, counting U. S. as part of the 
key, twenty-one, nineteen, eleven and twelve.” 

“All right. Now we’re ready to translate 
The ninth word in the message is ‘start.’ The 
thirteenth is ‘whaling.’ The fourteenth is 
‘deal.’ ” 


N a moment more they had the entire 

message. It read: 

“Start whaling. Deal off. Give you thre 
days to telegraph your arrival Nelson Island 

Haycox cursed as the meaning came clear 
futile violence to be expected from him. He 
was never half the man the Russian was. Yel 
London Nick did not altogether fail to show 
emotion. His restless hands dropped at his 
side, and his slanting eyes shone like cut-glas 
These were signs that Haycox could read plait, 
and which before now had made history in out: 
of-the-way corners of the earth. 

“So?” he muttered. “So?” ; 

“Yes, so! I s’pose you get it, don't you' 
Storkersen has got to start whaling at once 
He’s got to send a wireless from the Nelson 
Island station to show he’s on his way If 
Loring doesn’t get that message in three days 
he spills the whole thing to the authorities. 

“But it ees his right by the articles, ees " 
not?” 

Haycox caught his breath and whirled. His 
sullen eyes met his chief’s. “Do ye med? 
you're goin’ to stand by them articles? Be 
demanded, angrily. , 

London Nick did not answer, but tume 
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The Far Call 


away and lighted a cigarette. Then he lay 
back on his cot, smoking calmly. Now and 
then a shadow seemed to steal over his pa 
cheeks. Now and then the glitter under hic 
brows became almost a red glow. He hummed 
a song of old Russia—one that he had learned 
long ago, as a lieutenant of Cossacks—a song 
of blood, and sudden death, and, most beaut. 
ful of all, of loot. At last he pinched out the 
cigarette and neatly disposed of it 

‘Two hunner thousan’ skins!” he murmured 
casually. 

Haycox breathed deeply. “At least that 
many.” 

“Worf eight million gold rubles—I mean, 
eight hunner thousand pound sterling,” Nick 
went on. He spoke slowly and thoughtfully, 
more to himself than to his companion. — 

“Every shilling of it and more.”’ 

“Not to mention a pear! of great price.” 

Haycox’s eyes had been fixed on empty 
space, his pupils distended and glassy, but now 
he started violently. “What's that? I ain’ 
heard anything about a pearl 

“A figure of speech, my son, a figure of 
speech. Nefertheless, I repeat—a pearl of 
great price. She, comrade, will be mine. No 
one will cross me in this. If some one doe 
cross me, he will soon be no one—that ees, non- 
existent. A very delicate little turn of speect 
ees it not?” 

“Very,” Haycox said. His eyes looked 
startled. 

“T haf always been a fool about the ladees,’ 
Nick went on. “Bah Jove, Haycox, they have 
got me into more trouble than evereething else 
combined, but I can not reform. You will bear 
wif’ me in this, I know.” 

“You can have all the ladies you want. I'll 
be content with one of the brunettes. Now 
how about it, Nick? You’ve kept me strung 
along, long enough.” 

“How about it, you ask? How about eight 
hunner thousand pounds sterling, not to men- 
tion the pearl? A pearl beyond any in the 
treasure house at Katif, which I once thought 
to rob? Am I a coward, Haycox, or only a 
fool?” 

“Neither, by God!” 

“A fool about the ladees, my son, but not 
about seals, and a coward about neither. So 
the deal ees off, ees it? We can now go whaling 
and make two pound a day. We shall see about 
this. We shall see, we shall see.” 


ND thus it came about that less than an 

hour after Storkersen received a code 
message from Loring, Dutchie Schmidt, wire- 
less operator of the Jutland, got a message from 
London Nick. It read: 


“Loring refuses to go whaling, exercising 
privilege in paragraph ten of articles. The rest 
of us want the expedition to continue just the 
same and are ready to go. Come for us three 
days earlier than you intended. Everything 
favorable for a big catch. If the big Swede 
stands in with Loring, argue with him. O’Nel 
knows my favorite argument. . 

Nick 

Schmidt took the message, like a flying bird 
in his hands, and then sat motionless at his key 
His blue, Saxon eyes were fixed on space. And 
so it came about that for the space ol lv 
minutes the entire fate of Nick’s enterprise- 
his millions in fur and his pearl of great price 
rested on the shoulders of a humble wireless 
man. It was a risk that the close-figuring 
Russian had not liked to run, but which haa 
been avoidable. 

Schmidt was not burdened with too grea 
honesty: otherwise he would not be a member 
of a smuggler’s crew. Yet his loyalty © 
Storkersen had become a habit, and Nick 
feared it. Now Schmidt’s first impulse was “ 
tear the message—to see the whole grtal 
scheme fall away in little, yellow scraps a 
paper. But his hand held. His heart leaped 
and his lids began to narrow. His thick palis 
began to itch. 
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“The Ancient Art of “WATERLESS 


(‘OOKING’ 








. the first thing you need 
jor ‘waterless cooking’ 1s a cov- 
ered thick pan. This thickness 
helps keep food from scorch- 
ing. Griswold covered utensils 
are wondcrinily thick, and act 

venly hot all ever Yo 


dom need stir what is cookis 


HERE’S an excitement when you 
first do “waterless cooking” .. . when 
you discover how good a meat, a fruit, 
a vegetable can be, after it distills its 
own juices and cooks in them. Flavor- 


some cooking! Great-great-grand- 
mother’s cooking—though she had a 


Now 
Griswold thick Cast Aluminum Uten- 


clumsy iron pot and a cover. 
sils (every cover snug, every cover self- 
basting) do the trick to a triumph! 
These utensils brew out goodness 
around the potatoes and rib roast, the 


vegetables and the sparkling fruit. You 














“  .. then the second thing 

is a very snug cover This 

holds in the steam—ond the 

flavor. You can see that not 

even the thin blade of a paring- 

knife can get under the Gnris- 
wold cover.” 


cook the juicy foods without 


water—and the less juicy with four 


vers 
or five tablespoonfuls. Then you di- 


lute none of that rich food-essence. 
You drain none of it away—lose none 


You add 


butter to the juice around the beans in 


of the flavor and nutrition. 








verybody will want to 


d rucd the outer Slices 

the roast when you cook it in 
this Dutch Oven Its juices 
keep dripping from the cover 
Gr 1 vers are the only 


ones that are all self-basting 
like this.* They make a big 
lifference in flavor.” 


peppers, tomatoes, anid 

an cook in the Tripli 

cate Set at one time—ond over 
one burner!” 




















“ 
of th Angel ponge Cake bakes on top 
flufly ac ee’, this Omelet Pan, and is 
one) 45 angel food, yet made of only three 


CEES —then plit 


icin 


and | say with a rich, 

rn 1 icing hor the recipe, ad- 

dress “Aunt Ellen.” The Griswold Kitchen, 
Erie, Penna, 


as revived in these thick utensils’ 
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? 


—says AUNT ELLEN 


. and naturally for ‘water- 
less cooking’ you should ha 1 

1 high fame under 
as thick as these would 
be much too hot and why 
waste the gas when it is un 
necessary?” 


w flam 








the pot and serve it with them as dress- 
ing . . . thicken the ruddy meat-juice 


into gravy spoon up the clear 
fruit-syrup to cool about the apples as 
jelly. You have the wish to do “water- 
less cooking” over and over—to banish 
your other utensils and use just these. 


You 


could hold such intense, pure flavor. 


have not thought simple foods 
See the gleam of Griswold Utensils 
at hardware, house-furnishing, depart- 


Note 


how 


ment stores. how reasonably 


Feel 


chey are—you can never hurt or dent 


priced. smooth and solid 


them. See, too, Griswold Self-basting 
Cast Iron Utensils — also ideal for 


“Waterless cooking.”” The Griswold 


Mfg. Co., Erie, Penna., U. S. A. 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 


*Patentcd and protected 








Lele! die 


From every side rose the whisper, 
“How does she do it?” For Mrs. Hall 
was known as a lovely mother to 
her brood of three, and an immacu- 
late housekeeper. 


New President 


By Mary Date ANTHONY 


Would you think Mrs. Hall an unusual woman? Had she some special 
gift which enabled her to do her own work, and yet broaden and lighten 
her life with interesting outside activities? 

“No!” A thousand times, “No!” I can tell you that every woman at 
that meeting could do it. You could! Countless women have learned 
simple, easy, inexpensive short-cuts that turn drudgery into quick, easy 


housework. 


Do women like Mrs. Hall scour and scour their aluminum? Not at all: 
They take a pad of S.O.S. and simply whisk off stains and burned spots 
from aluminum, enamel ware, tinware and Pyrex. 

There’s nothing else like S. O. S. Each soft pad contains a special 
cleanser. Without soap, powder, or cloth it cleans and polishes in one 
operation. If you have never tried “kitchen magician,” send me the 


coupon below. 
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Sold by grocery, hardware, 
variety, and department 
stores. Regularly packed in 
3-pad and 6-pad boxes. 


S. O. S. MANUFACTURING Co 
New York - Chicago - San Francisco 


8. 0.8. Mre. Co. or Canapa, Ltp 
865 Sorauren Ave., Toronto. Unt., Can. 
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Pat. Jan. 15, 1918—Reg. U.S. Pat. Of. 


) The Magic Cleaner of Pots and Pans 
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Mary Dale Anthony, S. O. S. Mfg. Co. 
3500 S. Morgan St., Chicago, Ill 

Enclosed is 10c (or five 2c stamps) for a trial 
package of S. O. S. 
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The Far Call 


Why, this was like tearing up a fortune 
Fifty thousand dollars in seal fur, for his por- 
tion alone. Success at last with the fraudeiy 
in a resort at Melbourne, and farewell to hic 
rattling key forever. Besides, neither Storker. 
sen nor Loring had done right by him. The 
other operator, Haycox, had been granted ty, 
shares of the booty, while he was allowed but 
one. Storkersen was old and unappreciatiy, 
and deserved all that would be given to him 
If Schmidt tore the paper, and concealed jx 
message from the crew, there would be 
sharesatall ... 

Mutiny! The thought was like live steam 
in his brain. It moved him darkly and recalled 
him, somehow, to the one crime of blood he 
had ever committed. He had knifed a woman 
once, a woman who had loved him but wh, 
could not control her fancies. Afterward hy 
had mourned, yet a strange, sweet drunken. 
ness, an exquisite languor, had soothed him 
like opium. Now there would be crimes of 
blood again. 

He did not tear the paper, but took it 
Black O'Neil. The Terrible Irishman scowled 
at the first words, but his dog-tooth showed in 
a grin at the last. He appreciated the refer 
ence to himself. It was true, just as was stated 


| that he knew Nick’s arguments backward and 


forward. However, the thought of mutiny 
was not so novel nor so exciting to him as jt 
had been to Schmidt. He had mutinied befor 
His life—fighting the British troops around 
Dublin—had been one long-continued mutiny 
Besides, he had once helped throw a captain 
| and two mates into the Gulf of Guinea. Mutiny 
was an old story to him. Yet he would be glad 
to hear it told again. 
Black O’Neil and Schmidt together carried 
| the message to Templeton, the jewel smuggler 
| Thence it moved softly, stealthily, through the 





forecastle. Men leaned from hammock t 
hammock. They spoke a word over a hand of 
cards. They passed a whisper in a cup o 


grog. If Schmidt craved bloodshed immedi 
ately, all he need do to satisfy his craving 
would be to try to suppress the tidings he had 
started. It could not be done with a machine 
gun. 

Everything was ready, the message said 
Everything was favorable for a big catch. And 
certainly London Nick was as strong a leader 
as any one could wish. In some ways he was 
to be preferred to Loring, in that his methods 
were more direct. And instead of waiting 
three days more, they could strike tonight. 


M EANWHILE Cap’n Storkersen had with- 

held Loring’s message. He needed time ti 
think it out—for his slow, sure brain to work 
around it as a net works around fish. At first 
he was savagely angry. His broad cheeks 
flushed; the muscles knotted on his prodigious 
arms. What right had Loring to break up th 
trip? To take the men on a rainbow chas 
and then drop them in the mud? 

Presently Storkersen remembered the ar! 
|cles. Loring had merely exercised a right that 
| the entire crew had conceded to him. The big 

skipper’s wrath began to give way to hea\) 
| disappointment. Thence came resignation- 
| adjustment—even a faint feeling of relief. 

The enterprise had been one of tremendous 
|magnitude. It seemed perfectly practica 
|and when Loring’s voice crackled in the cabit, 
|}it partook of a glamour that swept the old 
| skipper off his feet; but when he thought upo 
| it in solitude, it appalled him. After all, whales 

were safer than seals. And since the ship wa 
stowed with provision and fuel, all at Lorings 
expense, whaling could be decently profitable 
So at last he got up, sighed, and went to break 
the news to his crew. ; 

He was not particularly on guard. If trouble 

developed from the men, it would natural) 
come later. They would need time to whispe! 
and plot. Besides, they had no leader to 10 
low—no touch with the spies on shore. That 
the crew might already have heard and acted 
upon the news did not occur to him. 
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Sweeten cereals with Dromedary 
Dates—just often enough! 


ust often enough to keep the hot 
J cereal habit inviting. 

The combination of Dromedary 
Dates and hot cereal, appealing as it is 
to all children, should be varied—or it 
will become as much a matter of course 
as the cereal itself. 


Not only for children 


Or course, the appeal of Dromedary 
Golden Dates in cereal is by no means 
limited to children. The grown-up 
who is especially dependent upon a 
warm, nourishing breakfast (but whose 
capricious appetite is likely to fail be- 
fore a bowl of unadorned hot cereal) 
often shows a truly child-like response 
at sight of the half-buried amber fruit. 


Preparing the cereal for children 
Tue Dromepary Dates should be 


sliced in small pieces and stirred right 
into the cereal, for a few minutes, be- 
fore removing from the stove for serv- 
ing. If the dates are not sliced, the 
children will pick them out Jack 
Horner fashion. 


The Dromedary Library 


THE BEST Ways to prepare and serve 
Dromedary Dates will interest every 
woman. Serving accessories—the 
china and glass and linen—all are so 
important these days because all are so 
colorful! That is why photographs 
have been chosen to illustrate the 
best ways to enjoy Dromedary Dates. 
You will want this new Date booklet 
which is one of three in the Dromedary 
Library. 


Fill out the coupon and all three 
will be sent you at once, free. 


‘Dromedary Dates 





Name 


Address 





Tue Hits Brorners Company 
110 WASHINGTON STREET, NEW YORK CITY 


Please send me the Dromedary Library 


graphic illustrations and descriptions for preparing and serv- \ 
ing Dromedary Dates, Dromedary Grapefrutt, in cans, and 
Dromedary Cocoanut. By ‘*The Lady With an Apron.”’ { 


3 bookle ts with photo- 
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The Far C2! 


He called the entire corsair band to th 
deck. They were noticeably silent and erin, 
His voice boomed over the ship as he read th 
translation of Loring’s messag¢ , 

“Dat’s all der is to it,” he commented gt 
last. ‘He's doin’ der very t’ing we gave hin, 
right todo. Now we can go whalin’ and make 
der best of it.” 

There fell a heavy silence. The men avoided 
each other’s eyes. 

Finally Black ( Y Neil step] red forward 
“Cap'n, I'd like to ask a question,” he said. 

“Yas?” Storkersen’s big brow furrowed 

|ominously. ‘Vat is it?” F 

“Would you be willin’ to try to get in touch 
with London Nick and make the raid anyway? 

“IT would not. I signed my name on de 
paper. It was my own name, dat I’ve stood 
by for a long time, der name dat a ship cap'n 
in Norway gave me. I fight for dat name yys 
the same as I fight for myself.” : 

“Then damn your eyes—fight!” Black 
O’Neil’s voice broke like a billow over the 
deck. At the same instant he hurled a be 
laying pin that he had held concealed in his 
hand. 

A revolver shot would have been safer 
Hardly could he have missed the huge, barrel 
like chest. The slug of a forty-five, weighing 
less than an ounce, could have instantly 
changed to shark-food those two hundred and 
odd pounds of living iron. But O'Neil was jn. 
hibited by boyhood habits. He had gone to 
school in the alleys of Dublin, where shillalahs 
and cobblestones had been the tools of trad 
Revolvers had been hard to get, and besides, 
their loud crack had usually summoned 
trouble. The belaying pin had seemed to fit his 
hand better than any curved butt. 

And certainly the weapon turned out dead)) 
enough. Although it struck only a glancing 

| blow at the skipper’s head, he fell like a broken 
| mast to the deck. 





KV ENTS swept on. Above the sound of the 
|“~crash, some one cried out in a heathen 
| tongue. This was Tom Sing, a half-caste Malay, 
| who was given to strange, haphazard deeds of 

violence. Perhaps he lusted for power himself 

brown men do, sometimes. Perhaps he nursed 
an ancient, evil grudge that no one had guessed 

More likely still, he was merely thrown off his 

mental balance by the suddenness and terrible 

ness of O’Neil’s attack. In any case he rushed 
forward, his knife flashing like a flying fish 
| through the air. 

So far, all that had happened seemed a single 

| continuous motion. There was no pause; one 

event merged into the next before the startled 
| crew could open its eyes. And there was ni 
rest vet. The spirit of sudden death that had 
lighted from a clear sky on the deck was nol 
yet full fed. 

In the crew there was an Alaskan sourdoug! 
named Pete. He was a hard, brutal mar 
known to have killed a fellow goldseeker it 
the Kobuck stampede, but it happened that he 
possessed a certain sporting sense. Perhaps tt 
had been bred in his bones by his brief American 
schooldays. In any event he did not approve 
of murdering men when they are down and 
helpless. He was suspicious of knife men any- 
way, and the only “niggers” that he could 
tolerate were coal black ones like Tubal, from 
New Orleans. Yellowish creatures like the 

| Malay filled him with dark disgust. 

Pete had not been bred to a shillalah, nor 
was he accustomed to the feel of a belaying pl! 
in his hand. He slew with a revolver—a long 
barreled single-action weapon, which he fanneé 
with his thumb. Now the weapon jumped 

from his shoulder holster as a_blacksnake 
jumps from its lair. 
Like all good gun-fighters, he ordinarily shot 
|from the hip. The distance was short, the 
| target easy, and to all appearances the Malay 
| would go shrieking up to his heathen heavens 
before a man’s heart could beat twice. Yet 
nothing of the kind happened. A sardonic fate, 
‘that so far had watched impatiently from the 
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re Far car yc we, COUld you use an extra ‘1000.? 


now leaped to the center of the stage. 


wings, | { 
The drama was becoming too tense, It seemed, 


and needed a flash of comedy relief. It was An extra thousand dropped in your lap! . . . How many 
one for just such a jest as Fate was master of. wonderful ways to spend it! A new car! A trip abroad for 

Sidney Bill, the mate, had all but anticipated two!... Of course you could use that extra thousand. So, 
Pete's attack. As the Alaskan’s hand dived right now, make up your mind to be one of the winners— 


toward his holster, the Australia: leaped to 


interfere. It was not that he particularly cared 

about Tom Sing. The lives of yellow and ; 
brown men are cheap as dirt. But as the C 

temporary commander of the vessel he held cer- fi] f p Z, 


tain obligations, one of them being to maintain 


the crew at its full strength and to prevent Wl by) 
Josses from internecine strife. As the armed 
hand leaped forth, he clutched at it. 


He was not quite in time to prevent the shot 


altogether, but he did succeed in throwing off 

the Alaskan’s aim. The bullet went wide of 

the Malay, who had seen what was happening | 

out of the corner of his eye and had dropped, } 

squealing, to his knees. And for an instant | 

Bill assumed that it had whistled harmlessly | e 


out to sea. 


But the breast of the sea had not taken the | 
Jeaden slug. Such would be a lame joke at ontest 
best. Presently a man who had stood at one 


side opened his mouth as if about to speak. 





As yet he had made no utterance or sudden Three big contests in one! Three first prizes of $1,000 

motion, and it was strange that he should so each! 998 other prizes! No tricks! Just a little easy writ- 

fasten the attention of the whole crew. Sidney ing! Read the details. They may mean a $1,000 to you! 

Bill peered at him, and so did Alaskan Pete, 

and Tom Sing, the Malay, at last turned his The 30-day-test contest 

head and stared . . . This bystander had a HOUSANDS have made this famous test—used Postum in place of caffein beverages 
péculiar expression on his face. It seemed to for a month and noted their progress— and become regular Postum users forever after! 
be rather a foolish smile, and his blue Saxon Hundreds had written us about it before this contest started. How wonderful it was to find 
eves looked startled. In the end he did not a hot drink that gave them everything except regrets! Now we want to hear from you- 
utter what he had been about to say, and in- whether you are a life-long user of Postum, or only a beginner. The best letter wins $1000! 
deed he made no noise at all, unless one counted 333 additional cash prizes! 


the soft sound of his body wilting on the deck. 


Dag “fe : A The Instant Postum made-with-milk contest 
This man was Dutchie Schmidt, the wireless 


operator. For him, it had been an exciting _ Teachers and mothers throughout America tell us Ir stant Postun made with milk is 
mutiny after all, and he had partaken of its the best hot drink for boys and girls. A drink made of whole wheat a: q bran, plus all the 
crimes of blood to an even greater degree than body-building nourishment of milk! Healthful—easy to make—and loved even by the 

children who “don’t like milk!” Tell us why you think Postum is the best hot drink for 


he had anticipated. But perhaps he was sorry 


now that he had showed Nick’s telegram. children! $1000 for the best letter. Hundreds of other prizes! 


The chance bullet from Pete’s revolver was The ‘‘How I make Postum’’ contest 
cruel and sharp in his heart. True, he was Some people are enthusiasts for Instant Postum, prepared instantly in the cup with boil- 
free of his rattling key, just as he had hoped, ing water or hot (not boiled) milk. Others swear by Postum Cereal—prepared by boiling, 


but he would not win his fortune in seal fur, and 
the fraulein he loved in the dive at Melbourne 
would laugh on without him. 

The crew gazed in silence. Perhaps they 
wondered what other fees must be paid before 


or in a percolator. Then opinions differ on the proper strength of the drink—whether it 
should be strong, weak, or “medium.” As with other hot drinks, a little experimenting is 
needed to suit the individual taste. Hundreds of cash prizes for the best letters on this 
subject—beginning with a $1000 prize! 


their mutiny had run its course. But these Read the rules on this page—then enter the contest while there is yet time! 
were strong men, and soon they got themselves ~ P P 

. ~ eat » ¢ Joa 

in hand. Because Sidney Bill had been mate Subjects and Prizes 


and was now first in command, they obeyed 


ae ; . ‘What the 30-day test of Postum has done for me.” 
his orders to weigh Schmidt by the heels and t What ¢ day . 


lower him overside. A Finn who was clever 2. ‘Why I think Instant Postum made with milk is the best hot drink 
' : ° d . as . » 60 

with ropes bound the wrists and ankles of the for boysand girls. 

fallen captain, and two men carried him into 3. ‘*tHow I make Postum—and why I like it best made my way.”’ 

his own cabin. There he was allowed to fight (Letters on any subject not to exceed 300 words in length 


his way back to consciousness. For the best letters on each subject: First prize, $1000; second, $500; third, $250; fourth, 





; The ship was made ready to sail. Shortly 3 prizes of $100 each; fifth, 4 prizes of $50 each; sixth, 5 prizes of $25 each; s 10 
the anchor was brought up; the gray seas be prizes of $15 each; eighth, 25 prizes of $10 each; ninth, 35 prizes of $5 each; tenth, rizes 
- : race back along her decks. And now of $3 each; eleventh, 68 prizes of $2 each; twelfth, 146 prizes of $1 each for first and 
he character of the enterprise had subtly second subjects, 145 prizes of $1 each for third subject. 
changed. When blood had been spilled—when 
Schmidt fell lifeless on the deck—there had RULES 
also fallen a certai alli yiri . , | " J | 

allen 1 certain gallant spirit from the 1 You may write on any one or all of the subjects, | 4? No communications will be acknowledged, and 
prow. No more did romance stand beside the and submit as many entries as you care to. f ho man ascripts will be returned. 


wheel. No more did adventure, valiant and 


a Write the subject at the top of the first page of 8 Employes of the Postum Company, Inc., are not 
magnificent, hold sway upon the bridge. 


each manuscript you submit eligible. 





‘he articles had been broken twice. Order 3 Write plainly on one side of the pap: - only. Neat- ess envelopes to “P.O. Box 584—C, Battle 
and discipline were at an end. As the men core penne » Michigan. 
looked toward St. Paul, their brows were dark 4 Write your name and address on cach manu- 10 - anuscr +7 " ist be received before 5 p.m. 
5. it ° "he cript. ec ber 31, 1927. 
their lips were drawn; their hands stole to their i. : fe rach tying contestant will be (Pp ‘aa , : — tadd 
. - 1 case ¢ 8, eac r ntestan “ rizes will be awarde3, and t names and addresse 
pulging holsters, and their fingers toyed at 5 awarded the full amount of each prize tied for { prize pS bs : : bos iv as i. 
Mts. 6 Contestants agree to accept the decisions of the in 1928.) This contest is not limited to r nt f 
(To be continued) | judges as final the United States—ic is open to everyone everywhere, 
| THE JUDGES 
e | ~ ~ . + ~ . . 
A Walnut-Paneled Library U. S. Senator Royal §. Copeland, M. D., former Health Commissioner of 
niet New York City; Alice Bradley, Food Editor, Woman’s Home Companion; 
ontinued from page 42) | Sarah Field Splint, Home Economics Editor, McCall’s Magazine 


such as this room, how closely the inherent | 


spirit of an old room can be followed ata 
really low cost.” 
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Will You. 


HAPPIER, richer life, with 
popularity, social preferment, 
and an abiding inner joy —all this you 


can open before your children by mak- 
ing music a part of their education. 


With a Straube piano in the home you 
encourage talent, add interest to music 
study. Its exquisite touch and beautiful 
tone are a source of inspiration to be- 
ginnerand artist alike. And the graceful 
lines of the Straube Grand 
: add a note of distin@ion in the 
finest surroundings. 
There are sizes for every home. 
The new Straube Sonata Grand 
is only four-feet four-inches 


Mail this 
Coupon 


ame 


nz 


City — 
{ } Grand, send 
paper pattern 
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Straube 


GRANDS ~ PLAYERS ~ UPRIGHTS 
REPRODUCING GRANDS 


Straube Piano Co., 1002 Manila Ave., Hammond, Ind. Please send 
catalogs and complete information (check type of instrument) 





long, the world’s smallest full-scalegrand! 
Yet it has the string length of a much 
larger grand, due to a overstring- 
ing, an exclusive Straube method, Lam- 
inal construction builds enduring qual- 
ity into Straube Grand pianos. 


Moderate price and term payments 
make it easy to own a Straube. Upright 
pianos $435 up, players $640up, grand 
pianos $775 up, reproducing grands 
$2575 up, all prices f. o. b. 
Hammond, Indiana. 

Send coupon now for paper 
floor pattern and catalogs; no 
obligation. Your present piano 
accepted as part payment. 
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| period room. The stone mantel—a beauty, 


A Walnut-Paneled Library 


wood. The Studio determined to experiment 
as we wished to retain the soft color of walnut. 
found in old woods. So instead of using a 
colored stain we applied only wax, rubbing it 
in by hand to preserve the wood. The beauty 
of such treatment is that it gives a soft satin 
finish, without the harsh shine which bespeaks 
a newness not to be compared with the mellow. 
ness of antique wood. 

The character of the room is drawn from 
the 18th century, but it is by no means a 
the way, and most effective against the | 
nut—and the curtains of hand-made Crewe! 
embroidery bespeak an earlier period than 
the needlepoint and wing chair, but with them 
as with the William and Mary furniture, they 
are in pleasant harmony. The bright em 
broidery on the natural linen-colored curtains 
repeats the bright colors of the books and 
gives, as does the chair covering, the patterr 
the room needs against the plain wood walk 
and the plain brown taupe rug which 
relieved only by one oriental rug at the 
fireplace. 

‘Lhe furniture is of the William and Man 
type, with a davenport and a leather chair to 
bring the added note of modern comfort with- 
out detracting from the eighteenth century 
beauty. The veneered walnut pieces—the 
large table, desk and the little table in fron 
of the davenport—are good reproductions 
with a finish bespeaking great beauty in moder 
workmanship. The table by the wing chai 
and the Windsor desk chair are of oak, whik 
a small black and gold lacquer table finds a 
happy place between the leather and needle. 
point chairs. This deliberate use of pieces of 
somewhat different character, when right in 
scale, we believe in for American rooms, as 
it lends individuality when the pieces are 
properly chosen. And in choosing be guarded 
by the fitness of their use in a given place 


Color Scheme 


Although the predominating color of th 
room is the brown of walnut, the room isa 


| distinctly colorful one, due not only to the 





bindings of the books, but also to the greens 
in the screen, the rose damask of the sofa 
covering, the yellow rose in the painted paper 
shade, the green vine in the black and gold 
vases on the mantel, and the silver candle 
sticks on the table desk. 

The four views shown give the four sides of 
the room: first, the mantel side at the opening 
of article; next, one end of the room; at the top 
of page 42, the other end of the room, which 
has two corresponding windows; and below it 
the wall opposite the fireplace. This view 
shows a davenport, which is directly across 
from the fireplace, and yet against a side wall 
where it does not seem cumberson.e. It is 
an excellent placing for a heavy piece in a room 
only 14 feet wide. The diagram shows ata 
glance the relationship of the furniture and 
the entrance door of the room, which is at the 
end near the desk. ; 

In this, as in all rooms built and furnished 
by the Studio, we considered scale carefully- 
the relation in size of one piece to another- 
as well as what artists call composition 
Therefore, in a medium-sized room there art 
only two heavy pieces—the davenport and & 
leather chair by a window—while composition 
was considered by using a flat desk and a goo 
sized hexagon-shaped table to counterbalance 
the upright effect of four windows and are 
bookcases. In a room of this size, with th 
bookcases, a cabinet-top desk—or a cabinet 
for instance—would have been overpowering, 
whereas the flat table desk is delightful. Also, 
except for one fine portrait, there are no pit 
tures or wall decorations other than the books, 
and some important sconces with sagen 
Anne mirror backs. Four sidelights, tw? he 
each of the long sides of the room, with - 
lamps for reading or writing, would give a 
tractive and colorful lighting. 
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FINE CRYSTAL AND DECORATED GLASSWARE 


Fostoria has an astonishing 
power to give gaiety, color, 
sparkle to the simplest meal. 
No longer is it surprising to 
have the soup course, the 
salad or dessert, the after- 
dinner coffee, or even the 
whole meal appear in Fos- 
toria dishes. Er today the 
vogue is distinctly for glass 
for table-settings. Always the 
pleasure you and your guests 
take in using Fostoria on the 
table is fresh and keen. . . 

We believe you will like the 
new Fostoria pattern (Fair- 
fax) better than any glassware 
you have ever seen. It is 
simple, yet different. The 
subtle flicker of light through 
the color, and the graceful- 
ness of the pieces will delight 
your eyes. . . . The complete 
dinner service, with matching 








stemware, is made in amber, 
green, blue, crystal, and the 
new orchid. Platters, vege- 
table dishes, sauce-boats, hors 
d'oeuvres trays—many picces 
with two or three uses. And 
if your shelf space is limited, 
you'll be glad to know Fos- 
toria dishes stack. Fostoria is on 
salein bettershopseverywhere. 
Send for “The Little Book 
About Glassware’ (revised 
edition) — free. Address The 
Fostoria Glass Co., Dept. G-10, 
Moundsville, W. Va. 





THE FOSTORIA GLASS COMPANY 


Dept. G-10, Moundsville, W. Va. 
Please send me “The Litile Book Abx 
Glassware 

Pre ome an 4 
| amt 
| 
Street 
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Fostoria dinnerware 
is absolutely satis- 
factory for serving 
hot as well as cold 
foods. Every piece 
leaves the factory 
bearing this brown 


or 
and white label. 
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The Governor Lady 


(Continued from page 7 3 


interesting companionships that always awaited 
me at the end of the journey. I naturally 
like people—all kinds and patterns— and 
often in the most isolated sections of our 
state I have found exceptionally vivid and 
captivating personalities; men whose bearin 
and ability would mark them for attention 
in any environment; women whose charm 
and distinction would grace any drawing. 
room. 

And why not? It was the sons and daughters 
of the older sections who made of this, that 
was once a trackless desert, the great empire 
it now is, and the very nature of the life in q 
new country has developed in them to a high 
degree the same strong qualities which char 
acterized their fathers before them. 

One thing I have learned, and that is that 
the heart of the great world is fundamentally 
kind. Never did the crowds, wherever I went 
fail to interest and stimulate me. Never did 
ny right arm weary of the friendly grasp, or 
my ear recoil from the generous expressions 
that fell so pleasantly upon it. Sometimes, | 
confess, after long standing and the repetition 
for hours of friendly greetings in large crowds, 
a kind of lassitude has come over me, and | 
have wondered, after speaking the names of 
so many strangers, if I could say my own, if 
suddenly it were required of me. That doubt 
was well founded on one occasion, when many 
notables of national fame visited our little 
city. 

A woman came up to me in a long receiving 
line and extended the pleasant greeting 
“Welcome to our state. I hope you will like 
it and will come again.” 

There flashed into my mind familiar words 
of darky lore, “Is dis me or not me?” 

Amusing episodes like this helped not only 
to refresh a weary governor, but sometimes 
proved a saving grace to relieve tense situa 
tions. Incidental pleasures, too, and words 
and acts of friendship greatly enrich the life of 
a governor and act as wine to the spirit to brace 
one for inevitable tribulations. 

I am thinking of those soul-trying situations, 
attended by no glamour or blare of trumpets, 
which challenge all the wisdom and courage a 
governor may possess. Many times I knew 
that whatever course of conduct I might de- 
cide upon, I would pay the price in estrange- 
ments and bitter antagonisms. I did not go 
into office expecting to exercise authority in any 
sensational manner, neither did I expect to 
shrink from any necessary action, however 
drastic, which loyalty to my oath exacted of 
me. 


The Matter of Loyalty 

Not long after I took office, I found that cer- 
tain departments were not being administered 
according to my ideals. This placed me ina 
very delicate and difficult situation. Here were 
persons appointed to responsible places by my 
own husband, to whose program I had sub 
scribed. Moreover, they were friends who had 
worked untiringly for his election and later for 
mine. On the other hand, I was pledged bys 
sacred oath to subordinate all other considera- 
tions to the welfare of my state. 

The way was plain, and I may say that never 
for a moment did I doubt what the Governor 
before me would have done in the same circum: 
stances. In his own high courage I had a 
stimulating example. In any event the re 
sponsibility now was mine. In those few in- 
stances where it was necessary, after a thor- 
ough investigation, I made changes. 

It was not a simple procedure. The officer con 
cerned in the first instance employed counsel 
and resisttd my effort to displace him. But 
when once my mind was satisfied that there 
was something wrong, I could not rest until the 
cleansing was thorough and complete. I 
wanted the departing officers to stand not upon 
the order of going, but to go at once. Like 
a thorn in the flesh, there was no possible 
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The Governor Lady 


comfort in deferred removal. Of course, of every 
one deposed—and even more, of his wife—I 
made an undying enemy. A normal wife could 
ge in such an action nothing but malicious in- | 
justice. I speak from knowledge of my own 
ind and from exceeding sympathy. 

The law-abiding, law-respecting citizens of | 
Wyoming, as a whole, I feel sure, had confi- | 
dence that the woman they had elected Gov- | 
ernor would be uncompromising in her effort } 
to enforce the laws of the state. At times, | 
though, there was a tendency in some quarters 
to “put things up to her,” apparently to see 
what she would do; and sometimes perhaps 
to embarrass her and to detect, if possible, 
leniency to certain violations. 

Prize Fighting 

For example, there had long been on the 
statute books a law against prize fighting, but 
it had become practically a dead letter, and 
from time to time bouts had been staged with- 
out interference. Local sheriffs and prosecut- | 
ing attorneys are responsible for the enforce- 
ment of such laws, of course, but any citizen 
may properly appeal to the governor if the 
local officers seem lax. One day I was deluged 
with messages calling my attention to a news- 
paper notice of a bout which was obviously a 
regular professional fight with good-sized 
stakes. The local authorities evidently had 
taken no steps to interfere, and the fight was so 
imminent that I had little time for action. I 
immediately sent telegrams to the sheriff and 
the county attorney, directing attention to the 
law and saying in effect that the Governor ex- 
pected every man to do his duty. The fight 
was stopped. Never have I had a more con- 
vincing illustration of the moral force of the 
executive office, and the subconscious pressure 
there is upon every officer to do his duty. 

Now, I am not fanatical on such matters as 
this, nor, so far as I know, on any other. I just 
haven't that kind of mind, and couldn’t work 
myself up to it if I tried. I met my responsi- 
bility to execute, to the best of my ability, the 
laws as they stood upon the statute books, 
without respect to my personal views as to 
their merits. 

Although the law on prize fighting was plain, 
whenever a boxing contest, large or small, was 
proposed in any part of the state, messages 
came to the office inquiring what my attitude 
would be. Always there went back the same 
answer—that according to the law it required 
two factors to make a prize fight, a prize and a 
ight, and that if there were doubt in the minds 
of those interested whether those two elements 
entered their program, appeal should be made 
to their county attorney. To any pleas for 
leniency I would reply that my province was 
hot to authorize law violation, but to enforce | 
law observance. 

_ Like all state executives, I found the pro- 
hibition law a most difficult one to enforce. | 
Throughout my term well-founded complaints 
came from certain localities of flagrant and per- | 
sistent disregard of the liquor laws. Officials | 
and leading citizens of one locality complained 
that conditions had become intolerable be- | 
cause of a coalition between the sheriff and | 
bootleggers, and that the situation cried out to 
high heaven for correction. They appealed to 
me to remove the sheriff under the law that 
Vests in the Governor of Wyoming power to | 
remove sheriffs and county attorneys for mis- | 
conduct in office. That law had never yet been 
re except once by my husband, and he 
“me ahcseen i to conclude the action 
tion of thee” Cecause of the prompt resigna- 
mn f the accused officer. 
anne of such authority is something 
saretingl OF COV ets. It would have been com- 
atively easy to avoid responsibility, and 


tim Te a : . 
— A yao al considerations might have 
) Talo - . . 
— whe hacourse. But since the charges | 
© definite, and my responsibility was | 


pay fixed by the statute, distasteful though 
The sally had no alternative but to hold the 
aring. Believing that local officials should 
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WEAF, WGR, WGY, 
WF, WCAE, WRC 
WTAM, WWJ 


7:30 TO 3:00 P. M. 
(CENTRAL TIME) 
WLIB, KSD, WDAF, 
WPAA, KVOO 


THE SEALY 
CORPORATION 
HOUSTON, TEXAS 


Wiz Woven of lo 


(A PATENTED SEALY PROCESS) 


The President of the Grove Park Inn writes: ‘I 
had never heard of the Sealy Mattress until I began 
to build this hotel in 1913. Then I bought fifteen 
different makes of mattresses and slept on each one 
a few nights, trying them out. There wasn’t any 
question about which to choose as soon as I had 
tried the Sealy Tuftless. Every room in the Grove 
Park Inn is equipped with them, every bed in my 
home and every bed on my boat in Florida.” 

Grove Park Inn was built with only the thought 
of making each part of its equipment the finest 
obtainable. The fact that it is equipped with Sealy 
Tuftless Mattresses is simply another evidence of 
Sealy’s luxurious comfort. 

The secret of Sealy’s World Famous comfort is in 
a patented Air-Weaving Process, which inseparably 
knits millions of snow white, long staple cotton 
fibres into one giant mass of resiliency—a Giant 
Pillow for the Body. 
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seful Beauty 


HE gleaming luster of this 

beautiful white kitchen ware 
bespeaks a surface stain-proof, 
durable and wonderfully easy to 
clean. Stains and odors do not 
cling; food acids and strong alka- 
lis cannot mar it. * 


TRADE MARK REO vu,8 


SAVORY 


Superior materials and processes give 
SAVORY Ware a toughness and resis- 
tance to the impacts of service that is 
unsurpassed. There is real economy as 
well as satisfaction in furnishing your 
kitchen with this highest grade en- 
ameled ware. Nothing but abuse will 
damage it. The smart dark green trim- 
mings give a touch of pleasing distinc- 

tion by which you can always identify 

genuine SAVORY Ware. Ask to see 
it at your dealer’s and note the many improved features of 
shape and design which assure better cooking and easier work. 





APPROVED BY THE HIGHEST AUTHORITIES 


. Excellence in materi- Genuine ARMCO Ingot 

77 als, workmanship and Iron—pure smooth and RMCG 
design has merited flawless is used as the V, 
for SAVORY Ware high quality base to which 

both the Good Housekeeping are fused the dense lustrous enamels 
stamp of approval and the that give to SAVORY Ware its 
endorsement of the Delinea- beautiful snow-white perfection. 


tor Home Institute. 
SAVORY, Inc. 


90 Alabama Street BUFFALO, N. Y. 
Makers of Quality Kitchen Ware for more than Ninety Years 


“BE SURE it’s 
SAVORY 
and you’re certain 


“4 "BP of QUALITY” 


Good Housckecping 
Institute ‘ 
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SAVORY, Inc., Dept. MJ. 
90 Alabama Street, Buffalo, N. Y. 
Please send free Catalog and Recipe Book. 
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“Yes—this oy My white enameled 
ware is made by the people who 
originated the SAVORY Roaster.” 









| take the burden, so far as possible, of their ow, 
| local affairs, I insisted that one of them wh 
had made the complaint, and who had muck 
more direct knowledge of the facts alleged thay 
I, should himself assume the unpleasant “4 
sponsibility of filing the formal Charges ont 
standing squarely back of them. This he dy 
courageously and ably. ’ 
In the interests of economy I made ty 

journey to a remote corner of the state wher 
| the hearing was to be held, in the county mag 
|famous by Buffalo Bill. Publicity of thy 
charges had had a sensational effect. Interes 
in the proceedings was state-wide. The coupty 
was stirred from one end to the other, and split 
into two factions, each violently partisan, Thj 
deep feeling, together with the fact that this 
was the first time the law had been put in) 
effect, and that the governor was a womy 
brought people from far and near. Thy 
courthouse at Cody was crowded wit! specta 
tors, men and women. Lawyer and Ollwer 
were there in numbers to participate in 
trial or to observe the operation of the law 
mounted the platform, on which was o 
feminine touch, a huge basket of carnatic, 
and sat down in the chair in which no wom 
had ever before sat as judge. The trial lasted 
for almost a week, and day after day the peopk 
came, hanging on every word of the testimony 
As the witnesses multiplied, interest grew. And 
yet so intent was I upon the evidence, that in 
all that crowd of spectators I was scarcely coy 
scious of the presence of one of them, except 
that of a sad-faced wife close by, and a sweet 
face she had, too. I could not restrain an « 
casional covert glance at her, always thinking 
how I should feel in her place. No person 
know how I longed for the testimony to exoner- } 
ate her husband, so that their anxiety and dis 
tress might be turned to joy. He was of n 
own party, too, a fact which did not lessen r 
concern and my hope that the charges might 
prove groundless. 















































The Duty of Punishment 

It is a solemn responsibility to sign one’s 
name to papers that put the stigma of guilt ona 
public oflicial and bring humiliation and heart. J 
break to an innocent family. But the testi: J 
mony I had heard, and careful study of t 
transcribed evidence, left me no recourse. TI 
Supreme Court of the state, many months 
later, sustained my decision, but just as |} 
foreseen when I granted the hearing, I called 
down upon my head condemnation for pr 
dice and injustice in the minds and hearts 
all who were aggrieved at the decision. 1 
was evident in the following election. I fail 
to carry that county—a loss which withou! 
doubt was due to militant efforts on the part 
friends of the deposed sheriff to bring about my 
defeat. As to whether all those who urged th 
action and applauded the decision rallied t 
my support with like ardor, I leave my readers 
to draw their conclusions in the light of their 
knowledge of human nature. 

I was entirely conscious always of the “fet 
light that beats upon the throne,”’ and I kn 
that a man in the governor’s chair might mas 
with impunity, and even confess, many 
error which, committed by a woman, would 
magnified to stamp her as deplorably int 
petent. Therefore, whenever I was coniron! 





by important problems, I took care to tine 
just where my power and responsibility 0 
and ended. Ours is one of the two st 


in which the attorney general is appoin'« 
the governor rather than elected, and this 
extremely fortunate for me. 1 can scarce 
imagine a more trying handicap for a govern! 
than to be deprived of the advice of an attor 
general in political sympathy with the admin 
tration, or a more positive handicap than to & 
encumbered with one hostile in attitude. [am 
told by other governors that, in such circum 
stances, they have found it necessary to emp!0} 
counsel at their own expense. I had the on! 
vantage of an attorney general both able and 
loyal, and when matters of great importan® 
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The Governor Lady 


came up, I supplemented his advice with that 
of others. Two or three times eight or ten 
lawyers, at my invitation, lined the walls of my 

‘vate office and discussed difficult situations 
rom every angle, so that I might go into battle | 
armed with knowledge of the legal questions | 
involved and with an understanding of the ex- | 
tent of my own authority and its limitations. 

Always I was cautious in the extreme that I 
should not be tripped up on points of law and 
so held up before the state as a governor who 
did not know what she was doing. 

My political foes, of course, wanted nothing 
so much as basis for the propaganda either 
that the woman Governor was dominated by 
some man or group of men, or that, inexperi- 
enced in public office, she was too conceited or 
self-willed to take advantage of good counsel. 
Just as President Wilson was condemned be- 
cause he was said to have relied too much upon 
himself, and his successor was belittled by the 
charge that he indulged too freely in the coun- 
sel of friends, I knew perfectly well that I could 
not satisfy those whose political interests 
prompted them to find fault. The very unique- 
ness of my position forbade my delegating to 
my secretary, as busy executives commonly do, 
the writing of any large proportion of the in- 
numerable communications a governor is called 
upon to issue, and I had to spend many more | 
hours at my desk than would otherwise have | 
been necessary. 

A President may, with immunity from criti- | 
cism—and, I may add, with perfect propriety— 
invite a counsellor from private life to occupy | 
rooms at the White House so that he will be | 
readily accessible, but it was pictured as a| 
grievous offense for me to take advantage of | 
the wisdom and abilities of unselfish friends in | 
order better to weigh my problems. When I 
was running for reelection, the candidate for | 
Congress on the opposite ticket went up and | 
down the state boldly asserting that not I, but | 
other persons—men—exercised the executive | 
authority. Four good friends and supporters of 
mine he humorously styled ‘““The Four Horsemen 
of the Metropolis.” I felt honored that he had 
made his choice from among the ablest, most 
honorable men in the state, any one of whom 
would be eminently fitted to hold the office of 
governor. However, the implication that these 
men held the reins of power was curiously in- 
terpreted in unintelligent quarters. I heard 
atterward that one man at the capitol an- 
nounced that he intended to vote against the 





woman Governor because he thought it foolish 


to pay five persons to do the work of the execu- 
tive ollice when one could be paid to do it all. 


A Useless Warning 

No report of my experiences would be com- 
plete if it did not contain a sincere tribute to 
the “politicians” of my party. Immediately 
after my election, the warning came from every 
direction, ‘Beware of the politicians!” Even 
strangers on trains, learning my identity, would 
invariably conclude their good wishes by say- 


ing, “You'll be all right, but just beware of the | 
politicians,” as though a tribe of ogres awaited | 


to devour me. Although I had become toler- 
ably familiar with the genus through twenty 
years, I actually began to think there might be 
something in the warning, and went into office 
steeled to resistance. I want to say now, for 
the benefit of my woman readers particularly, 
that one of the pleasant features of my public 
service was the absence of any disposition on 
the part of the masculine leaders of my party 
to dominate the woman’s administration. Un 
Iriendly politicians, of course, did not hesitate 
to misrepresent my acts and motives, but there 
Was never the slightest attempt by leaders of 
my Own party to sway my action for private 
or selfish purposes. I hear it said of other ad 
ee ag : ms that “the governor would do thus 
ls party leaders would let him,” but 
tegen have had no such experience. No 

ee administration, I venture to say, was ever 
less controlled by party leaders than that of 

yoming’s woman Governor, and while J 








COLOR... 
the magic means 
of creating beauty 


Can you imagine a world without color? How drab! How 
monotonous! How altogether devoid of charm! 


Color is the keynote of modern decorating. Through 
its use the home is being transformed. The old air of 
formality and sombreness is giving way to a new spirit 
of cheerfulness and friendliness. Now each room ex- 
presses the individuality of its owner plus a joyous and 
sympathetic appreciation of color and color harmony. 


If you are looking for rugs that are colorful . . . and 
distinctive... rugs in keeping with modern decorative 
tendencies, ask your dealer to show you the new 
Roxbury Greylocks. They are almost sure to please 
you, as few modern rugs can equal their beauty. 
An interesting booklet on home decoration, “The Lure of 
Color,’’ will be mailed free on request. Use coupon below. 
ROXBURY CARPET COMPANY 
295 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
Mills at Saxonville, Mass 


Like walking on 
springtime turf 


ROXBURY CARPET COMPANY 

Dept. G.-2 295 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
Yes, you may send me, without charge, the 
Roxbury booklet on home decoration. 
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Satem Witcucrart— There is a subtle witchery in the candle’s soft 


7 J a) y > . , F . 
glow, in the lilac-scented breath of midnight that steals through the 


open doorway, in the fathomless depths of her lovely eyes as she bids him 


oy AT: 2, 99 OF , 
“Good Night.’’ There is a subtle witchery in the caressing snowy 


coolness of the PeQuUOT sHEETS that dures her to dream/ess 


slumber soon after the echo of his footsteps have died 


away in the 


distance. 


a ’ piciilal aia 
10 PEQUOT SHEETS 


have lasted my family of two for 15 years 


H AVE you sometimes wondered 
which make of sheets actually 
wears /ongest? Nothing could be 
moreconvincing than what women 
themselves say on this subject. 

A disinterested third party re- 
cently asked 10,000 housewives to 
name their favorite sheet and tell 
why they preferred it. We wish that 
every woman could see the an- 
swers! The vote was overwhelm- 
ingly in favor of PEQuoT sheets 
and pillow cases, “‘because,”’ said 
women ‘‘they outlast others.” 

There were hundreds of such 
comments as:“‘ PEQUOT wears long- 
est’’; “Wear better than any other 
sheeting”; ‘‘Give exceptionally 


NAUMKEAG STEAM COTTON COMPANY 


PARKER WILDER 


~ 20 “aap 
eons pots. re 
es 
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long service’’;‘*My present supply 
in continuous use 8 years notwith- 
standing constant laundering.” 

And, in addition, pEQquor grati 
fies the feminine love for daintiness 
as these further comments show: 
“They launder beautifully” ;“‘Re 
main very white”’;‘*Closely evenly 
woven’; ‘*No sizing’; ‘‘Fine and 
softin texture’’:** Keep crispness.” 

Almost a century ago, Colonial 
hostesses first gave PEQUOT their 
approval. Today, their great- 
granddaughters heartily endorse 
that wise first choice. 

For greater comfort and neater 
beds, use PEQUOT sheets amply 
wide and 108 inches long. 


* Satem « Mass 


& COMPANY ~: Boston anv New York 


Boor wer ee 
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&~ 
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The Governor Lady 


always knew that advice was available, I myst 
confess that it had to be sought; it was never 
thrust upon me. In making appointments, | dp 
not remember a single instance in which the 
party leaders urged the selection of any person 
as a right of the organization. I asked for 
recommendations; these were given, and from 
them sometimes I chose, and sometimes | did 
not. In either case my choice was accepted 
without any expression of dissatisfaction fron 
the party leaders. 

By far the great majority of the men an 
women who surrounded me, many of ther 
originally selected by my husband, were apj 
mated, as was their chief, by the sole desire { 
make a record of which they and their party 
might be proud. It gives me real satisfactio; 
to testify that never once did I receive any 
counsel from any department head or party 
leader that could not bear publication on th 
front page of any newspaper. Naturally, | 
never heard the word “politician” withoy 
shrinking*from the commonly accepted signi. 
cance of the term, and I resent the injustic: 
that meaning puts upon some of the most un 
selfish and patriotic persons I have known 
Some men in public life, through their own un 
worthiness, have brought opprobrium on the 
term, but we should never forget that some of 
the greatest and most sublime characters ir 


| " ; 
history, whom all the world now delights 


honor, were politicians. Politics is just what 
people make it, and politicians are good, bad 
or indifferent, as they share the strength an 
weakness of human nature. If there is a te: 
dency in certain communities toward lower 
ideals in politics than in other walks of life, the 
citizens themselves are responsible. If we 
detest the sordid practises, the selfish motives 
and the unpatriotic conduct that have some. 
times brought the noble calling of politics int 
disrepute, then it becomes our solemn obliga- 
tion to repudiate not only the leaders, but the 
party organizations, responsible. 


Two Pleasant Recollections 

As I now look back upon my public experi 
ence, there are two things in which I take su 
preme satisfaction: 

When the campaign for reelection was 
launched, and I had been in office for almost 
two years, I issued a direct challenge to ar 
person opposing me to point to a single act or 
omission of mine wherein I had failed becaus 
I was a woman, and wherein a man would ha\ 
succeeded because he was a man. That chal 
lenge was never met. 

\t the beginning of the campaign, I forme 
the resolution, concurred in by all my part 
leaders, that it would be conducted in ever 
respect on a high plane of sincerity and honor 
that no supporter of mine would, with my cor 
sent or the consent of the campaign committe: 
resort to any practise of which any womat 
could possibly be ashamed. That resolutio 
was kept. : 

There was not a single paid worker in t 
political organization that supported me 
Three or four stenographers were employed 
the party headquarters at Cheyenne to cor 
duct the necessary correspondence of the cam 
paign managers. All the other work, the wrap- 
ping and mailing of circulars and the like, was 
done by volunteers, both men and women. 
salaried campaigners were employed, direct!) 
or indirectly. The loyalty, devotion, and u! 
tiring efforts of those volunteer workers, and 0! 
my friends in every part of the state, afforded 
real balm in defeat. 

rhough I failed of reelection by a small mar 
gin, I have no regrets, nor would I now, U} 
had the campaign to wage over again, modify 
my policy, except perhaps in one respect. Ir 
stead of ignoring some of the baseless and bast 
charges that either insidiously or openly wert 
disseminated throughout the state, I would 
myself. refute them from the public platform 
I honor in my heart a woman who, thoug! 
affiliated with the party opposing me, indig- 
| nantly refused to sign her name to a letter 
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Painted by Lucile Patterson Marsh 















C Its dr y already | 


ONLY thirty minutes and it’s 
dry! People need not beware 
“wet paint” signs. Children 
and domestic pets won’t! Think 
of the freedom from annoyance! 
You brush on any of the beau- 
tiful colors of “61” Lacquer En- 
amel and you’re done. No wait- 
ing — the chair, table or other 
piece is ready for use. And if you 
want to renew floors or linoleum, 
do it and walk on them now. 
Unlike many quick drying fin- 
ishes, “61” Lacquer Enamel not 
only dries in thirty minutes but 
brushessmoothly, easily and flows 
on without brush marks. Best 
of all, it forms a tough, wear- 
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LACK QUER 
ENAMEL 


An enamel finish for furniture, woodwork and floors 


resistant finish that is waterproof. 
“61” Lacquer Enamel isa scien- 
tific development of the Pratt & 
Lambert laboratories and is not 
only interesting but intensely 
practical. It will merit confidence. 
Free Quarter-Pint Can 

Send ten cents to cover pack- 
ing and mailing cost and we will 
send you a quarter-pint can of 
“61” Lacquer Enamel. We will 


also send you color card and 
names of dealers in your vicinity. 

Only 
following colors will be sent to any one 
household: Chinese Red, Rich Red, 
Orange, Yellow, Light Blue, Rich Blue, 
Light Gray, Dark Gray, Light Olive, Jade 
Green, Light Green, Dark Green, Brown, 
White and Black; also the trans- 
parent Clear. 

GuarantTEE: If any Pratt S Lambert 
Varnish Product fails to give complete sat- 
isfaction you may have your money back. 

P&L Varnish Products are used by 
painters, specified by architects and sold 


one free can selected from the 


Ivory, 


by paint and hardware dealers everywhere. 

Pratt & Lambert-Inc., 79 
Tonawanda Street, Buffalo, N.Y. 
Canadian address: 21 Court- 


wright St., Bridgeburg, Ontario. 


PRATT @IAMBERT VARNISH PRODUCIS 
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“BL Fe, 


mer test.” 


The transparent floor finish in clear and colors, which stands the “ham- 
You may dent the wood but the varnish won't crack. For 
nearly forty years it has withstood the utmost in foot traffic on floors, 
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Fit 





MERCEDES 


For the high arched, narrow 

eeled foot. Available in 
Whippet Tan Kid, Black 
Glazed Kid, and Patent 
Leather. 


JOYCE 
Clings to narrow heels. A 
smart one-strap, developed 
in Black Glazed Kid, Light 
Brown Kid, and Patent 
Leather. 


PATRICIA 


A light, airy, heel-clinging 
tie. In Black Suede, Black 
Kid, Patent Leather, and 
Light Brown Kid. 








TYLISH STOU 
OuT SIZES 


aot mar 


LENDER FOO 
ARCH FITTER 


TRACE MARK 
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IN READY-TO-WEAR - 








ing and dancing a pleasure, while your 
foot looks dainty, smart. 


that way. Special measurements, built in 
at the factory, allow them to be fitted at all 
five important points (your present shoes 
are probably fitted at only two—length and 
ball). Now see how fitting at the other three 
—waist, instep and heel—gives you heels 
that don’t slip, sides that don’t gape, a smooth 


fit at the arch, no wrinkles 


B BALL, AA HEEL, A INSTEP or any 
other Special Measurements you may need 


Maybe you need special fitting—the well- 
shod foot usually does. You can get any special 
measurements that your foot needs in Wilbur 
Coon Shoes. Then you have shoes that 
really fit. Your foot looks aristocratic. You 

enjoy an ease that you never knew existed. 

You buy fewer shoes because the good 

style and comfort last. We will be glad 

to introduce you to our dealer if you send 
us your name. 











HY not wear shoes that 

fit like the rest of your 

clothes? In a shoe that fits everywhere 
you find a blessed ease that makes walk- 


Wilbur Coon Shoes are made to fit 


In all leathers and fabrics—for the unusual foot. 
Most models are priced $8 to $11 





Free Booklet « 


v. Write for your coy 
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The Governor Lady 


filled with invective against the woman candi- 


date, which had been prepared and presented 
to her by certain political leaders. They hoped 


| to secure the prestige of her name to give 


potency to the attack. I am certain the mem. 
ory of that woman’s courage will long outlive 
in my heart any natural sentiment of pique or 
resentment toward others who did me injustice. 

Another communication, false and baneful 
in its effect, was signed by an aged woman, It 
charged that the woman Governor, for partisan 
expediency, had thrown a poor, frail, young 
widow out of employment in one of the de. 
partments, incidentally thereby inducing her 
death. The head of the department involved, 
through the medium of the Democratic press, 
denied the story, but it received continued 
publicity throughout the campaign, and I was 
assured by friends that the loss of one large 
county was due more to that infamous charge 
than to any other factor. 


Never Ignore an Accusation 

Now, I did not personally take up such 
charges as this, because I did not like to dignify 
them with notice, and I relied upon the belief 
that the people of the state, among whom I had 
lived so long, would not give credence to such 
unreasonable tales against me, and would not 
allow their judgment to be governed by petty 
considerations which were altogether beside 
the issue 

In the light of my experiences, I say now that 
during no political campaign is it safe to take 
anything for granted. At such a time people 
are emotionally excited, and their minds are 
abnormally receptive to the most preposterous 
tales that ingenuity can conceive. It is a ques- 
tion, though, whether people vote as they do 
because of the tales they circulate, or circulate 
the tales to justify the vote they intend to cast. 











women to resentment of that argument 
| 


I felt, and so also did the managers of my 
campaign, that the appeal should be made to 
the voters of the state strictly upon the merits 
of the administration. We deliberately avoided 
any appeal to sentiment. We deliberately r 
frained from any attempt to organize the wo- 
men as women. We stood squarely upon my 
record in office. 

But the appeal to prejudice was made 
effectively against me. It came in the form of 
persistent argument that, notwithstanding any 
merits of a woman’s administration, the gov- 
ernorship is no place for a woman. It was to 
meet this that the challenge was issued to the 
opposition to point out a_ single instance 
wherein I had failed because of being a woman 
The challenge was not taken up, but the argu 
ment was repeated over and over that no wo 
man was capable of exercising the executive 
functions. I know that many men, holding a 
subconscious prejudice against women in posi- 
tions outside of the home, were swayed by this 
argument, and I sympathize with the disgust 
expressed by one of my colored supporters at 
the conduct of a neighbor of hers, who, for the 
first time in many years, availed himself of the 
privilege of the ballot. She had practised all 
her wiles and powers of persuasion to induce 
him to cast his vote for me, but, deaf to her 
pleadings, he stoutly insisted that the ofhce 
was no place for a woman. With exasperation 
she said: 

“Can you beat that? There that ole nigger 
ain’t never voted in twenty years, and the turst 
time he votes, he goes and votes for the wrong 
feller!” 

I feel now that perhaps I should have been 
justified in a deliberate attempt to arouse the 
effectively was it urged that some womel 
themselves embraced it. In my campalg 
speeches I did not ask any one to vote for Mt 
because I was a woman, but I did ask that! 
should not be discriminated against on that 
ground. During the two years of my service, | 
was so absorbed with the duties of the office 


that I had indulged little in those — 
ac 





| which would have kept me in closer cont 


' with many of my feminine friends. Always 
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COSMETICS 
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CAN NEITHER CURE 


NOR CONCEAL YOUR SKIN BLEMISHES 


MART women have come to regard make-up as a cheap make-shift. 
A painted face implies the need of concealing horrid blemishes on the 
skin. But cosmetics cannot really hide the skin’s faults, nor correct the 


If you care for your 
skin according toa sci- 


entific method which 
keeps it healthy, you 
will have no need of 
the artificial subter- 
fuges of make-up. 


Elizabeth Arden 


recommends 
these Preparations 
for your care of the skin 


at home 


VENETIAN CLEANSING CREAM 


Rem l 


oves all impurities f. om the 
Cleanses and soothes the 
a oft and receptive. 













VENETIAN ARDENA SKIN TONIC 

Tones, firms, and clarifies the 

bin. Refreshe and refine . Se, 

5, $3.75, $9. 

VENETIAN VELVA CREAM 

A delicate cream for sensitive 

Recommenwed also for 

Pua Ja ¢, as ats ftens and 
the skin « out fatten- 


the cheeks. $1, $2, $3, $6. 


VENETIAN SPECIAL ASTRINGENT 
Lis end Suns the ticruce. tiel 
Alls and firms the tissues, tight- 
ens the skin. Important for the 
treatment cf a fallen contour or 
Habby neck. $2.25, $4. 


VENETIAN PORE CREAM 


r- 


Ss astringent cream | L 


skin’s ill health. 


If you care for your skin according to the scientific method of Elizabeth 
Arden, you will have no need of artifice to make it look clear, fine and 
smooth. For the steps of the Elizabeth Arden Treatment supply the funda- 
mental needs of the tissues. By correct cleansing of the skin—with Venetian 
Cleansing Cream—-you remove all the impurities which distend and darken 
the pores. By toning—with Ardena Skin Tonic or Special Astringent—you 
bring up swift circulation to clarify the skin and firm the muscles. By pat- 
ting and moulding—with Velva Cream—you keep the skin smooth and 
soft, free from lines and wrinkles. If you just keep your skin healthy, it 


will be naturally lovely. 
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On sale at smart shops all over United States, 
Canada, Great Britain, in the principal cities of 
Europe, Africa, Australasia, the Far East, South 
America, West Indies and the U. S. Possessions. 


POUDRE D’ILLUSION 


Powder of superb quality, fine, 
adherent. Tinted with “pure 


} 


food” colors. IMusion (a peach 


blend), Rachel, Ocre, Minerva. 


Banana and White. $3. 


VENETIAN BLEACHINE CREAM 


A soothing and whitening cream, 
made with fresh lemon juice. 
Softens the skin and removes tan 
and sallowness. $1.25. 


VENETIAN AMORETTA CREAM 


An exquisite protective cream, 
sm ; ural bloor 
’ pr , r ugh? { 
becom p r foundat $1, 
$2. 


VENETIAN ULTRA*AMORETTA 


CREAM 
Slightly more oily. An excellent 
a : ” Sa , 
nose cream.” Use under pow- 
der to prevent fla king or shine. 


ee ae 
$1, $2. 

VENETIAN JUNE GERANIUM 
BATHODOMES 
Imported soap made of purest 

ly . - ’ ’ , ; 
vegetable oils, for the bath and 
the hands. A 
smooth and 
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a box of 6 cakes. 
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ELIZABETH ARDEN 
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! Cut down on 
| “housework extras” 


After you've cleaned up are you through 

with cleaning? Or is there still a task here— 

a task there—and then the cleaner to be in- 
spected for oil? 


If it’s a Premier Duplex you can tuck it away 
in the closet the moment you've emptied out 
the great haul of dirt. The Premier Duplex 
| never needs oiling. Ball bearings in both 


motor and brush are packed in lubricant. 
They save you. 















And the Premier Duplex cleans with double 
action. Its motor-driven brush and vigor- 
ous suction work together. They sweep 
the surface clean, dislodge the grit and 
bag a// the dirt. Together they dispose 
of the cleaning tasks quickly and 
thoroughly. 







FLOOR POLISHER 
This amazing accessory 
at only $10 extra. 
= @ 
sw 


m J ey 
OBE \ & - * 
ELECTRIC VACUUM CLEANER CO., INC. 
Dept. 310 Cleveland, Ohio 
Manufactured and distributed in Canada by the Premier 
Vacuum Cleaner Co., Lid., General Offices, Toronto. 


Sold over the entire world, outside of the U. S. and Canada by the 
i International General Electric Co., Inc., Schenectady, New York. 
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| women everywhere, was to meet the res 











|fectly human desire to have the people . 
| Wyoming place the seal of approval on my 
service, and I did deeply desire for the sake ot 


The Governor Lady 


felt that my first obligation to them, ana, 


Pons 


bilities of the governorship in such q way 


| possible, as would reflect credit UPON womyy 
4G), 


hood. The women of Wyoming have q 
joyed the franchise for more than a generatig, 
and never have had to strive for it, s9 the 
political alignment and activities, general] 
speaking, are determined by those same gy, 
siderations which influence men rather tha 
by any solicitude for the advancement of y, 
men as women in the political realm. Whi 

still believe that the woman issue should » 

have been advanced by either side, at the an 

time I now regret that I did not call about », 
those women friends I knew to be sympathe 

with my candidacy, many of them perhan: 
only passively, to warn them against ove; 
confidence and to urge them to personal effon 
That would have been entirely proper, and 

believe, effective enough to have changed thy 
result of the election. 

I must acknowledge that the campaign 
against me was sagaciously conducted. The, 
was but one real issue—the direct primary 
stood where I had stood two years befor 
against any alteration of the system that wou 
deprive the people of the right of selecting the 
own candidates, and at the beginning of thy 
campaign the leaders of the opposition wer 
frankly for modification of the system. T) 
popular reaction was so vigorous and promp 
that they abandoned the attack on the primar 
before the campaign was fairly launched. Fror 
then on, except for misrepresentations, and th 
appeal to partisan allegiance on account of t} 
senatorial situation, the campaign against m 
was based chiefly upon the slogan, “We need; 
man,” and the usual promise of greater econ 
omy and efficiency. 


Votes For and Against Me 

Thus it came about, as the campaign pr 
gressed, that there was no special reason { 
Republican voters to abandon their party t 
vote for the Democratic candidate, except t 
desire to express approval of her administr 
tion. On the other hand, because of the par 
the United States senatorship was made t 
play in the campaign, there was a strong moti 
to induce many Republicans who, in other cir 
cumstances, would have voted for me, to lin 
up with their party. Perhaps, therefore, it is 
not unreasonable for me to take some satisfa 
tion in the fact that the majority against n 
was scarcely more than 1300 votes, while other 
candidates on the Democratic ticket were d 
feated by majorities ranging from 4000 | 
15,000. 

It would have been deeply humiliating t 
have been defeated by so large a majority ast¢ 
have suggested an absolute repudiation of the 
administration, and I shall always think wit! 
deepest appreciation of the Republican suppor 
I received, which, I estimate, constituted 
about seven-eighths of the normal Republica 
majority. It is a little tantalizing, though 
that so many ways now suggest themselves by 
which, with a little more effort, the differenc: 
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might have been made up. A change of ont 


vote in every precinct would have done it! 
The personal note in these reminiscences has 
been emphasized more than is pleasing to te 
writer, but in the very nature of the account 
it has been unavoidable. In the belief that the 
unique experiences of a woman in a new hei 
of endeavor may enlist public interest, they a" 
offered. I shall have failed utterly, however, ' 
convey a correct impression of my own attitudt 
if any one fancies that I ran for reelection wi 
any thought that my presence in the execut 
oflice was vital to my state. I recognized thet 


as I do now, that there are many persol 


eminently fitted for that service. 1 had a per 


| other women, who were to come after me, 2 


the electorate would say in unmistakabl 


that the administration of the woman Govern 
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“MARVELOUS::: 


this 
says 


new mattress gives the most restful sleep” 


rs. Morcan BELMONT 
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Mrs. Betmont’s Country House Beproom 


at Old Westbury, Long Island, is in orchid, jade and Chinese pink. 
Her French furniture is old ivory. Her Simmons Bed is Model No. 
1541, in ivory, with Simmons Spring and Simmons Beautyrest Mattress. 























The latter Mrs. Belmont pronounces “simply marvelous.” 





N my country house bedroom,” says Mrs. 
Morgan Belmont, “I determined to have 
supreme comfort, without extravagant expense. 
I got it—with that perfect mattress known as 
the Beautyrest! It gives the most restful sleep.” 
No wonder this mattress is a success! It was 
perfected by Simmons, largest makers of beds, 
springs, mattresses. Its unique construction— 


fine steel coils buried in luxurious upholstering 
‘well, simply marvel- 





—gives buoyancy that is 
ous,” as Mrs. Belmont says. 











Secon 
Mrs. Morcan BELMONT 

has an unusually vivid, fascinating 

personality. Horses and dogs are 

her hobbies, She is a familiar figure 


In furniture and department stores you will find this 
greatly improved Beautyrest Mattress, $39.50; Rocky 
Mountain Region and West, $41.50; hair upholstered, $60 











at Belmont Park races and polo 
matches, and at the smart Bath and 
Tennis Club at Palm Beach 


SIMMONS Bs 


to $100. Simmons Beds, $10 to $60; Springs, $7 to $60. Look 
for the name “Simmons.” The Simmons Company, New 
York, Chicago, Atlanta, San Francisco, Los Angeles. 


roe; it 


In using 


. SPRINGS. 
FOR 


Nore Resitient Wire Corts 
hidden within luxurious uphol- 
stering—these give the Beauty- 
rest its magic buoyancy! Ex- 
tending to the very mattress 
edge they hold it smart, clean- 
cut. You can sit on the sides— 
they won’t be crushed. And 
best of all, these firm square 
edges endure! “The perfect 
mattress,’’Mrs. Belmont calls it. 





chair ts 
in orchid linen, piped with jade 


Mrs. Belmont’s 


Doudotr 





. MATTRESSES 
SLEEP } 


advertisements see page 6 
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Ln promise of extra wear which is 

woven into every Lady Pepperell 
sheet is a very real promise. You will 
find it there in actual cotton cloth—yes, 
more cotton cloth than is usually found 
in a sheet of the price of this most aristo 
cratic of bed linens. 

For every single inch of Lady Pepperell 
fabric has four additional threads of pure 
fine spun cotton to add strength and long 

Si life to the fulfillment of that promise. 

These extra threads run across the 

sheet where the strain is greatest and, in 








October 1927 Good Housekeeping 








YOU MAY CALL IT 
BED LINEN ARITHMETIC 


; but it saves you money in the end 


as you can figure out 


a 108 inch sheet length, mean that you 
really have 432 more threads to stand 
the wear and tear. 

Unusually fine texture, plus a sturdy 
selvage and a dainty marking tag to as- 
sist you in quickly identifying the dif- 
ferent sheets for the different beds, all 
have contributed tomake Lady Pepperell 
Sheets and Pillow Cases so desirable. 


Pepperell Manufacturing Company, Boston, Mass, 
Mills at Biddeford, Maine, Lowell, Mass., Lindale, 
Ga., and Opelika, Ala. Sales Offices in New York, 
Boston, St, Louis, Chicago, and San Francisco, 
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The Governor Lady 


had been acceptable to the state. Fate decreed 
otherwise, and it will fall to some other woman 
to receive that indorsement. 

I liked my office. Its functions were interest. 
ing and congenial to my taste. Some were Pain- 
ful, and at times they were exacting, but none 
irksome. I found joy in a service which | 
sought to make constructive. | appreciated 
the support of women everywhere, which wa: 
so freely expressed, and likewise the generoys 
attitude of men toward the innovation. Nor 
was I insensible to the unusual honors and 
privileges that accompahy the oflice, including 
pleasant contact with many of the most inter. 
esting and notable men and women of our own 
and other countries. 


Woman's Place in Politics 

Often I am asked whether I think there isq 
place in political life for women, particularly 
in executive office. There was nothing, cer. 
tainly, in my experience to make me think 
otherwise, and I can see no reason why women, 
who have so unmistakably demonstrated their 
ability to fill with credit places of responsibility 
in every other field they have invaded, may 
not aspire to take a place at the head of any 
branch of this government. I have never con- 
tended that women are better fitted than men 
for political life, but surely there is no basis for 
belief that they are less so. Nor is there, it 
seems to me, any ground for supposing that 
they will be moved to executive action by con- 
siderations any different from those which im- 
pel men. 

For example, some people at first wondered 
what discretion the new Governor would dis- 
play in the exercise of executive clemency. 
They feared, it seemed, that so irresistible 
would I find appeals to sympathy that the 
gates of the state prison might at once be 
loosed. I will confess that the appeals of grief 
stricken wives, of innocent children made 
fatherless and reduced to penury by crime, and 
of aged parents whose faith in their sons not 
even a prison sentence can shake, are hard in- 
deed to resist, hard for any governor, man or 
woman, They might have overpowered me 
perhaps, if there had been nothing to consider 
except the welfare of innocent sufferers. My 
own feeling, however, has been that an officer 
in whom is vested so great and grave a power 
owes first responsibility to society at large. 
The victims of crime, too, and their innocent 
families are entitled to full consideration. 
Furthermore, the laws of our states have made 
full provision for the trial of every accused per- 
son before an unprejudiced judge and jury, and 
it must be assumed that their verdicts are usu 
ally just. I did not feel, therefore, that it was 
properly the executive function to override th 
decisions of the courts, except when the dis 
covery of manifest injustice or unusual develop 
ments subsequent to trial clearly justified 
Perhaps the power of executive clemency was 
never exercised with more restraint in Wyom 
ing than during the régime of its woman Gov- 
ernor. I have not investigated the records of 
my predecessors, but as I recall the figures now, 
not more than a dozen persons were pardoned 
out of the prison during the two years of my 
administration. 

Wherever occasion presents itself, I can not 
restrain expression of my personal conviction 
that it is in the realm of the home, in wifehood 
and motherhood, that woman fulfils her high- 
est destiny and finds her greatest happiness. 
In my own case, Divine intervention changee 
the circumstances of my life, leaving me 04 
position to assume public responsibilities. But 
whether in the home, in business, in prole* 
sions, or in other pursuits, there rests upo® 
women an absolute obligation to maintain a 
lively and intelligent interest in politic al affairs. 

It is difficult to understand how any Inte 
ligent and conscientious woman can with = 
placency shirk or neglect the responsibility that 
citizenship imposes upon her. Concern for the 
conditions under which her children are being 
reared, and for the general welfare of society, 
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The Governor Lady 


should impel her to oppose, with the full weight 
of the power placed in her hand by the ballot 

the domination of political affairs by unprin- 
cipled forces. No corrupt or incompetent can- 
didate may now be elevated to office by any 
party, and no political organization may now 
be controlled by selfish and dishonest forces, 
unless the women give their consent. They 
have the numbers and the power to thwart it. 
Men do not walk into the political arena upon 
invitation. They do so of their own volition. 
A woman may do likewise. Having chosen for 
her allegiance the party which best represents 

her views, she may enter into all phases of | 
politics, even into the activities of local political | 
organizations. All of us are too much inclined 
to think of the political party as an end in itself 
rather than as an instrumentality of good gov- 
ernment, which it should be. The only justifi- 
cation for division into political parties is that 
they afford a means through which citizens 
may express a preference as to the policies 
which should be followed in government. The 
only bond which justifies party solidarity is 
that which arises from identity of conviction. 

Perhaps the greatest service that the women 
of America can now perform, in a political way, 
is to restore meaning to party alignment. This 
they can not do by merely aligning themselves 
with one or the other organization because 
of tradition, association, or prejudice. The 
tendency today is too much toward factional- 
ism, which reasonably accounts for the deplor- 
able falling off of interest in public elections. 
When it is only a question of one group of 
office-seekers contending with another, interest 
necessarily is circumscribed. Only when there 
isa real principle at stake will a political cam- 
paign strike fire in the hearts of the people. 

Generally speaking, we inherit our political 
alignment much as we do our religion, or the 
color of our hair. It is difficult for us to de- 
clare our independence of that partisan inheri- 
tance. Of necessity, it takes much character 
and courage to party afliliation in | 
defiance, if need be, of family tradition and 
prejudice, but that is the ideal to which women 
must commit themselves, if theirs is to be a 
real contribution to political life. And if their 
entry into politics is to elevate standards of 
conduct, principle can not be obscured by zeal 
for party triumph. If universal suffrage is to | 
mean only an increased number of votes, | 
divided along traditional lines, directed by | 
masculine opinion, it will mean only a duplica- | 
tion of votes and not a contribution to the wel- | 
fare and advancement of the country. Women | 
must, in fact, speak a new language in politics, | 
which in effect is this—that never, through 
their votes knowingly and deliberately given, 
shall the country be delivered into the hands 
of unscrupulous public officials. Thus they 
may serve notice that the political party which 
descends to practises inconsistent with high 
ideals of Americanism, does so at the deadly 
peril of losing the whole woman vote. 

Again would I emphasize the effective wea- | 
pon that the ballot gives to women with which 
to rebuke corruption in politics wherever it 
shows itself. It should be a shame to women 
to condone dishonest political practises with 
that easy phrase that now too often falls from | 
their lips, “It is just politics.” The implica- | 
tion is that all is fair to advance party triumph, 
even corruption and deception of the most re- 
volting kind. Nothing is fair in politics that is 
not honorable, that is not decent, that is not 
high-minded, that is not worthy of those high 
ideals we call Americanism. 


Market-Basket Wisdom | 


(Continued from page 153) 








choose 


lobster cooked alive curls its tail under, and 
holds this position afte: cooking, while one dead 
for some time before cooking usually has a 
straight, flexible tail. ‘There are many excellent 
Drands of canned lobster, which save time in 
Preparation, and are excellent in flavor. 





Cranberry Molasses Pie — A marvel- 
ous combination of flavors! — Cook 
over a slow fre for ten minutes | quart 
whole, ripe cranberries, 1 cup brown 
sugar, 1 cup white sugar, and | cup 
Brer Rabbit Molasses. Line a deep 
pie dish with pie crust. Fill with the 
cranberry mixture. Cover with strips 
of crust, criss-cross. Bake in a slow 
oven until cranberries are thoroughly 
cooked (45 minutes to one hour). This 
makes a luscious pie—sweet and juicy. 


HAT a thrill of expectancy 

all round the table as your 
knife cuts down, down into this 
deep, juicy pie! 

Then a joyous chorus of “Ahs!” 
Each bite is so tantalizingly good, 
with that real old-time plantation 
flavor you always get in Brer Rabbit 
Molasses. 

And you can really feel virtuous 
when you eat it—this old-time mo- 
lasses is so good for you! For Brer 
Rabbit retains all the iron and lime 
of the sugar cane—two food tonics 
we all need. 

That’s why Brer Rabbit Molasses is 
such a happy way to satisfy your child’s 
natural craving for sweets. He adores 
its luscious, sugar cane flavor, and you 
can give him all he wants. 





The free Brer Rabbit recipe book is 
full of new, quick recipes for desserts, 
goodies, breads, muffins and wonderful 
old Southern dishes. Send for your copy 
before you forget. 


Ginger Nuts: One of the many de- 
licious recipes in the free cook book 
offered below 


Brer Rabbit Molasses 


Two GRADES: Gold Label—a light mo- 
lasses for table and fancy cookery. Green 
Label — darker and stronger flavored. 





/ Penick & Forp, Dept. H 21 
New Orleans, La. 


Please send me the free book of new and easy-to- 
make recipes for using Brer Rabbit Molasses. 






Many new recipes— 
delicious and whole- 
some in this latest 


Brer Rabbit booklet! 








In using advertisements see page 6 
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\ HEN you buy or build or 
rent a home,—be guided by the 
fact that radiator heating is the 
proven safeguard of family 
health, comfort, and happiness. 


AMERICANS IDEAL 


BLO LATO BR S BOILERS 
FOR HOMES BOTH OLD AND NEW 


For burning any coal, coke, oil, gas or wood 





‘*ervuns Of 


WRITE US TODAY. We will promptly supply 
you with facts on radiator heating and refer you to 
a heating engineer who will advise and serve you. 


AMERICAN RADIATOR (COMPANY 
40 West Fortieth Street, New York City 


Showrooms and salesrooms in principal cities of America, Canada and Europe 


Makers of IDEAL Boilers, AMERICAN Radiators, ARCO Tank Heaters, VENTO Ventilating Heaters, 
AIRID Air Valves, MERCOID Controls and devices for drying, humidifying, cooling and refrigeration. 


















Profil in Heme Cooki 
Kg 


ways to Make Money 






Alice Bradley, famous expert, 
shows just how to make home-cook- 
> ing give big profits. How to cater, 
run profitable A ROO) 
Motor Inns, Cafeterias, ete 





over 51 
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Money back guaranteed 
- eee Write today for illus. booklet, ““Cooking for Profit’’ it's FREE 
e | Li can School of Home Economics, 822 E.58th § 
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Ss i AND PAPER TABLE DECORATIONS 
’ . —= 
| Youll Enjo eet Liberty Baking Cups are made from hs 
pecial yrepared yap whicl withstar 
* t and caannren oy aie. Save labor 
grea g or washing of tins. They keep 
alt-O-Meal is a wheat cereal flavore cakes fresh and attractive to serve 
ae tne tagger oe pti Hy FREE RECIPE BOOK 
with specia iv ff . ared parley ! alt. with your order for this * 
Has a delightful flavor and cooks in BIG HOUSEHOLD PACKAGE 
two minutes. Excellent for infant f 303 Pieces for only $1, postpaid. 
Makes fine puddings, porridge, , ei . pe USS. pais Bat ing Cups 
t Send two cent stamp and your Pp P crow? 
grocer’s name for a sample that wil ete; oc Fri 
serve four people. —~ 


Sle packewe 
WM. W. BEVAN CO., 
Dept. 34, Everett, Mass. 


Gs 


CAMPBELL CEREAL CO. 


Northfield, Minnesota. 
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America in England 


(Continued from page 31) 


enormous crowd, orderly, quiet, and restrained 
but vastly interested. Threading our way 
through it, we passed under the awning and 
after entering the church and being escorted 
to our seats, we found we were early enough to 
see most of the guests come in. As these jp. 
cluded the “fine flower” of London society— 
the Prime Minister and Mrs. Baldwin, nearly 
all the members of the Cabinet and their wives, 


| the heads of all foreign missions and their 





| verger—an 





wives, numerous high officers of the army and 
navy, and many other dignitaries—it was q 
notable assembly to watch. And I confess jt 
filled me with a sense of pride to observe that 
there was not a woman present who surpassed 
Mrs. Anderson in distinction. Dressed in q 
soft beige frock, embroidered in silver, which 
set off her graceful figure to perfection, and 
wearing a wide-brimmed beige hat wrapped 
about the crown with silver tissue, her lovely 
dark hair showing underneath the brim, she 
was the personification of elegance and charm, 


A London Wedding 

Great clusters of Easter lilies were banked 
on either side of the ancient and beautiful altar, 
and they were massed, too, on either side of 
the entrance to the chancel. The black-robed 
omnipresent figure in English 
churches—carrying his heavy, silver-headed 
mace, preceded the choir-boys as they took 
their places in the wonderfully-carved stalls, 
and even preceded the wedding-party itself as 
far as the chancel. The scarlet-robed figure of 
the Reverend Dr. Carnegie, the Canon of West- 
minster, appeared at the right of the congrega 
tion, followed by the groom and the bride's 
brother, who acted as best man; and, as the 
familiar strains of the bridal march from 
“Lohengrin” rang out, the imposing procession 
advanced up the aisle. There were twelve 
ushers and bridesmaids—a group numerically 
impressive; and the bridesmaids were dressed 
with the most brilliant effectiveness that I 
have ever seen in a wedding party. Their 
frocks were of jade-green chiffon, exquisitely 
cut; and with these they wore green satin 
slippers with flesh-colored stockings, and wide 
leghorn hats, veiled with shirred lace and 
bound and wound with green; they carried 
great sheaves of wheat, cornflowers, poppies 
and daisies The bride wore severely simple 
white satin, with full-length sleeves, a round 
neck, and an unusually long, square-cut train; 
and a tulle veil fastened with a close-fitting 
coronet of lace, something after the fashion of 
a Russian head-dress—a style which was most 
becoming, for it set off her fresh young beauty 
and finely-shaped head to perfection. 

The service was much longer than any mar- 
riage ceremony which I ever attended in any 
country; for after the words, “I pronounce you 
man and wife,” had been uttered by the offici- 
ating clergyman, a psalm, a hymn, and a 
“sevenfold amen” were sung, and a short ser 
mon was addressed to the bride and groom 
who had advanced to the altar. Then they 
with their parents and off-cial witnesses, went 
out to sign the registry, the guests remaining 
in their seats, while an anthem was sung; and 
it was only after this that the recessional took 
place. The solemnity, dignity, and beauty ¢! 
the proceedings were very impressive, and | 
am sure the words of the marriage hymn found 
an echo in the breast of every man and woman 
in the church 


“Q perfect love, all human thought transcend 
ing, 
Lowly we kneel in prayer before Thy thron 
Phat theirs may be the love which knows no 
ending, 
Whom Thou for evermore dost join in one 


Grant them the joy which brightens earthly 

sorrow, 

Grant them the peace which calms all 
earthly strife; 
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Let your fam ily knowl 
the real joy of eating 


\ OTHER has sounded the dinner call. Once will 
1 do—dad and the youngsters need no coaxing. 
: They know mother’s meals and the real joy of eating. 
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What mother knows is that folks and food are at a 
If it isn’t Diamond Crystal 












their best when the food is full-flavored and tasty. So x it isn’t Shaker 

she relies on Diamond Crystal Salt, and the pure, mild 

flakes do their work well. Diamond Crystal always Diamond Crystal Iodine Salt, prepared 
° : . ’ 9 cae an at the request of medical authorities, 

brings out the true, natural food flavors, and arouses can alee be altateed at sour reese’ 


the appetite to a full appreciation of their goodness. 
There’s never a strong or “salty” taste to the food. 

To let your family know the real joy of eating, use 
Diamond Crystal Salt for cooking and for table. Use 





: the round, handy-pouring cartons. Diamond Crystal FREE w. a - 0a 
¥ * ay we se you a gen u 


, Diamond Crystal Salt”? 















iton any food. It never tasted better. Ask for Diamond 
Crystal Shaker Salt (there is no other Shaker Salt) in 





may also be had in boxes and in sanitary cotton bags. sample package of Diamond Crystal Salt and 
the interesting, helpful booklet, “101 Uses for 
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Gifts, Bridge Prizes, Right at Home 


The secret thrill of a new dress or hat. Theinner 


x ° 
Gay Playthings longing for useful and interesting activity. 
The growing, glowing desire to keep brilliant 
and the youth-giving side of character. Haven't 

you felt them all? Fiasn't every woman? And hasn't Miss Leah Ramsdell 


Home Decorations the stumbling block always been the same—Money? ™#?6 5850 in 1 week 


and the only reason she 
. Here isthe answer to that question—the b didn't make more, was 
Cabinets, book-shelves, wall € € ni nestion re happy solution 


t “ or ” 
that thousands of women have found. It has put new es, ie ote out ber 





























j ; tock—had no more to 
plaques, hanging shelves, joy into many a woman’s heart. And it is so delight- sell. Mise Ramsdell 
magazine baskets, lamp bases, fully simple! started with Fireside 
lamp shades, table runners, ability, without skill. 
beautiful bits of etched cop- No special ability or skill needed She has made good 


Decorating giftwares! That has always been for peo- in a big way 


. a) e 
per, batik drapes, lovable lit- ple with artistic skill, until M. Gabriel Andre Petit, s@me opportunity 
tle playthings, picture frames Art Director of Fireside Industries, developed the _* fered to you 
and endless varieties of simi- simple “*3-Step’’ method. Now the delights of this fascinating 
lar things. Think of the fun work are open to every woman who desires a broader, finer, more 


cultured life—with a good profit in sight. No tedious books. No 


of decorating them, and then tiresome, nerve-straining study. No memorizing! 


of having ready buyers for 4 

them —right at home—at a WeShow You How 

g profit, Thousands of women, wishing and hoping, just like you, have 
00d foundthe way to new income through our method. Now they are 
members of this happy group known as Fireside Industries. 
Their wishes came true, their hopes realized. They have an 
income of their own right at home. 

Ourhelp to eachmemberisnot alone in the decoration of these 
delightful th ings but we also help you find ready buyers for 
them with ing or soliciting—right at home. 

on a 


8 Send for the Big 
Swactée P| Beautiful Book FREE 
)Dept.24-P. Adrian. Mich. . FIRESIDE 
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ptr | BRIDGE SET/ 
S Ga Breath taking Beauty! Quality! A Chinese red, 
Oo ' decorated, folding bridge set, with Boy and 


Dragon design in rich oriental colors---a delight 


| 
Clothes Closet | MANDARIN | 


Suppose clothes closets had no doors? Your 
closets probably would be neater and more 1 
orderly! Why not let K-V Fixtures create 


to the heart of every hostess, a wonderful gift to 

your home. Dainty loveliness in every line. yet 
strong and comfortable, convenient and long 
lived. Set folds into a carton that slips into any 


order, save pressing bills and systematize closet. Bentwood, round-cornered: upholstered seats f 

your family wardrobe. Used in thousands decorated leatherette top; two convenient ash trays fur } 

of homes, hotels and apartments. Last always. fl nished. Ask for beautiful descriptive folder and prices 

Get full particulars of operation, details: of eee) 807- Vow ll wont Cis ener! | 

simple installation, prices and where obtain- les La poo ee SID KUMFOR not cOUPON z 
| able. Write Dept. 310. iS \ 






Louis Rastetter & Sons, 
1347 Wall Street Date. 
Fort Wayne, Indiana 
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KNAPE & VOGT MFG. CO., Grand Rapids, Mich 
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go on afterward to 14 Prince’s Gate 








America in England 


And to life’s day the glorious unknown morrow 
That dawns upon eternal love and life.” 


All the guests at the chure h were invited to 
and every 
American who has blushed at the inadequate 
and unsuitable manner in which many of our 
foreign representatives are housed must fe ¢| 
a thrill of thankfulness in entering this superh 
mansion —% through the ge nerosity of the 
late Mr. J. P. Morgan—not, alas! through the 
ge nerosity of our government—our ambassa- 
dor to England possesses, and always wil] 
possess, a —— worthy of the dignity of 
the position. <A splendid drawing-room, facing 
Hyde Park, runs across the entire width of the 
house in front, and it was here that the receiy. 
ing line stood; while in the rear, reached 
through the paneled dining-room, is a spacious 
and lovely garden, through which the com. 
pany, taking advantage of the perfe ct weather, 
wandered at will. This garden is so quiet and 
peaceful that it is hard to realize that it is sity 
ated in the heart of a great city. But that 
after all, is one of the chief charms of London— 
there are parks and squares and gardens every 
where; even the tiniest court is made to bloon 
and blossom, and the hideous “back yards” that 
disfigure fine houses in most of our cities seem 
almost unknown. 


The American Woman’s Club 


Mrs. Harmon, who so kindly took me to the 
Houghton-Anderson wedding with her, con- 
tributed in many other ways to my pleasure 
during my stay in London; and to the joy 
which I felt in her society was coupled a sense 
of national pride at seeing another American 
girl added to the large number who have al 
ready adapted themselves to the ways of a 
foreign country in a manner which reflects th 
greatest credit to their own. I was especial 
glad to have the opportunity of going to tea 
with her at the American Woman's Club 
which has nearly eighteen hundred members 
and which is magnificently housed in the for- 
mer residence of Sir Edgar Speier on Grosve- 
nor Street, the most fashionable part of the 
city. We were met in the entrance hall, which 
covers all the front part of the ground floor 
and which is paneled to the ceiling in beauti- 
fully carved wood, by Miss Hazel Hunkins, the 
sec retary of the club; and under her delightfu 
guidance mounted the Gothic staircase to the 
Italian room, a small drawing-room on the sec- 
ond floor, with its superb ceiling taken froma 
doge’s palace, its antique doors and crimson 
brocade hangings, and to the gilded ballroom, 
with an organ at one end, where concerts and 
lectures are held regularly during the season. 
The dining-room is back of the entrance hall; 
and between this and the library lies an Italian 
garden, with loggias on either side, a marble 
fountain surrounded by flower-beds in_ th 
center. We had our tea in the library, whichis 
built with a gallery and contains a mantel ol 
noble proportions; and from this library leadsa 
smaller apartment which Lady Speier, who 
was very musical, used as a “practise room, 
and which is now used for cards. The club 
house also contains over thirty bedrooms, 
which are in their own way quite as remarkable 
in design and furnis hings as those I have al 
ready described; and as a center in which 
\merican women in London can ‘‘carry on an 
intern itionally constructive and phil: anthropil 
work” it serves a purpose worthy of the loveli 
ness of its setting. 

And now to go back to the second celebrity 
aboard ship, whom I have by no means for 
gotten in my account of these ‘ ‘pleasures an 
palaces,” though you may be for; given if you 
have begun to think so. This 4% celebrity 
was the Right Reverend William 11 Manning 
Episcopal Bishop of New York, who was on " 
way to deliver the sermon on *‘( ‘ity of Yor 
Day” during the celebration of the Thirteenth 
Centenary of the founding of York Minster 
The realization that for all these 1 
lc hristian worship has been carried on 
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GREAUTIFYING possibilities suchas 
you have dreamed of—and hoped 
for—can now be realized. 


In Luco-Lac—Brushing Lacquer—Lucas 


has produced a finish that makes this 
realization of your dreams possible. 


With Luco-Lac you can give every room 
an individual charm, and its beautiful 
pastel shades give full sway to your 
desire toexpress your own individuality, 





and to satisfy your craving for color- 
ful things. 


You can quickly transform a room, for 
Luco-Lac dries so rapidly that a chair 
or table can be used a few minutes 
after Luco-Lac has 


been applied. 


With LUC 
easily mal : 




































With Luco-Lac you can have unlimited 
color combinations in a most practical 
form. The twenty distinctive colors, 


white and black, 
may be mixed one 


with the other Ee 

to any shade or 4 

color desired. | Fu 
\ 

Luco-Lac has the 

soft, satiny beauty of fine hand-rubbed 

enamel. 


Write today for the booklet “The 
Way to Luco-Lac,” which shows the 
new “half-hour” way of beautifying so 
many things about the home. Sent 
free with our color card on request to 
Dept. B-io. 


John Inacas&Co.,ine. 
Paint and Varnish Makers Since 1849 
PHILADELPHIA 


NEW YORK PITTSBU ae — CHICAGO 
BOSTON KLAND 
And Local Distributing r} ints 





















In using advertisements see page 6 










a u can 
be: distinctive 


What 
Luco-Lac Is 
and Does! 


Luco-Lac is a brushing 
lacquer. 

It is easily applied, 
flowing freely. 

It dries quickly—with- 
out brushmarks. 

It is waterproof and 
will not turn white. 


It will not mar easily. 


It will not show hot 
dishmarks. 
It will not stick to 
clothing. 
~ 


The“Do and Don’t” 
of Home Decoration 


For each home use of paint, 
varnish, enamel, lacquer, etc., 
there is a handy little Lucas 
Book — each a helpful guide 
—that simplifies the work, 
and improves the results. Any 
of these books will 

be sent free agen | > 
request. 


BOOKLET J 
The Way to Luco-Lac 
BOOKLET bt 
House Paints—-Usesand 
application 
BOOKLET U 
Treatment and Care of 
Floors 
BOOKLET C 
Treatment of Walls | 
with Paint and Color 
BOOKLET A 
Enameling Woodwork 
and Furniture 
BOOKLET $ 


How to Paint Furniture 
and other Household 
Articles 
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Book of 


Brand New 
Recipes 


by Alice Bradley 
Principal, Miss Farmer’s 


School of Cookery 
A book of unusual rec- 
ipes, as original and 
delightful as Angelus 
Marshmallows them- 
selves—the popular 
brand for 20 years. 4¢ 
in stamps brings you 
this book de luxe. Reci- 


pes for every occasion. 
The Cracker Jack Co 


534 So. Peoria St. Chicago 


) THOUGHTFUL GIFTS 


from POHLSONS 


This Gift Book 
FREE 


Unbreakable Ball 


With Floating Swan ’ 
54005. ©! r ' this 4 


j 


duck 


a” 


Make Remittances payable to Pohlson's 


* Ho f Th ‘ul Gi 
Pohlson's “26 Mouth! Gits 


Department 5 Pawtucket, R. L 


guara ‘ 
$1.00 













**Anti-Colic”’ 
Nursing Bottle Caps of 
PURE Amber GUM 
KeepBaby’s Food Sanitary 


They make Nursing Bottles 
GERM-PROOF and LEAK-PROOF 


under all circumstances 








The Cap Tab makes it easy to apply or remove 
Better than Corks or Cotton 
The Air-Tight Closure protects not only the contents 
but also the Rim of Bottle from Dust and Germs 
Weeach 6 for 50c At all Drug Stores 
By mail 6 Caps for 50c. Send 10cf or Sample 
DAVOL RUBBER CO. Dept. A, Providence, R. I. 
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America in England 


same place and in essentially the same manner 
is one which must inevitably be profoundly 
moving to any one possessing even the least 
spark of religious faith; while the significance of 
the compliment which old York paid to Ne 
York in extending this invitation to its bishe 
is one which, with equal inevitability, must t 
thrilling to every American. As a token of it 
appreciation, the diocese of New York a 
greetings to old York in the form of a magni. 
cent illuminated parchment upon which its 
expressions of fellowship were beautifully in- 
scribed, Bishop Manning carrying this parch. 
ment with him and presenting it personally to 
the Archbishop; and it is indeed fortunate tha 
the recipient of this invitation and the bearer of 
this parchment chanced to be one who in every 
way Is so eminently fitted to receive such honor 
—wise, experienced, scholarly, devout, with 
knowledge of human nature no less profound 
than his knowledge of theology, endowed with 
both personal magnetism and spiritual sengi- 
tiveness, and possessing that delicate sense of 
humor without which all other qualities, hoy. 
ever noble, lose their savor. 

I had never met Bishop Manning until I did 
so on shipboard; and—having met him—J re 
joiced afresh that from the first moment I had 
heard of the York celebration I had planned to 
attend it. The carrying out of this plan had 
necessitated a hectic rush through the festivi- 
ties attendant upon Henry’s graduation from 
Harvard to the fastest boat which he and | 
could catch, and journeys from Southampton 
to London and from London to York without 
once pausing for breath—circumstances so ex- 
hausting that there were moments—before | 
met Bishop Manning—when 1 doubted the 
wisdom of my course. There were no such 
moments afterward. I knew then that I should 
find it an inestimable privilege to see him mov- 
ing as a central figure in one of the greatest 
religious celebrations of our time. 


The York Celebration 

It was late in the evening when Henry and! 
reached York, and we were both so tired that 
we tumbled into bed with scarcely the formal 
ity of a “good-night.”” The dull morning light 
which seemed uncertain whether to presage 
sunshine or showers, found us struggling into 
our Sunday clothes without such concessions 
to an effete civilization as running water or 
adequate mirrors to aid us in our toilets, and 
our spirits did not noticeably rise. But one 
we had left the oppressive hotel behind us and 
entered the walled city, its ancient and mellow 
charm laid immediate hold upon us. We wer 
never out of sight of the spires of the cathedral 
as we hurried through the winding, cobbk 
stoned streets of York; and suddenly we turned 
a corner and saw its magnificent western front 
towering before us in all its glory. The open 
space before it was thronged with people 
as orderly, as restrained, as the typical Britis! 
crowd always seems to be, and yet surging wit! 
a suppressed excitement; and those who had 
tickets blue tickets pink tickets green 
tickets — yellow tickets — to the cathedral 
the minster—were guided into swiftly moving 
lines by the pleasantly efficient policemen, Ux 
British “bobbies’” whose fame, though great 
has never equaled their merits, and whose 1 
assuring omnipresence is as typical of the law 
and order of England as her very courts 
Clutching our precious blue tickets tightly, we 
advanced slowly into the shadow of the min 
ster, inside the central door, halfway up the 


great nave, and, kneeling, felt the splendor ol 
its sacredness close in around us. All that any 
cathedral has, or can have, in grandeur, In an 


tiquity, in holiness, seems concentrated here 
The majesty of its great proportions (it Is Ue 
largest medieval church north of the Alps), 
loftiness of its lantern tower, the magnificence 
of its stained-glass windows, the delicacy ol 16 
carved stalls and screens and columns, the 
simplicity of its altar—the poignant conscious 
ness of all chese things enfolded us with vibrant 
beauty and beatitude 
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In the United States, chocolate is the most popular of 
all flavors. Itis surprising how few people have learned 
to make cocoa right. With so many methods of cocoa- 
making and such a wide difference in cocoas themselves, 


you should have the information on this page. 


Have you ever had a cup of real Cocoaé 


Real cocoa means good cocoa 


made right 


ANY a drink which masquerades under 

the name of ‘‘Cocoa”’ is utterly lacking 
in the true, rich flavor and the wholesome 
nourishment of real cocoa—why? Because 
there is an amazing ignorance of these very 
important cocoa facts: 


Flavor The quality of the cocoa beans in 
the cocoa you buy determines the flavor of 
the drink: cheap beans, inferior flavor; rich 
beans, delicious flavor. 


Nourishment Nourishment in cocoa is 
directly in proportion to the amount of cocoa 
butter which the manufacturer chooses to 
leave in the finished product. Cocoa butter is 
the natural oil of the cocoa bean, pure and 
nutritious. Thus a cocoa of high cocoa butter 
content is high in nourishment. For 147 years 
Walter Baker & Co. have pressed the finest 
cocoa beans obtainable for their Breakfast 
Cocoa. Its content of cocoa butter exceeds the 
U. §. Government Standard. 


Method Here's the recipe for real cocoa: 
4 tablespoons Baker’s Breakfast Cocoa, 2-4 
tablespoons sugar, 3 cups milk, dash salt, 1 cup 
cold water. 

Measure cocoa and water ina saucepan. Stir 
over direct heat till smooth. Boil about two min- 
utes and add milk, sugar and salt. Heat until 
foaming, beat well and serve at once. Whipped 
cream may be added if desired. 

Now you will taste the most delicious of 


all cocoa flavors ! 


BAKER’S Breakfast GOCOA 


Made from the best imported COCOA BEANS, in Dorchester, Mass., and Montreal 











The well illustrated, 64- page booklet, 
“Choice Recipes,” contains all the 
best cocoa and chocolate recipes. It 
is theauthority on chocolate Cookery. 
Send for it. It’s free! 














WALTER BAKER & COMPANY, Limited, Department H 
Dorchester Lower Mills, Mass 
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Cranberry 
Jelly 


Delicious with poultry and meats! 





ee eee for color and flavor. Jells 
with half the sugar used with most fruits 
—8 lbs. (8 qts.) cranberries and 2’ lbs. sugar 
will make 10 glasses jelly. 


RECIPE 


Cook cranberries until soft—with 3 cups water 
for each 8 cups berries. Strain the juice through 
a.jelly bag. Measure juice and heat to boiling 
point. Add one cup sugar for each 2 cups juice; 
stir until sugar is dissolved; boil briskly for 5 
minutes. Pour into glass tumblers, porcelain or 
crockery molds; and cover with paraffin. 


NEW Recipe Booklet gives directions for mak- 
ing delicious sauces, relishes, salads and des- 
serts. Send for FREE copy. 







AMERICAN CRANBERRY EXCHANGE 
Dept. G, 90 West Broadway, New York City 


Ask for EATMOR Cranberries 
Trade-mark on every box 


nberries 


y 


October 1927 Good Housekeeping 





America in England 


When we rose from our knees, the organ had 
begun to sound forth, and the first of the many 
processions which preceded the service was 
moving up the central aisle. In these proces. 
sions marched, with suitable attendance, the 

| Lord Mayors of Leeds and Hull; the Mayors of 
| Ripon, Scarborough, Wakefield, Batley, Keigh. 
|ley, Bridlington, Hudderfield, Harrogate 
| Doncaster, Richmond and Halifax; the Sheriffs 
| of Canterbury and Hull; there were judges and 
| justices, military and naval officers, troops of 
| soldiers. Great was the display of silken robes 
| some black and full and lustrous, others of fur. 
trimmed scarlet, of flowing white wigs, of Or 
ders and medals and decorations—all the 
“pomp and circumstance” with which an oc. 
casion of this sort could be dignified, and to 
which the English know so well how to give ex- 
pression. When all these dignitaries had been 
suitably seated, there was a brief hush, a stir 
of excitement and pleasure, and then the 
strains of “God Save the King”’ pealed forth as 
the Princess Mary, her fair loveliness accenty 
ated by the soft blue dress and hat which she 
wore, appeared at the side of her husband, 
Viscount Lascelles, with an imposing escort 
Later in the morning there was also a proces- 
| sion of the clergy, preceded by the full vested 
choir, in which the Archbishop of York, and the 
Bishops of Whitby, Hull, New York, and West- 
ern New York, and many other prominent ec- 
clesiastics took part. The ceremonial robes 
worn, and the ancient banners carried, were 
gorgeous beyond description; and the progress 
was rendered the more impressive by the grand 
old hymn sung during the course of it, which 
seemed so singularly appropriate for such an 
occasion 





“Thy hand, O God, has guided 
Thy flock from age to age; 
Thy wondrous tale is written 
Full clean on every pag 
Our fathers owned Thy goodnes 
And we their deeds record, 
And both of this bear witness, 
One Church, one Faith, one Lord.” 
The music throughout the service was 90 
elaborate that it was evident months of careful 
and prayerful practise must have been spent 
upon its preparation; yet it was the spirit not 
the artistry of it that most impressed its hear 
ers, for it was truly celestial in its beauty; and 
shafts of misty light, slanting from high-placed 
| stained-glass windows, upon the uplifted faces 
of the singers, intensified the impression that 
we were almost visibly linked with heavenly 
| choirs. There was such a shaft, too, falling full 
|}upon the pulpit as Bishop Manning ascended 
its steps; and its radiance never left his cour 
tenance during the entire course of his prayers 
|} and sermons. 





The Impressive Service 

He began by reciting the prayers from the 
English Prayer Book for the rulers of England 
the church and civil authorities; then chose his 
text from the seventh and eighth verses of the 
first chapter of Paul’s Epistle to the Romans 
“Grace to you and peace from God our Father 
and the Lord Jesus Christ. . . . I thank my God 
through Jesus Christ for you all, that your faith 
is spoken of throughout the whole world.” Re 
ferring briefly to the notable history of the city 
| of York, from the time of its occupation by the 
Romans to the present day, and more esp 
cially to the history of York Minster, the site ol 
a church during two-thirds of the Christian 
Era, he next recalled the visit of the Arc! 
bishop of York to New York shortly befor 
\merica’s entrance into the World War, and 
| the moving power of the great prelate's text on 
that occasion “And they beckoned unto 
their comrades which were in the other ship 
that they should come and help them.” He 
dwelt at length on the ties which bind the 
Church of England, both in the mother-coun 
try and in the colonies, to the Episcopal Chur h 
in the United States (Bishop Freeman of W ash 
ington has stated that these affiliated churches 
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America in England 


number more members speaking the same lan- 
guage than any other communion, and, remem- 
bering the vast size of the British possessions, 
this is easy to believe). And going still further, 
he spoke of the desire which this Anglican 
Church was beginning to evidence for unity 
with other churches, a desire evidenced by its 
plans to participate in the World Conference 
on Faith and Order, soon to take place in 
Lausanne, to which Trinitarian churches of al- 
most all denominations all over the world are 
sending delegates in the effort to promote 
greater cooperation and better understanding. 
“Tt is for the Anglican Church to show,” he 
said, “more fully than she has yet done, by the 
breadth of her standards and by still greater 
freedom in her worship, that the truth which 
Catholics emphasize and the truths which 
Protestants emphasize are not contradictory 
but complementary; that each church needs 
the other for its own enrichment and comple- 
tion, and that both are needed for the full 
power and life of the church. The Anglican 
Church recognizes and holds the principles for 
which both the opposing groups contend—au- 
thority and liberty, corporate life and indi 
| vidual freedom, sacramental grace and per- 
sonal experience, the Divine Mission of the 
Church and the free access of each soul to 
God. She alone of all churches has been forced 
to learn this lesson. God has appointed her to 
the task of reconciliation.” 


A World-Wide Religion 

This viewpoint is one which furnishes food 
for thought, whether one agrees with it or 
not, and it has solid basis in fact. It is no secret 
that for several years before his death the great 
and liberal-minded Cardinal Mercier devoted 
j much time and prayer to “conversations” 
' pproved by the Archbishop and Dean of 
Canterbury, with several prominent ecclesias 
tics and Lord Halifax, one of the leading lay 
men of the Church of England, to whom he gave 
a ring on his deathbed; and though the results 
of these conversations have not yet been made 
public, Lord Halifax, speaking recently before 
the Anglo-Catholic (“High Church”) Congress 
in London, stated that he hoped soon to publish 
them. While quite the most moving episode of 
this entire convention—which met in the gigan- 
tic Albert Hall with a membership of twenty 
thousand persons—was the reception given by 
its presiding officer—the Right Reverend R. G. 
Sheddon, Bishop of Nassau, to the Greek 
Metropolitan Germanos, the ranking repre 
sentative of the Eastern Church in England, 
vho came to bring the greeting of the members 
ol his faith to those of the Anglican communion, 
ind who was greeted by a storm of applause so 
great that it seemed to rock the building. Let 
us admit—for it is true—that the Eastern 
Church and the Anglican Churches maintain 
and have long maintained relations of more 
, friendly fellowship than the Anglican and Ro- 
man Churches. Let us admit—for it is also 
' true—that Cardinal Mercier’s viewpoint was a 
_ @ rare one; that most Roman Catholics—who, of 
course, attach no importance to the term 
r “Anglo-Catholic” or to the interpretation of 
| the word Catholic as “Universal” by Protes- 
1 . tants in the creed which is used, word for 

word, the same in all Trinitarian churches 
maintain that there can be no unity unless all 
churches acc ept their dogma. And let us not 
only admit but stress the point that many 
members of the Episcopal Church and the 
Church of England are so staunchly and so 
militantly Protestant that they look with sus 
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picion and aversion upon intercourse with 
) eithe t Rome or the East. But, admitting and 
1 stressing all this, let us still remember—with 
> thanksgiving that the general feeling between 
» -& the different denominations and communions 
A is better than it has ever been before; that de- 
e termined efforts are being made both by indi- 
| Viduals and by groups, to bring about still bet 
h ter understanding; and that even if these 
| individuals and groups accomplish nothing | 
S tangible for a long time to come, the fact that 
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SOUTHERN SOFTNESS OF COLOR-TONE 
DISTINGUISHES THIS NEW PATTERN 


Without sacrificing the brilliance of coloring for 
which this china is preeminent, Theodore Haviland 
craftsmen have endowed the new Miami design 
with a distinctive softness and suavity which is 
curiously pleasing. In tone it strongly suggests the 
South from which it takes its name. The creamy 
white center accentuates this charm. 

Accompanying and preserving this softness of 
color-effect are the unmatchable hardness of the 
china itself, and the deep, rich glaze of its finish 
—qualities which only Theodore Haviland firing 
methods can produce. Identifythem by these marks: 


"at, — Theodore Haviland 


FRANCE @ FRA CE 


v o 
(Where CHINA MARK) (DFCORATED CHINA MARK) 


All dealers have or can get this or any other Theodore 


. 
Haviland pattern for you. Not so expensive as its fineness 


might suggest. Booklet in color on request. 


THEODORE HAVILAND tr CO 
[cs ¢ OR ee 2 AT & 8 
26 WEST 23rp STREET, NEW YORK 
CANADIAN OFFICE 
THEODORE HAVILAND & Co., TORONTO 
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Every woman wants first 
of allthe things that bring 
comfortandhappiness, 
save time and money, 
and eliminate the mo- 
notony of her daily tasks. 

First of these comes 
perfectly softened water 
—delightful for bath and 
laundry, an aid to health, 
a boon tokitchen work and a comfort toevery 
member of the family every day in the year. 


Old homes, as well as new, may enjoy 4 


Durosoftened water. No one everregretted 
buying Duro quality. It costs no more. 
That’s why Duro is so popular—why there 
are more Duro water systems and water 
softeners sold than any other make. 

Duro Water Softeners are easy to own. 
Duro dealers are able to offer unusually 
liberal terms. For an initial payment of 
less than $25 you can have either a Hand 
Operated or Automatic Duro Water Sof- 
tener installed in your home. 

Write us for catalog and prices. 


THE DURO COMPANY .: .:- 


Nw 


a 
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Five Basic Advantages of 
Duro Softened Water 


.- Beauty— Keeps skin soft — prevents 


chapping and cracking. 


. Health — Thoroughly cleanses the 


skin and pores. Eliminates foul 
stagnant cistern water. 


. Kitchen — Makes dishwashing eas- 


ier. Assures full flavored meats and 
vegetables. Good to drink. 


. Laundry— Protects fine linens and 


fabrics. Increases life of clothes. 
Saves soap. 


. Economy—Eliminatesdisease-breed- 


ing cistern. Removes scale in plumb- 
ing and does away with expensive 
repairs to choked hot water pipes. 


Dayton, Ohio 


Largest Manufacturers of Water Systems and Water Softeners 
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WITH 


“GEM” 


REGISTER 
SHIELDS | 


In every warm-air 
each FLOOR or W ALL Re y 

















esset ss and 

“GE M REG ISTER SHIELDS pa t » 
tains and furr from dust, dirt Ip 
through t! I Z t 
int the ing, | 
red uce de sts and lessen housecleaning | | 

“G EM REGISTER SHIELDS are ma ! jure | 

able steel, with handsome, permanent ¢ c ist 
Adjustable f 9 inch fit a gister 
FLOOR Shi WALL Shield, 7 1 by } r 
housefurnishir t nt stores and furr j Ts If 
your dealer cannot supply you, USE COUPON BELOW | 








| 

BEH & CO., Inc., 1140 Broadway, New York, N. ¥ | 

Enclosed find § for GEM” | 

FLOOR Shields at $1.50 each “GEM” | 

WALL Shields at 75e each 1 

: | 
Name | oe 

I 

Address ! 

} 
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HOT WATER 
with 


110) (0) Wom ita cen ona 
HOT WATER HEATERS 


- Suburban and Country Homes 
where Gas is not available. 





ing name of your plumber. 


HOLYOKE HEATER CO. 


HOLYOKE, MASS. 





Write for Free Booklet No. 10, 
“Hot Water in the Home,” giv- 


America in England 


they have ¢ried is in itself a triumph over hatred 
and bigotry and prejudice. Above all, let us 
waken to the consciousness that if the churches 
were the lifeless bodies which persons of jo 
faith of any kind would have us believe, instead 
of being the living forces which they actually 
are, men and women would not be coming to- 
gether from all parts of the world for such 
services as the one in York, to such meetings as 
the Anglo-Catholic Congress and the Con- 
ference on Faith and Order, in the cause of 
religion and in the name of God. 

The parts of Bishop Manning’s sermon 
which I have quoted have already been widely 
commented upon, and will inevitably receive 
more comment as time goes on. But there are 
two other points which he made—to my 
mind, even more important—which seem to 
have escaped public notice. One of these was 
his remark that “there is no proven fact in 
science which prevents any humble sincere man 
or woman from kneeling before Jesus Christ.” 
The other was his statement that “‘closer fellow- 
ship with Christ would bring us nearer to each 
other,” that there is need for each of us—Protes- 
tant and Catholic, Anglican and Easterner—to 
realize this afresh, not only “that waste and 
rivalry may cease, but that Christ may be 
made manifest.”” No human being, following 
Christ honestly and devoutly according to the 
dictates of conscience, can fail to come nearer 
to his fellow men. It is the consciousness of 
this, above all else, that will guide us in the 
right direction. 


Sulgrave Manor 

During the next few months, I expect to 
write to you and to my other friends, telling 
you something of the great religious gatherings 
which I attend, and the great religious leaders 
whom I meet. This month, though I have, to 
be sure, told you about the York celebration, 
I have done so especially with the hope of re- 
vealing to you the part which an American 
took in it, just as I have tried to reveal the part 
that other Americans are taking in English 
life today. And since this is, for the moment, 
my purpose in writing you, I want you to go 
with me, before I say good-by, to an ancient 
manor-house in the little village of Sulgrave, 
where, beside the Union Jack, the Stars and 
Stripes are flying. For this ancient manor—the 
ancestral home of the Washingtons— has right- 
ly been called the “shrine of Anglo-American 
friendship.” And—I say in all reverence— 
I feel it worthy to be mentioned in the same 
letter with other shrines. 

Sulgrave Manor was purchased in 1914 by 
the British Committee for the Celebration of 
One Hundred Years of Peace between Great 
Britain and the United States; and the prop- 
erty is now vested in three ex-officio trustees of 
the Sulgrave Institution—the American Am- 
bassador in London, the British Ambassador 
in Washington, and the Regent of the Mount 
Vernon Ladies’ Association; while the National 
Society of the Colonial Dames of America is 
engaged in raising an endowment fund for its 
permanent preservation. Secured under such 
conditions, cared for under such auspices, the 
sentiments connected with it are in themselves 
powerful forces. And the manor itself is en- 
tirely worthy of these sentiments. It wé is origi- 
nally a small religious house belonging to the 
Priory of St. Andrew, and still reveals traces 
of its earliest purpose. It was bought from 
Henry VLIT by the first Lawrence Washington, 


| twice Mayor of Northampton, in 1539, and re- 


mained in the Washington family for more 
than a hundred years. Over the doorway are 
the Washington Arms—three mullets and two 
bars which were the ins piration of the Stars 
and Stripes, and over the south gable are also 


| the Royal Arms of the Tudors, for the Princess 


Elizabeth, afterward England’s greatest queen, 
found a refuge the re in the troublous days of 
her sister Mary’s reign. 

The house is an almost perfect specimen of 
the architecture of its time, and it has been re- 
stored and furnished with taste, knowledge, 
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CLARK JEWEL 
QUICK MEAL 
NEW PROCESS 


DIRECT ACTION 










Unless the Gas Range 
hasa RED WHEEL 
itis NOT a 


The RED WHEEL 


Mark of gas range superiority 


OU CANNOT buy a better gas range than one 

Y of the six famous Red Wheel makes illustrated 

here, built by American Stove Company, 

inventors and sole makers of Lorain, the Red Wheel 
Oven Heat Regulator. 


When you select a Gas Range with a Red Wheel you 
choose for yourself the means of enjoying for years 
to come, perfect baking, Whole Meal oven cooking, 
easy Oven canning and many extra hours of leisure— 
all made possible by the Red Wheel which measures 
and automatically maintains any desired oven 
temperature. 


Back of every Red Wheel (Lorain) Regulator, with 
its unconditional Guarantee, are the resources of the 
world’s largest maker of gas ranges—six great stove 
factories, modern enameling plants, huge foundries, 
a completely-equipped Research Laboratory, a Re- 
search Kitchen in charge of a nationally recognized 
food authority—and thousands of skilled work- 
men who co-operate to make Red Wheel Ranges 
second to none. 


More than 2100 schools and colleges have selected 
Red Wheel Gas Ranges for use in teaching cookery. 
Thousands upon thousands of happy home makers 
all over the country can vouch for their baking quali- 
ties, their time-saving, labor-lightening advantages. 


Why worry along with an old, black, woman-killing 
stove when you can own a beautiful, white enameled 
Gas Range with all modern improvements, includ- 
ing the wonderful Lorain Red Wheel? 


At your Dealer’s you'll find a size and style that 
meets your needs at a price you can afford. Red 
Wheel Gas Ranges can usually be bought on de- 
ferred payments, if desired. But be sure you get 
what you ask for. You can easily tell the genuine 


by its well-known RED WHEEL. 
AMERICAN STOVE COMPANY 


Largest Makers of Gas Ranges in the World 
829 Chouteau Avenue 3 St. Louis, Mo. 


| No matter where you live you can 7 
now use a Lorain-equipped 


ae Gas Range 
If Gas service is not available in 
your community & e’ll tell you h yu 
to obtain tank-gas service for use in 
=~ a standard Lorain-equipped = 


Gas Range 
l= 











American Stove Co., 829 Chouteau Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
Please send me free copy of your Cottage Ham (Sometimes 

called Smoked Pork Tenderloin) Dinner Menu with Lorain Re- 

cipes for Cooking Same. (Print name and address plainly.) 

Name - - 

Street 

City — ea ae 


State— a 
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Give Chore Girl the hardest pots and 
pans to clean and the easy copper way 
she brightens them will amaze you. 
And so will her economy. Uniquely 
saving of soap, cleansers, time and 
labor. Gentle to hands and pans. 
Can’t rust. No steel wool splinters 
to hurt fingers or enter food. Usable 
to the last shred. , 


BROTHER IS 
The CHORE BOY 


So 
= 
The CHORE GIRL’'S TWIN \ ® 
2 
aE 


the improved copper clad 
shrinkless scouring mit for 
cleaning pots and pans : 

also 1O¢ | 


CHORE GIRL 


Knit copper sponge ball 


instantly cleans pots and pans 


IO 


at Woolworth's, Kresge's, 
Kress’, McCrory's, 
other 5 and 10s, at De- 
partment, Hardware, 


at 


.& Grocery Stores. 
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METAL TEXTILE CORPORATION, ORANGE, N. J.,U.S. A. -| 


It’s positively 
TRUE— 


Womenalloverthe 
world have proved 
that SUNSET dyes 
cotton, silk, wool 
; or mixed goods the 
same shade in one dye bath. 

SUNSET is fast, penetrating; noted 
for brilliancy and depth of color. It 
is clean; no stained hands, no spoiled 
utensils. Simple, easy directions as- 
sure perfect satisfaction to “firstusers” 
as well as experienced dyers. 

Refusesubstitutes—ask your dealer 
to get SUNSET for you, or send to us 
for colors wanted. 








NoRTH AMERICAN Dye CORPORATION 
Dept. 15, Mount Vernon, N. Y. 
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Used the world over for generations 
E. S. WELLS, Chemist JERSEY CITY, N, J. 


La 


clothes as it cleans. 


I rance blues 
Saves half wash-day 
work. Don’t rub— 
don t blue— just use 
LaFrance with soap 


LA FRANCE MFG. CO 


France 


Get it at your grocer's 





America in England 


and love. There is nothing of the museum 
nothing tawdry, nothing either bare or 
crowded about it. A refectory table runs the 
length of the great dining-hall; an enormous 
carved, four-post bed, spread witha beautifully 
woven and worked coverlet, and a little 
carved cradle beside it, stands in the great bed- 
chamber. There are roses blooming all around 
the ancient sundial in the garden. The Wash- 
ingtons might be in residence, and we their 
fortunate guests, bidden down from London to 
share with them the peace, the beauty, the 
friendship of this quiet and hospitabk ‘place. 
The seed of America was planted here centuries 
ago; the flower of America seems blossoming 
here today. 

For America, thank God, is still in England 

receiving thankfully what England has to 


| give us of beauty, of tradition, of sincerity, of 


steadfastness; giving, we hope, something in 
return, as a loving daughter brings gifts to 
the mother she visits, though humbly aware 
that she can never repay that mother in full 
for the heritage that has been granted her. 

Do come to London yourself, dear Prue, and 
learn that this is so. 

Always affectionately yours, 


“homete Porhiinsas Heap an 


In Fancy Dress 
(Continued from page 67) 


| whether it is appropriate to the time and place 


where it is to be worn. 

For the Hallowe’en frolic, overalls or 
patched trousers are splendid for men, while 
i prons, country costumes, and frocks of yes- 
teryear are amusing for girls. 

But at a fancy dress ball the costumes as- 
sume a somewhat more formal character. 
Comfortable knee-length costumes, gay with 
bright colors or soft tintings, are apt to be 
more in evidence than the once popular period 
or character parts, with trailing skirts and 
cumbersome head-dress. These are less com- 
fortable and require study in order to suit 
one to the part, as well as for accuracy of detail. 

The regulation domino costumes, clowns, 
spooks, witches, gipsies and pirates are, of 
course, always welcome to take part in these 
festivities. Dominos are usually made of paper- 
muslin and are dark in shade, but color and 
fabric are optional. Use a large sheet, white 


| mosquito netting, and safety pins to make a 


| braid and strips of black oilcloth. 


spook. Turn back one corner of the sheet 
about twenty inches, pin around the neck, and 
draw the corner over the head to form a hood 
Hold the arms out straight and pin the other 
two corners of the sheet loosely over the arms 
and pin together down the front on the under 
side. Make a mask of two thicknesses of white 
mosquito netting and wear white stockings 
and sneakers. 

For the costume that requires a foundation, 
cheesecloth or mosquito netting may be used, 
unless you have an under-slip you can spare. 

Light-colored stockings may be dyed to 
match the costume, and old slippers may be 
silvered, dyed or painted. Silver or gold paper 
pasted on cardboard makes excellent buckles, 
diadems, coronets, and stars. 

Katinka and the Wooden Soldier are wearing 
red and white. The soldier wears white sailor 
trousers and a red coat made of satin or outing 
flannel with epaulets and decorations of gold 
His hat is 
oilcloth stiffened with willow if necessary. 
Katinka also uses oilcloth for her stiff skirt, 


| but it could quite as well be made of satin, 


numerous layers of tarlatan, or other fabric. 
Organdy is dainty for the tiny puffed sleeves 
and pantalettes, and red satin for the stripes 
and bodice topped off by the tilted red cap. _ 
The little maid wearing a costume of marine 
blue and green is traveling under full sail. The 
creamy tone of her stiff, wind-filled sails 1s re- 
peated in the lining of her skirt, which is cut m 
the shape of a boat and simply tacked in back 
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SHEET STEEL PRODUCTS FOR THE HOME, FARM, FACTORY AND FOR BUILDING CONSTRUCTION 


ROLLER ¢ 


Lary; 
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GARBAGE CAN GARBAGE CAN 


| et that Dignifies 
Commonplace Necessities 


These humble essentials of 
every-day use cost little, yet they 
bear a trade-mark that is a pledge 
of worth far above the ordinary. 


COAL BUCKET 








WASTE BASKET FIRE PAIL OILY WASTE CAN 
None is too lowly or too com- 
monplace to have full benefit 
of Wheeling manufacture, 
which for over thirty-six years 
has put uncommon value and 
longer wear in products for the 
home, farm and factory. 


Hand-dipping, one vital proc- 
ess by which added quality is 
GRIDDLE achieved, is identified by the 
familiar red label. Look for it 
when you buy. Your dealer will 


supply you. 


WHEELING CORRUGATING COMPANY 
Wheeling, W. Va. 
Branches: 


Philadelphia 
Kansas City 


TIN CAKE PAN ACK BAKE PAN 


- New York 
t+ ate 


} St. Lo 


FIRE SHOVE! GAS HEATER 


Chicago 
Chattanooga 
ichmond 








WHEELING OVEN BLACK ROASTER 


Guaranteed 


Hand Dipped 
in pure 
Molten Zinc 


Thirty-six years’ waa ger 7 has em- 
phasized the superi« fthe Ww —_ 


s offer quicker and 

aper ways to perf orm this opera- 
tion, the slower but more thorough 
hand-dipping process is carried on in 
Wheeling factories because it gives 
a heavier, longer-wearing zinc-coat- 


Cop: >> 
pytight 1927 ing inside and out. 


Wheeling Corrugating Co. 
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Dolly Madison 
“Supreme” No. 6209 
A rich brocaded 
bedspread withthe 
solt silken sheen 
of pure rayon. 








Lt” LL be charmed with the new Dolly Madison Bed Spreads for 
fall An unriv valed selection of exquisite motifs and c olorings to meet 


the indiv idual re quire ments. Fast color. Loome d to 9 ony | and e ndure. 


Numerous qualities at prices to suit. See them at the petter stores. 


GEORGE ROYLE & CO., MFRS. 
Dept. G, Torresdale and Frankford Aves., Philadelphia 
Write for free new tllustrated booklet 












Laced—Fits 
All Boards 


At Dealer's 4 
or By Mail | 


WwW Send 25c¢ for Doll’s Bed Spread 
Easily Slipped .* ae | Makes Your Silver Smile! 
On—Quickly ye 1 Theeasy, quick,clean 
| 


en ae 
8 Harmless 


i. wr _ way to clean. H: « 
* - 2 to your hands 
; # 
, = new life for your 
6%, silverware and 
e 4 


jewelry. 








Rings, 
Ornaments 
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as 
Provides smooth, firm surface for Pearls, 






easy Fy ate fabrice. 2 at , . 

07. firm white felt pad—won't wad. | twit 1 uid, $1.50—cash | Stone-set Jewelry, ete. | 
Senarate cover (aces onin jiffy —easi a“ rC.0.D. Mention o > ” oe 
r r washing) of 68x 72—-————) make ‘or wine of | Its Lustre Lasts Longest j 
e “d mushn, Dur ability we ork an- bo ard Jength ard | Sold by Reliable Dealers 
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faeiecieeee L409 Augusta, ‘bhicago or an end Made by Cynox Co, 


Won't You Join Dur Rainbow Club? 


If you need Extra Money for any Purpose you will be Welcome 


. MW, 2St..N.Y.C 





Even if you are a busy mother you may take It may be that you are interested in adding 
care of your Rainbow Club work without to your Hoy Chest or in purchasing a 
neglecting soc ial and home duties or the babies trousseau Per haps you are a business girl 
anxious to increase the week alar ve 
All of you who are members of clubs, or college “721048 {, hep-lat Mya 
women interested in adding to a fund for the . war veh contined to room me chair Our 
benefit of your organization, will find in plan is possible for you all Fill in and mail 
our Club a congenial method of meeting your coupon to Helen Willard to learn the way to 
pledg« our Fairy Pot of Gold 


Helen Willard, Director, The Rainbow Club 
Good Housekeeping Magazine 


119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 





Please send me full information ab your spare- 
time money-making plan, without obligation to me. 
Name 
Street 
. ‘ City Stat “ » 2 
Miss Ruth Groelle, Wisconsin RC-10-27 Mrs. C. F. Mix, Illinois 
October 1927 Good House keeping 
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AND THE SPIDER 


OH, LITTLE Miss Muffet 
Ran off from her tuffet 
|When a cow came over the knoll, 
But up walked a spider 
And sat down beside her 
Milking buttermilk into the bow!. 


In Fancy Dress 


and front to the tights underneath. A bathing 
suit would serve nicely for the tights, and a 
fabric covered foundation is advisable for the 
boat, as there is not the danger of its cracking 
or breaking as cardboard is apt to do. 

Little Miss Muffet and the Spider, at the top 
of this page, have come to enjoy the party; 
the spider in a tight fitting black velvet costume 
with many stiff fuzzy feelers; Miss Muffet de- 
murely in gay chintz with crisp white apron 
and cap, carrying her bowl of curds. Mr 
Spider’s costume, however, may be made of out- 
ing flannel or black cambric, or he may wear a 
one-piece bathing suit with stockings on the 
arms as well as the legs. The feelers would 

” of any dark material stuffed or wired. 


. ° 
Fashions 
(Continued from page 58) 

blue-gray and black for the daytime. Vionnet, 
pale hyacinth for the evening. Chanel in 
cludes a note of clear purple, Lanvin almost 

entirely a combination of black and whit 
This specializing of the French dressmakers 
in individuality leads naturally—and happily, I 
believe—to greater individuality in fashion. 
The smart mode is no longer almost a uniform, 
but admits of far greater latitude to choose the 
becoming color and line and yet toe the mark 
of smartness. Some general rules for winter 
clothes are that necklines vary, sleeves are 
usually long and tight. Sports and tailored 
dresses only have short, even length; all the 
others are uneven. The waistline is at the hip 
bone, where it fits the figure closely. Boleros 
| are smart, as are diagonal lines, and tiered and 
| flounced and draped skirts. In coats, the diag- 
onal closing is perhaps the leader of smartness, 
and that is often outlined by fur. There is no 
question but that the ensemble, the costume 
a whole, dress and coat, must be considered 

together with, of course, the hat and fur. 





as 


Hats and Furs 

At last, it would seem that the felt hat 
dearly beloved by us all, is pushed aside for a 
velvet hat, and velvet brings with it trimming, 
if only of itself. So we find velvet bows or 
folds on small velvet hats, accented cleverly 
by an ornament of metal or glitter. Feathers 
and feather ornaments will be smart, 
With a velvet afternoon costume, velvet dress 
and fur coat, there is nothing smarter. With 
the satin crépe, or cloth dress, however, a felt 

| hat trimmed with velvet is equally smart. 


so 
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hut | “Matthew 3. Mhittall 


founder of the Whittall Mills 


No Finer Product than 


WHITTALLS 
in the Rug Marts of the World 


It has been thought — and is even 
now believed by the unknowing — 
that the oriental rug is the standard 
of perfection — unattainable by 
western weavers. 
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Yet today America produces rugs 
superiortotheorientals of commerce. 


INI 


American inventive genius has 
matched with fingers of steel the age- 
taught skill of the eastern artisan. It 
has conceived, created and perfected 
methods of making fine floor cover- 
ings which surpass in every essen- 
tial of design, color and durability 
the contract rugs which come from 
overseas. 


To Matthew J. Whittall and his as- 
sociates may be attributed much of 
the credit for American leadership 
in rug production. 





—_~ 


Beginning in 1880 with the deter- 
mination to make the perfect rug, 
the Whittall organization has held 
unwaveringly to that high ambition. 


— 
— = 


— 


It is not too much to say that Whit- 
tall Rugs have long been and now 
are the standard by which floor cov- 
erings are estimated. In thousands 
of homes they have proven by sheer 
merit their right to the claim of 
America’s finest rugs. 
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M. J. WHITTALL ASSOCIATES 
Worcester, Mass. a 
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Look for the name Whittall woven . mat th bel Gaaalle 
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THE MARK OF QUALITY 
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‘Beautiful furniture that is 
deadly to the moth worm 












































Folding and putting 


things away in 
dark drawers and closets is a dangerous 


practice. The safe thing for you to do is 
VEN though your home 
may already abound in 
beautiful and decorative - x - Se 


furniture, you never should 


y 
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overlook the convenience of 
a Lane Cedar Chest. 


the protection it affords 


against moth-damage. eae 
: : 3 g-in par 

Do you realize this per- red cedar 
ee i ; - cially attra 
nicious insect 1s responsi- ving 


ble for more than $200,000,000.00 
worth of damage a year?—that silk, 
woolen, or fur trimmed garments are 
never safe from its attack? But in a 
Lane all is safe. No clothes moth can 
endure its fragrant cedar oil aroma. Any 
undeveloped moth worm caught i” it 


is killed before it can do any damage. 


But be sure you select a Lane. 
This chest is made from aromatic red 
cedar heartwood a full 34-inch thick, 
according to the U. S. Government 


recommendation for moth-killing cedar 


Nor z (4g ~~—_—F \ 


re 


Then 
4 they are safe from moths, and dust, too: 
And the, 


to put them ina Lane Cedar Chest 


are always within easy reach! 


chests. The extra thickness 
obviously means a chest 
which has a greater con- 
tent of aromatic red cedar 
oil, gives off a more lasting 
fragrance, possesses more 
moth-killing efficiency and 
gives you real value. 

d, espe Other features include in- 
= ase. separably interlocked joints, 
damp-proof bottoms, air-tight, warp- 
proof lids and the loveliest of finishes. 
No chests have more beauty and charac- 


ter in design and in finish than Lanes. 


All sizes. Modern and period de- 
signs, in all-cedar and with handsome 
walnut exteriors to match other fine 


furniture. Ideal for bedroom lounges, 


window seats, consoles. Prices always 
moderate. See Lanes at your dealer’s, 
Illus- 


trated circular mailed on request. Address 


Look for the Lane under the lid. 


Tre Lane Company,Inc., A/tavista,V irginia 
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She’s giving an impromptu party tonight to 
show it to some of her stage friends, to her 
manager. She says she wants me to come 
and that it will be good business if Ido. You—” 
he chuckled—‘“‘you know how stage folk are! 
1 shouldn’t be surprised if half a 
others—” 

Marcia was not looking at Rodney. She was 
gazing at herself in the mirror. When her 
voice spoke, it sounded unnatural even to her 
own ears. 

“Vou’re going?” she queried tonelessly 

“You bet I am!” answered Rodney jovially, 
“Tt’ll be a swell party. Say, why don’t you 
come, too? There’s lots of time. Throw some 
clothes into an overnight bag, and we'll stay 
ata grand hotel in town!” } 

For one moment Marcia hesitated. Often 
Rodney had gone to parties—especially busi 
ness parties—without her. But she had always 
made an effort to answer his special invitations, 
Only 

“Did she say—”’ she queried 
it thread of eagerness in her voice 


aozen 


and there was 
“did Enid 
Bayliss ask 

Rodney was smoothing a jagged thumb nail 
with a file from Marcia’s fitted vanity tray 
It made an ugly, rasping sound. j 

| “No, she didn’t mention you especially,” 

| he replied. “She’s never met you, 
But she’d love having you. She’s told me her 
self that her parties are elastic. Come along 
do!” 

But Marcia, all at once, was seeing the glitter 
of the evening ahead. Of women—women pro- 
fessionally young. Against whom she would 
seem as drab as—as cold lamb on a banquet 
table! She was seeing a vivid face crowned by 
amazing hair—a face that would fall just a 
trifle—a woman can’t be an actress all the 
time!—at the sight of Rodney’s wife. She was 
seeing herself—middle-aged . . . 

“T guess,” she said slowly, “that you'd be 
better off alone, dear. I'd be just a fish out of 
water... Shall I pack your grip? You'll have 
to hurry, you know!” 

And as Rodney protested the fish-out-of 
water phrase, she folded his dinner jacket and 
his linen—perfectly equipped with studs—into 
the bag he would carry. 

But after he had gone—in the roadster which 
he would leave at the garage near the station— 
she returned to the mirrored table. And it was 
then, with her face in her hands, that she 
sobbed. 

“Oh, why do women have to grow old?” she 
sobbed. 

A question that has never been answered 


Sil had dinner served in her room, that 
night. Just a sandwich and a glass of but- 
termilk. And then aimlessly she wandered 
about. Straightening bureau drawers—setting 
closet shelves to rights. She was restless, and 
when a woman is restless she is usually seized 
| by a passion for neatness. But as she sorted 
| stockings, as she folded handkerchiefs, Marcia 
was hearing a rising tide of dim laughter, vague 
strains of music, perhaps voices singing 
| Echoes from the party at which Rodney was 
| undoubtedly the guest of honor. And she was 
| seeing the graceful figure of a red-haired wo 
man as she had seen it, one day, from a vantage 
| place behind mulberry curtains. And she was 
| trying to visualize that figure in its furs and 
| jewels as it would be tonight. 
| In furs and jewels—oh, all at once Marcia 
|was remembering! Was remembering the 
| countless sketches Rodney had made of Enid 
Bayliss. They were still in the studio—even 
though the portrait itself had been sent away. 
What—what were rules, when one’s spirit was 
tortured? She would go down to the studio 
would study the face of this person who had 
given Rodney a new youth—and had robbed 
her of her own! She would 
Swiftly—a slender woman in a rosy negligée 
|} that was becoming to the silvering hair 


you see! 
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Marcia was running from her room. Was 
hurrying down the stair—through the narrow 
hallway that separated Rodney’s studio from 
the rest of the house. With a hand that trem- 
bled ever so slightly, she swung open the door, | 
switched on the light. 
It was a matter of many weeks since she had 
entered that room. She found it—as she al 
wavs did on her rare visits—a place of vast 
charm despite its untidiness. The dust hung | 
heavy—but perhaps the dust only accentuated | 
the color of the panels that stood out from the 
four walls. Studies—the lovely nude Rodney 
had painted in Brussels; the landscapes from | 
Maine. The portrait he had done of her, in a 
pompadour and a tight collar boned at the} 
sides, on their honeymoon. And all about the 
place sketches. The sketches he had made 
during the past month, of Enid Bayliss. | 
Looking at them, Marcia caught her breath. 
And was, for a moment, the old Marcia who | 
loved her husband’s work and was thrilled by | 
it. For the woman portrayed was almost 
magical in her beauty—and Rodney had dared | 
to capture that magic! The chinchilla, the 
mystery of pearls—they made the memory of 
that girlish figure, which Marcia had glimpsed, 
loom insignificant! And they made Marcia— | 
they and the loveliness that they intensi- 
fied—feel suddenly more than a mere forty- 
five. They made her, despite the gallantry of | 
the rose-colored negligée she was wearing, feel 
a hundred! 
With a little cry she turned abruptly from 
the sketches that peered at her from every side. | 
That stared at her archly, wistfully, with | 
laughter. Her first impulse was to leave the | 
place ghost-ridden by another woman’s dom- | 
inating presence. But the first impulse was | 
smothered by a greater desire. A desire to stay | 
close to the man she loved—and the room that, | 
of all the house, held the most of him! 


| 
| 
| 


All at | 
once she was aware of an aching desire to touch 
things that he had touched; to be close to him 
through the only medium then possible, the 
inanimate objects that bounded his every day. 

To touch his things! But the studio was 
inviolate. Out of the whole place there was 
nothing that she dared move, finger, set in 
place! Save only Her eyes were roving to 
ward the old secretary that stood in the corner 
of the studio, the corner farthest from easels 
and paints and sketches! 

! 

N THE desk part of the secretary Rodney 

kept his rough, gray-green stationery, his 
check-book, his pens. The glassed-in shelves 
above the desk held the few books that had 
nothing to do with art. Rodney’s treasured 
albums, his biographies, his textbooks, lay in 
a pleasant litter among paints and brushes 
Crowded upon color-splashed tables. Thes¢ 
books were a part of his trade! But the books 
in the secretary top were books that he kept 
carefully—and never read. It was on them 
that Marcia—hungering for something tan- 
gible, something that belonged to her husband 

cast her eye. She could dust them—she 
could set them in order. She could, in a little 
sense, be a part of the vital workroom. Out 
of the whole studio they were the only posses- 
sions of Rodney’s that she could handle, could | 
half-pretend to own! She swung open the 
leaded-glass door and began gingerly—for they 
were gritty with neglect—to lift the books from 
their places 

The books! Such odd books they were! 
An autograph album left from a forgotten 
schoolday. A dictionary with gilt edges. 
“Uncle Tom’s Cabin” —an aged copy. A dozen 
novels of the mauve decade, and a dozen new 
ones with flatteringly inscribed title pages that 
had gone unread. And then—Marcia Went- 
worth’s lips parted in a small sigh—a slender 
book tied with leather thongs. A book of 
verse That she herself had given Rodney 








during the days of their brief courtship. The 
days when she had thought that all artists | 
must—-by the force of their natures—read | 
poetry \ 


Mrs. Burton has such 
a fascinating kitchen 


It is such a cheerful little room—spick and span, 
with gayly curtained windows and just the right 
kind of furniture—beautifully proportioned and 
amazingly convenient. No wonder her kitches 
hours are such happy ones. 


You, too, can have an ideal kitchen—with 
PORCE-NAMEL furniture to aid you. Built to 
Save you steps, with handy places for everything 
—there are PORCE-NAMEL pieces for every 
kitchen's every need. You'll like the roomy shelves 
and the large convenient drawers with their dust 
ay construction. You'll find the beautiful porce- 
ain tops won't buckle or warp—the shining 
nickeled hardware won't rust—the smooth satin 
finish is easy to keepclean. And—PORCE-NAMEL 
comes in an endless variety of sizes and stvles 
complete kitchen cabinets, work tables, dish cup- 
boards, beautifully decorated breakfast sets 1 
delicate color combinations, each piece built for 
years of service. 


Write us today. We'll send you our Free book- 
let, ‘‘ First Aids to First Class Cooking."’ It contains 
many valuable suggestions and illustrates 
PORCE-NAMEL models. Clip the coupon, fill 
in your name and address, mail it to us today 
It will be your first step towards a kitchen like 
Mrs. Burton's 


MUTSCHLER BROTHERS COMPANY 
Nappanee, Indiana 


PORCE-NAMEL 
handy-roomy 


KITCHEN FURNITURE 
* 


Kitchen Tables-Cabinets 
Cupboards -Breakfast Sets 


using 















































Send today for our valuable 
q booklet, “First Aids to First Pp 
i Class Cooking,” illustrating 
4 and describing PORCE- 
NAMEL pieces. You'll find in 
it many interesting facts thar } 
will help you. Write for ittoday. J 


FREE 
Mail the 
Coupon 
Now! 





MUTSCHLER BROTHERS CO, 
Dept. A-10 Nappanee, Ind. 

Please send me “First Aids,’’and tell 
me where to see Porce-Namel styles. 



































COMPTON 


Pictured Encyclopedia 
For Children~ 


Vice-President of the United States 
Charles G. Dawes says: “What Amer- 
ica needs most of all is clear, practical think- 
ing. Compton’s Pictured Encyclopedia will aid 


in training children to think straight. 


It is alive 


and practical. The more we have of that kind 
of education, the better for the country.” 


F. E. COMPTON & CO. 


1000 North Dearborn Street Chicago, Il, 
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Beautiful cribs. Durable. Scientif- 
ically built to insure sound, rest- 
ful sleep. Firm, noiseless, safe. | 





JACKSON’S SANITARY THUMB 
GUARDS will break the habit in two to 
i six weeks—children of all ages cured per- 
b manently——easily adjusted—no inconven- 
4 jence —normal 


top : ry ad 
} | also made for 
SIMMONS Ff | | t:sscrwca ss 
. dentists and orthodontists 
Cr Ds | Send for FREE DESCRIP- 
| | TIVE BOOKLET, contain- 


ing endorsements from many 
satisfied users State 


use of thumbs retained 


fingers 


leading child specialists, 


of child 


Discouraged 
Over This 
Bad Habit? 





Can be washed. Ivorywithblueor | 


. : * Child Welfare Guild G 
pink, pink or blue with white, café Yale Station, New Haven, Conn. 
au lait. Decorated with flowersand |’ Drawer | 
nursery themes. In sealed cartons. | Gentlemen: Please send me free your descriptive 
booklet entitled rhumb Sucking—Its Dangers 
Springs included. $12.50 to $40. peg _— 
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The years had taught her so differently! 
With hands grown suddenly tender she lifted 
the book from its shelf and smiled faintly to 
realize that Rodney—twenty years ago—had 
doubtless been appalled by her gift. But for 
all the smile her fingers were shaking as she 
untied the thongs of leather. 

Oh, the verses were sentimental \s she 
thumbed through each page, Marcia told her. 


| self that they were almost sticky! But twenty 


years before, they had known a certain popu- 
larity! There was one poem in especial; it 
spoke of a love that would always stand ready 
to give untold sacrifice. A poem far toward the 
end of the book. The young Marcia had writ. 
ten a little note to her lover on the margin of 
that poem—saying words that she had been too 
shy to speak. She searched almost blindly 
through the book for the place. Noticing, as 
she did so, that some of the pages had never 
been cut. When she came suddenly upon her 
own writing—clear and as bold, almost, as on 
its day of birth—she felt a sudden sense of 
companionship. It was as if a voice were 
speaking. 

“If, darling,” read her words, penned upon 
the margin of a poem—“‘if you ever grow tired 
of me—when I’m no longer young and pretty— 
I’ll goaway. I want our love always to be fresh 
and new and beautiful. I couldn’t stand it if I 


| got to be a—habit. A habit that bored you 


and worried you.” 

So she had ended abruptly. Marcia, of 
twenty-five, dramatizing herself. But—had 
she been dramatizing herself, after all? She 
had loved him just so twenty years ago. 
Rather than have their love grow dull, bore- 
some, old, she had written— 

Suddenly—though they were still dusty— 
Marcia was tumbling the books back into place. 
Was running from the room with its ghosts, 
its memories, its hundred poignant hints of 
Rodney. The room that, just now, was also 
crowded with hints of another personality— 
the sketches of a woman with red-gold hair that 
held purple lights. Loved Rodney—twenty 
years ago? Now—middle-aged and gray— 
Marcia knew she loved him just as much! 
Loved him enough to make good an old prom- 
ise—to leave him rather than be just the wo- 
man he was tied to. A milestone to hold him 
back! 

Hysterical? Oh, of course! Even Marcia 
realized that. But wasn’t lost youth something 
to be hysterical about? As she fled through the 
narrow hall, up the stairs to her own room, she 
was writing another note in her mind—a letter 
of good-by—not penned this time beside a 
poem. She would leave it on her dresser in the 
morning. She would be gone before Rodney 
returned from his night in the city. After all— 
in this new life that was opening up before him 
—she would scarcely be missed! 

It was late when—the letter written and her 
own traveling things packed—she went to 
bed. To sink into a troubled sleep. 


A TROUBLED sleep. Filled with the crash- 
ing of jazz music and dominated by a 
woman who wore the remarkable costume of a 
circus ring-master, from the tight breeches to 
a silk hat perched high upon auburn hair. A 
woman who cracked a long whip while other 
women, silver-crowned and sad of eye—jumped 
through hoops that were ringed with flame. 
One of the women—was Marcia! She saw her- 
self tiredly trying to jump—and screamed out 
sharply to feel the fire biting into her flesh— 

“Rodney—Rodney!” she screamed. 

And waked to see sunlight dancing through 
her boudoir window, and Rodney standing in 
the doorway—a lathery shaving brush in his 
hand. 

“Did you call?” he asked, and his tone was 
matter-of-fact as he came toward the bed. “I 
was just getting dressed.” 

Holding the brush far out, he bent to kiss her. 

Marcia Wentworth—almost mechanically re- 
turning that slightly soapy kiss—was bewil- 
dered. The dream still clung, and with the 







































COOK WITH THE 


GAS TURNED || 
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hey need your companionship 


- = and their father needs it, too 


HAT your children become at 

twenty depends largely on what 
they learn during the first play years 
—before they start to school. Chil- 
dren’s minds are like highly sensitized 
photographic plates, and those early 
impressions are vital and lasting. 


They need you then; they want 
hours out of doors, hours with books 
and games, hours of joyous play— 
WITH YOU. 

But you can’t be a good compan- 
ion to them, or to their father, if you 
have to use up most of your time 
and energy in the kitchen, wearing 
yourself out with the drudgery of 
cooking. 


The Most Outstanding Gas Range 
Improvement in Recent Years 


The Chambers Fireless Gas Range 
makes it possible for you to be free 
of the s/avery of cooking, free for 
other interests. You place the foods 
in the heavily insulated oven or 
under the equally well-insulated 
Thermodome (for top-stove cooking) 
turn on the gas for a few minutes, 
turn it off—and then you do not 
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PHOTOGRAPH OF A WOMAN COOKING WITH THE GAs TURNED OFF 


need so much as to glance again at 
the cooking meal until you are ready 
to serve it. 


How This Range Pays 
for Itself 

The usual gas range uses part of 
the gas heat for cooking while the 
rest of the heat goes out into the 
kitchen. But, in the case of the 
Chambers Range, most of the heat 
is stored up in oven and Thermo- 
dome. Itis this retained heat which 
continues the cooking of the meal 
for hours after the gas has been 
turned off! No danger of scorching 
or sticking. And none of the savory 
food juices are lost in steam. They 
remain in the food. 

So the Chambers Range not only 
cuts your gas bill in half, and gives 
vou hour upon hour of leisure, but 
meals prepared on a Chambers are 


far more delicious and wholesome. 


In the case of children’s foods— 
cereals, soups, stewed fruits—you 
start them the night before with a 
few minutes’ gas, and in the morn 
ing they are thoroughly cooked, as 
they should be. 

Let our local dealer demonstrate 
the time saving, gas saving and labor 
saving features of this remarkable 
gas range to you. In case you do 
not know who handles the Chambers 
Range in your locality, write us for 
his name. 


CHAMBERS MANUFACTURING CO, 


* Shelbyville, Indiana 


CHAMBERS 
Fireless Gas Ranges 
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Work,and have 
beautiful Han 


Marvelous new method quickly 
removes red, rough traces 


[DISHES and more dishes! Hot 

soapy water, hot ranges! Dusty 
and oily cleaning! All unavoidable 
features of women’s most familiar 
task—housework. And every one 
of these tasks is constantly play- 
ing havoc with the delicate love- 
liness of busy women’s hands. 


But you don’t have to have ugly 
hands. There is a marvelous new 
method for removing all work 
traces. And it’s soeasy! This 
wonderful preparation 
is called Thurston’s Hand 
Cream. Just a quick 
“rubbing in” and the 
ugly red roughness 
vanishes almost in- 
stantly, and leaves a 
velvet lovely white- 
ness. It is like nothing 
you have ever tried 
before. 

Thurston’s Hand 
Cream, which is on sale at the 
toiletry dealers for $1.00 a jar, is guar- 
anteed to satisfy you or your money will 
be refunded. Thousands of smart, busy 
women throughout the country are now 
delighting in its magic. A brief test will 
prove its wonderful qualities. 
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Cramp your youngslers fect‘and you 
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Thurston-Helme, Inc., Dept 
41 East 42nd 


Enclosed find $1.00 for full sized jar of Thurston's Hand 





















from us (price $1.00). 
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istactory. 


St., New York. 
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Send me full sized $1.00 jar C. O. D —_ 
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Wy Dealer's Name 


2 Articles—3 Uses—1 Cost 


No stooping, stretching, or hazardous 
lifting. Mother can sit or stand to han- 
die baby easily and safely. 2 Models— 
2 Heights 


The Baby Bathinette 


Kipprr-BATH 


Pliant, durable, rubber 
ized fabric tub anvas 
dressing-table has safety 
strap, cretonne pockets 
for toilet needs and handy 
towel and clothes rack 


Bathe, Dress, Change Baby £ 
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hterature sent in plain er 
velope. EM. TRIMBLE 
MFG. CO... Dept. 616, 1040 
a Rochester, N.Y 
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Timitiliag 


p's High Quality 


If your dealer is out of it, order direct 
Or, if you wish, 
have it sent C. O. D. (you pay the post- 
Remember, it is guaranteed sat- 








Don't pay double for the lovely 


plastic (liquid) embroidery! Now 
let your own hands transform your 
frocks, scarfs, handkerchiefs, shawis, linge- 
rie, drapes, curtains, tapestry, pillows, hats 
lamp shades and so many other articles into 
adorably dainty things. It's amazingly easy. 


EARN MONEY, T00/ 


Jane Carson, foremost authority, gladly gives you full instruc- 
tions and designs FREE. Also FREE her illustrated Home Arts 
book. She has helped thousands find happiness in creative art 
And many earn lots of extra moncy selling to friends, gilt shops, 
etc. She will send complete Plastic Embroidery outfit, including 
everything you need, and a beautiful silk piece to start on for 
only $1 if you ect ot once. Regular price $3.50. Money 
back if not delighted. Put dollar bill in envelope with name 
and address, or C. O. D. plus few pennies postage 


JANE CARSON'S STUDIO, Core W. A. Meurer, Importer 
Dept. |U-li 316 West Grand Avenue, Chicago, It 
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dream clung also the thought that Rodney was 
not at home. That he had spent the night 
away. Slowly, as memory returned, came the 
vision of all that she had planned to do. Why 
she was going to leave him! She was going to 
leave Rodney to live his own life. Free, yp. 
trammeled. Young. 

“But—” she stammered. 
letter.” 
here?” 

Rodney had seated himself upon the edge of 
the bed. Unshaven, in the sunlight, he didn’t 
look exactly—boyish. 

“T got awfully fed up at the party,” he told 
her. “Nobody there had much to say, you see, 
It was only a lot of darn shop talk. They were 
crazy about the picture, though—and I think 
I’ll get a couple of good jobs from it if I 
want to take ’em...It’s a bit wearing, at 
times, painting beauties. I realized that last 
night! 

“How do I happen to be home, you ask? 
Why, when one of the men said he was motor- 
ing out this way, I made him give me a lift. 
It was after four when I got in, and I didn’t 
want to waken you—so I made up a pallet in 
the studio. And there I found the letter. And 
—say, that was a fool place to write it! If] 
hadn’t had a tummy ache .. .” 

Marcia was looking wildly at her husband. 
For from where she lay, she could see the letter 
she had written, lying unopened upon the 
bureau. What on earth— 

But Rodney was talking on. 

“T ate so much rich food—and drank some 
vile punch,” he told her—‘and I couldn't 
sleep. So I got up and went to the book shelf 
over my secretary. I don’t often read stories, 
you know. But I thought I might possibly 
find a detective story there—or something 
soothing. And your hankie was lying on the 
desk. And so I knew that you’d been poking 
among the books. And then I saw one book 
that stuck out a little farther than the rest— 
and I remembered that it was a book you'd 
given me before we were married. Well, I took 
it out, as you probably meant I should... 
Say—” Rodney was laughing—‘“I’ve a confes- 
sion to make! I never read that book when you 
sent it to me, back when we were engaged. 
But I opened it last night and kind of strug- 
gied through it—rum stuff, poetry .. .” 

He laughed, and— “It’s queer,” he said, “this 
coincidence stuff— But for feeling beastly, I 
might never have found the words you wrote. 
And...” 


me | wrote’ you a 
And then, “How do you happen to be 


Alt at once, shaving brush and all, Rodney’s 
arms were about his wife. 

“And then I’d never have known how sweet 
and how foolish you are. Why, honey, what on 
earth made you think all that bosh about not 
being young and pretty? You must’ve had an 
upset stomach, yourself! Time enough to 
worry about being old when you are old.” 

He paused again to kiss her. 

But Marcia— thrilling to his kiss, wide-eyed 
and touched with swift wonder—had clutched 
his arm. While her incredulous ears were 
ringing with the magic of the words that he 
had spoken. “When you are old! When you 


are old!” Oh, was it possible—could it be 
possible—that Rodney had never made com- 
parisons? Could it be possible that through 


the loss of a handkerchief she had never missed, 
through a carelessly adjusted book, Rodney 
had made a glorious mistake? 

“Why—” she questioned tremulously, “why 

it isn’t—you didn’t think she paused, 
groping for a mode of expression—“‘you dont 
think that I wrote to you in that old book— 
last night? That I wrote in it while you were 
away? Last night!” 

Rodney’s arms 
closer. 

“Sure I did!’ he chuckled. “And I thought 
it was sort of cute of you, too. But—” allat 
he was slightly serious—“but—what if 
I’d never happened to find it? Only the merest 
chance in the world—”’ 


were holding her even 


once 






























A Dainty New Way 


to Remove Cold Cream 


That ends a common mistake in skin care 


There are now one-third more 'Kerchiefs in 
the large package at 50c than formerly at 65c, 
a saving due to quantity production. Dealers 
now also have the new introductory 25c 
package for thosewho have nottried Kleenex 


NOW 
REDUCED 
IN PRICE 


PLEASE ACCEPT 7-DAY 
SUPPLY of this utterly NEW 
Way to try. Costs less to use than 
soiling and laundering towels 





The ONLY way yet dis- 
covered that removes all 
dirt, grime and germ-laden 
accumulations in gentle 
safety to your skin 
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oe is now a new and 

lifferent way of re- 
moving co ld cream. The first 
way yet discovered that removes 
all grease, grime and germ- 
laden accumulations in soothing gentle- 
ness to the skin. 

Once you try it, you will never again 
use towels, cloths or paper makeshift 
methods for this purpose. It ends their 
dangers to the skin. It is cheaper to use 
than soiling and laundering towels. 


Nearly every star of stage or screen— 
almost without exception — employs it. 
Virtually every prominent beauty au- 


thority endorses it. 
urge it 


Skin experts widely 


Let us send you a 7-day supply to try. 
Its effect on your skin will amaze you 
after a few days’ use. Its spotless con- 
venience will delight you. 


Ends two beauty mistakes 


It ends the soiled towel method. judged 


dangerous to skin beauty. Too often you 
thus rub dirty cold cream back into the 
skin, That fosters skin blemishes. It 


KLEENEX 


ABSORBENT 


KERCHIEFS 


To Remove Cold Cream—Sanitary 





invites blackheads. It is a prime cause of 
oily skin and nose conditions. 


To use cold cream effectively, you must 
remove it all from the skin. Towels, 
cloths, paper substitutes, etc., won't do it. 


It ends, too, the mistaken use of 
harsh paper makeshifts; not sufficiently 
absorbent to thoroughly cleanse, 
harsh for delicate skin fabric. 


too 


too 


End those mistakes, and you'll note an 
amazing difference quickly in your skin. 


Your make-up will hold hours longer 
than before. Your skin will lose its oily 
look. Your nose will seldom call for 
powder. 


Send coupon 


A few days’ use will prove the results of 
the Kleenex ’Kerchief beyond all ques- 
tion or doubt. Mail the coupon. A full 
7-day supply will be sent you. 


Kleenex "Kerchiefs 
—absorbent—come 
in exquisite flat 
handkerchief boxes 
to fit your dressing 
table drawer: 
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In 2 size packages — 
(Sheets 90sq. inches) 


Introductory. 25€ 
( Generous supply) 
Regular aze. SOC 
(ajo sheety 


INTRODUCTORY 
PKG. 


Generous 
Supply ) - 25¢ 


Big Box (.}% 


) - 50c 


Sheets 


'Kerchiefs in Both Pkgs., 90 sq. inches 


Ends—Oily skin and nose con- 
ditions amazingly. 

—The expense of ruining and 
laundering towels. 

Keeps — Make-up fresh hours 
longer than before 

—Lightens skin several 
—dquickly, 
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For COLDS 


Never Again Use 
Handkerchiefs 


They Re-infect —Spread 


Germ Contagion 














| Lage seo on medical advice, 
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Your first night's sleep under the Kenwood 
will prove a revelation of restful comfort. 


No Other Blanket ee 


at anywhere near the price 
so well combines all these 


Kenwood Advantages 


ALL WOOL — selected pure NEW wool—in a weave and 
finish that afford luxurious comfort— EXTRA warmth 
with light weight. 

Soft tones of radiant colors from the most permanent dyes 
obtainable — colors and patterns especially designed to 
harmonize with other bedroom decorations. Ends finished 
with lustrous 3-inch satin ribbon. 


Unasual serviceability is assured by the use of long-fibre wool ONLY— 
by PRE-SHRINKAGE at the Mill and by MOTHPROOFING, And Kenwoods 
retain their fluffy softness, their size and colorful beauty, long after 
ordinary blankets must be replaced. 


Fourteen Colors and Patterns 
Size 72 x 84 for double beds, 60 x 84 for single or twin beds. 
Let us send you our 1927 Comfort Catalog that shows 
other equally desirable Kenwood Products and tells 
How to Judge Blanket Values 


Also includes a chart of approved Color request with name of nearest dealer if you 
Harmonies, describesthe ““KENBEE’’ Blan- address Department K 

ket which sells for a little less than the 11. , 

“KENWOOD”, shows lovely Kenwood Kenwood Mills, Albany, N.Y. 


Slumber Throws, Afghans, Bath Robes and KENWOOD MILLS LTD. 
other interesting pure wool items. Sent on Arnprior, Ontario, Canada 


On Sale at Leading Department Stores 


KENWOOD Biankets 
















heat when you get up! 


$5.00 complete with all attachments, 
for installation on any type heater. You 
can do it yourself. It’s easy. 


The Tidey Furnace Clock 
Over 25,000 in use 


The Tidey—a sturdy accurate clock that 
sets off your furnace drafts before you 
wake. Rustproof, dustproof, and my, 
how efficient! It will work for your com- 
fort for years to come. 


Comfortable 


If your dealer can’t supply you, address 





October 1927 Good Housekeeping 


GREENE, TWEED & CO., Founded 1863 109 Duane Street, N. Y. C 





KENWoop 





WOOL 
PropuctS 
c 


6 US Pat OFF 











| Love in Autumn 


But Marcia, lost in one of life’s little Miracles 
was not answering. It wasn’t necessary to ap: 
swer, you see. Everything—all at once—wa, 
quite clear. Rodney had never read the mes. 
sage in that book twenty years before. And» 
to him, the message was new. To him it was 
new—and as blessedly appropriate as it wong 
have been when it was first written! 

| For Marcia was seeing herself at last through 
| her husband’s eyes. The specter that she had 
built in her own imagination was entirely gone 
| Realization was bringing back the light of olf 
| dreams to her heart. The realization that, de. 
spite the passing of time, she was the woman 
Rodney loved—his wife. Not middle-aged— 
never middle-aged. Even though her hair was 
gray, though her face showed wrinkles. Aj. 
ways young, because her husband loved her 
Always young, although women sat to him 
daily in the radiance of their beauty, their 
springtime charm! All at once she was sobbing 
softly and happily, into the hollow of his neck 

“Oh, I’m glad you're home,” she sobbed 
“J had such a beastly nightmare . . .” 

Outside, the wind of late autumn was blow. 
ing. It called eerily down the chimney—it 
rattled the windows, for the weather strips 

| were not yet in place. And daringly, in front 
}of the window, it blew a handful of leaves 
| loosened from some regretful tree. 

But Marcia, watching them through a mist 
of rainbow tears and across her husband's 
shoulder, ventured to smile. Because they 
the very symbol of autumn—were tinted » 


gaily in scarlet and in gold! 


What’s in a Can of 
Vegetables 


(Continued from page 75) 


vegetables. Fancy represents  superlat 
quality; choice or extra standard indicates fine 
quality but not the best; standard suggests a 
good all-round grade; and sub-standard, vege- 
tables whose appearance, size, or maturity are 
not up to those of the higher grades. All four 
grades represent wholesome food of much the 
same food value. However, there is a differ. 
ence in price, and the intended use of the vege- 
table should determine the grade you buy 
For example, there is no need of using Fancy or 
Choice canned tomatoes for making tomato 
sauce. <A standard grade will do just as well 
and be less expensive. When the grade is not 
mentioned on the label, it is assumed that the 
article contained is of standard quality. 
Canned corn, of which about three hundred 
million cans are sold each year, is grown, 
gathered, and canned by specialists and is an 
economical staple food. It is put up in two 
forms—generally in enamel-lined tins. With 
the so-called whole-grain, shoe-peg, or Mary- 
land style, the corn is cut in a special way so as 
to preserve as nearly as possible the whole ker- 
nel of the corn. With the cream or Maine 
style corn, the upper portion of the kernel is cut 
off and mixed with the creamy contents of the 
lower portion of the kernel, which is forced out 
, by scrapers. Show your interest by buying 
such products as give you this information 
on the label. ' 
Few vegetables enjoy so great a popularity 
as peas, and deservedly so, for they not only 
have a high nutritive value, but are rich in 
three different vitamins. Two principal vane 
ties of peas are used in canning—the smoot! 
early June or Alaska pea, which is round; a! 
| the Sweet or Wrinkled pea, which is somewhat 
irregular. Peas in the same pod vary consider 
ably in size, from large ones in the center of the 
pod to small ones at each end. So the canner 
grades the peas by passing them through per 
forated metal sieves, and cans them according 
to size. As heretofore suggested, there is as ye! 
no standard of labeling, but generally speaking 
six sizes of peas are used in canning, ranging 
from the smallest to the largest: No. 1 % 
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You can make Jovely curtains at home 


...4 complete stock of lace 
nets from which to choose 


O the left is shown a charming window 

completely draped with materials available 
at nearly all Woolworth stores—marquisette 
overdrapes and valances, tie-backs and fringes, 
and glass curtains of real lace. 

Below are shown a few of the new lace de- 
signs now in most Woolworth stores. You 
will find many more in either shadow or filet 
weave. And marquisettes—six different colors. 
Both laces and marquisettes are sold by the 
yard in 23 to 36 inch widths. 

From this wide choice, you can select fabrics 
and patterns to harmonize with the design 
and color scheme of any room. And you will 
get the unusual values that you have always 
associated with the Woolworth name. 
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Filet motifs, each 10'4 inches square. Ecru. 
For insertion in table runners, bedspreads. 











Novelty weave. Coin spot design. Rayon, filet weave. 23 in. wide 


23 in. wide. Ivory or natural. Silver or gold. 


Brussels effect. 23 in. wide. Rayon, filet weave. 23 in. wide. 
Ecru. Silver or gold. 








F. W. WOOLWORTH CO. 


There’s a Woolworth store near you 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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ELECTRIC CLEANER and POLISHER 


More than for 
rugs alone — 
the cleaner and 


polisher for 
every part of the house 


Down the stairs . .. across the 
tiled hallway ... cleaning and 
polishing the hardwood floors 
and cleaning the kitchen lino- 
leum as it goes! 


In all these places, as well as for 
vacuuming rugs and draperies, 
the New Royal performs house- 
cleaning miracles by vacuum. 

It’s built to get into the corners. 
It sucks up every particle of dirt 
from those hard-to-reach places 
which you now clean by hand. 


A demonstration of a Royal will 
show you how many more clean- 
ing tasks can be done for you— 
by vacuum. 

You owe it to yourself to see a demon. 
stration of the Royal. There’s a dealer 
in your community. If you don’t know 
him, write us direct. 


THE P, A. GEIER COMPANY 


CLEVELAND, OHIO 
BOSTON NEW YORK CHICAGO 


Does more 
than a 


Vacuum Cleaner! 


| The NEW 


- 





What’s in a Can of 
Vegetables 


Petits Pois, No. 2 or Extra Sifted, No, 3 oF 
Sifted, No. 4 or Early June, No. 5 or Marroy 
Fat, and No. 6 or Telephone Style or Run of the 
Pod. The latter peas are ungraded in Canning 
Petits Pois are usually most expensive. Nun. 
bers 2, 3, and 4 are excellent as table peas, while 
the largest peas are less expensive and just as 
good for pea soup, sauces, etc. There is sone 
distribution of soaked dried peas or “Pe 
packed from Ripe Fruit,” which are decided) 
inferior to the fresh packed product. 
Canned asparagus has always been popula 
as a vegetable or for salad use. There are ty 
































Also manufacturers of Royal Dryer and Royal Washer 


Manufactured in Canada for Canadians by Continental Electrical Co., Ltd., Toronto 
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kinds, white and green. The white asparagys 
is obtained by deep planting—the full length o 
the stalk is kept under the ground. Green as. 
| paragus grows above the ground. Both stalks 
| and tips are canned and are further graded ae. 
| cording to the thickness of the spears, as illys. 
| trated on the opposite page. They range from 
| Giant, the largest, down through Colossal 
Mammoth, Large, Medium and Small. 


Stringless beans in both the green and yellog 
wax varieties are rapidly displacing the string. 
bean from the market. They are distributed 
most often as cut beans in convenient inch and 
one-quarter lengths, although there are also th 
size-graded whole beans from the No. 1 sieve. 
or rat-tail, to the large No. 5’s. 

Canned green lima beans are generally siz. 
picked into Tiny or Baby, Small, Medium, and 
Large grades. If the pack is made from dried 
limas (picked before ripening and dried), or 
“ripe” limas (allowed to ripen on the vine), in- 
stead of the succulent green variety, the label 
must so inform the purchaser. Green, dried, 
and ripe lima beans are used in canned 
succotash. If the dried or ripe lima beans are 
used, they must be declared on the label. 

Both dark and light red kidney beaus ar 
canned, either in salted water or with a sweet 
spiced sauce. The popular “Baked Beans 
with pork and tomato sauce, with tomat 
sauce, or with a plain sauce, are of two vari 
ties—the baked and the unbaked. Only such 

| beans as are cooked in jacketed kettles in dy 
| heat are entitled to the term “baked beans’ 
| on the label. 

Beets are canned whole, sliced, or in quar 
ters, depending upon their size. Some canner 
put the count of beets in the can on the labe 
| while others grade them as Midget, Tiny 

| Baby, Ruby and whole beets. Beets are canne 

| in enamel-lined cans to preserve their color 

| improvement which came as a result of carefu 

| research on the part of the tin can manufac 
turers. 

Canned spinach and tomatoes; both of which 
are very rich in vitamin C, are canned ready for 
immediate use. When cans of tomatoes ar 


| Varieties of Beans 
| 
| 
| 


















packed by hand, the label may read Hané- | 
| Packed or Solid Packed. Tomatoes canned | 


| whole in this way are more expensive tha’ 
| when the cans are filled by machinery, and may 
be used for some particular purpose. 

A number of other vegetables come ready ' 
serve, as mushrooms, artichokes, cabbage, cat 
rots, cauliflower, etc. Canned foods are just! 
the infancy of their development; their advan 
and improvement will follow the demands 


the housewife. Until lately she has tal.en what | 


she was offered. Soon, by intelligent purchas 
ing, she will inform the canner of her preter 
ence, 

Go into your stores and markets with ope" 


| eyes, look at the shelves, and ask the store 


keeper to explain to you cans that do not look : 
familiar; accustom yourselves to examiunits f 


labels. It is as much the job of the hous 
keeper to know canned foods as it is that of! 
mariner to know and recognize the landmars 
on his course. 


In the November issue will appear 
the next article in this series, 
“What's in a Can of Fru? 
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Books for the Questioning 
Mind 
(Continued from page 51) 


of each member of the family in order that 
the Great House, which itself exemplifies all 
that is dignified and beautiful and orderly 
and noble and generous in society, may con- 
tinue to epitomize them in an age that cares 
not for them. 

The answer may seem easy at first, but 
is it? Isn’t there something to be said for 
the philosophy that since one man’s life 
and. indeed, one generation’s, is too short to 
accomplish anything enduring, the men of 
each. generation should be content to be 
only links in a chain that stretches from 
generation to generation, being glad if their 
service in that chain contributes to the estab- 
lishment of enduring beauty? It is the oppo- 
site of that philosophy which declares each 
man has the inalienable right to his own hap- 
piness and freedom. And yet what will a 
generation, many generations of men, striving 
for happiness and freedom for themselves in 
dividually, be able to create on this earth of 
beautiful orderliness? Mr. Rawlence, by 
showing the sacrifice of Edith’s art to Chal- 
lenger’s codes, of Isabel’s sacrifice of love to its 
pride, of George’s sacrifice of independence 
to his elder brother Hilary’s debts, and most of 
all by the futility of it all in the end when 
Hilary sacrifices them to his own tastes, seems 
to declare for the philosophy of personal free- 
dom, but he must have raised the question 
for many a reader to ponder, a question far 
more absorbing than his story, even allowing 
for the Great-Aunt Alicia who is, says Punch, 
the greatest aunt in fiction. 





A Woman’s Problem 
Storm Jameson, in “The Lovely Ship” 
(Knopf, 82.50), seems on the other hand to 
have-declared against this philosophy if her | 
ending is any indication, because when her 
heroine, Mary Hansyke, after one unsatisfac 





father, and another to an unfaithful husband, 
would leave home, children, her love of ships, 
her ambitions, to tind happiness with another’s 
husband, that husband, Gerry Hardman, re- 
refuses and, for decency’s sake, runs away. 
Storm Jameson, a young English writer, must 
be a feminist, as she likes heroines who go to 
work. Mary, the niece of a ship-builder, loves 
ships and becomes a ship-builder at that period 
in history when sailing vessels were giving way 
to steamships. Through the tale of Mary’s | 
loves, of her finding herself, runs the story of | 
her financial difficulties, of her building dif- 
ficulties, of her labor difficulties. They often, 
in fact, halt the story, and this, to me, is as 
annoying as the sudden transition from the 
naturalness with which they are narrated to 
the staginess of the love scenes. It is a clean 
story, not that of a wilful passion, rather of a 
love found too late. Mary understands it all. 
She analyzes it, she strips it bare of sentiment 
and comes to her decision to go with Gerry 
Hardman not because she depreciates what 
it will cost her in pride and suffering, but be- 
cause, as she says, “happiness has no price.” 
It is his need of her and her soul’s need of 
him, not passion, that turns the balance. 
Her husband, his wife, are deserving of neither 
sympathy nor loyalty, so the question of 
whether they should, as Gerry says, “get at 
each other by smashing everything,” is stripped 
to its simplest terms: “Is love all? Is it worth 
the price?”’ and is answered in Gerry’s refusal 
to take her and himself through the hell it 
would be. 


| 


| 











The pages in which Mary thinks it out and 
Gerry thinks it out are the best in the book and 
atone for some of the scenes all too messy and 
unreal for my taste. ‘“Bravery—’ Miss 
Jame on sums it up,“bravery is what counts.” 
Whether she is right or not. people will differ, 
but those wondering how a woman should 
meet unfaithfulness, how she should meet 
temptation, will find in Mary’s experiences 





Let your decorator help you 
wry marrage to an od man'to plewe hee! CTOOSE from the 138 New Sry tes 


z, him explain to you 


—why Sanitas is the ideal wall 
covering for old cracked 
walls and ceilings as well as 
new ones . 

—why this cloth wall cover- 
ing will not fade, crack or 
peel 

—why children’s finger marks 
cannot harm Sanitas 

—why Sanitas does not ab- 
pa water and grease spots 

—why Sanitas can be kept 
looking new with a damp 
cloth 

—why Sanitas makes your 
walls an investment that re- 
duces cost of upkeep. 

Sanitas can be had in beautiful 

styles for every room in the 

house. 











Wipe off ti Dirt 


Write us for samples and 


descriptive booklet 


The Standard Textile Products Co. 
320 Broadway, Dept. 7, New York tr ade mark 


IUItA\ 


MODERN 
WALL COVERING 
Makes your walls an investment 


Plain and Pastel Flat Finish 


tints that can be hung as they come, or 
stenciled, frescoed, or Tifiany blended. 
Decorative Flat Finish 
conventional and foliage patterns, neutral 
toned designs of vague formations, stripes, 
mottled effects, and reproductions of tapes- 
try, grass-cloth, leatherand various fabrics. 


Metalline Brocade 


in embossed effects for panel treatments 
and all-over wall treatments. 


Enamel Finish 
plain colors, tile effects and decorative 
patterns, for kitchens, bathrooms, etc. 


Simply ask your decorator to show you 
the Sanitas sample book containing the 
138 new styles—do this before you decide 
on your Fall decorating. 


| BRano 


par orc 


Look for this 










In using advertisements see page 6 











ORIGINALITY 


IN YOUR GIFTS 


F YOU were to tour 
| the world, search 

the shops in far- 
away cities and quaint 
old towns—visit remote places 
where for centuries skilled crafts- 
men have patiently wrought de- 
lightfully rare gifts—your journey 
would but equal a trip through the pages 
of the new Kellogg Gift Catalogue. Shop- 
ping comfortably at home from this fasci- 
nating catalogue, you have before you the 
gift markets of the world. Several pages 
devoted exclusively to gifts for men—those 
hard-to-find things that men really like. 
Send today for the FREE Kellogg Gilt 
Catalogue with its rare items and surprising 
values. A few representative Kellogg Gifts 
are pictured below. 
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Books for the Questioning 
Mind 


and Storm Jameson’s decisions much to help 
them clarify their opinions, if only in rebuttal 
of hers. 

Storm Jameson is frank about her opinions 
She tells you what she thinks about Mary and 
about life. Far more challenging, I think, 
are those books that set forth without comment 
the facts of a man’s experience. Books that 
seems to say: “Look, this is Life. It needs no 
other interpretation. There is no philosophy 
neither yours nor mine, that can explain it or 
condone it.”” Such books do not challenge you 
to contradict them; they challenge you to 
something far more diflicult—to explain them. 
I blame no man or woman who would evade 
them. Surely it is enough for us to face our 
own experiences and adjust ourselves to them 
without being asked to explain the experiences 
of some Dante who confines his observations 
to those he finds in hell. 


A Young Man Meets the World 


And yet for that person courageous enough 


to put his faith to the test, these books, too, 


offer opportunities for trial. I would re« 
ommend Charles Rumford Walker’s “Bread 
and Fire” (Houghton Mifflin, $2.50) to no 
one. It is only for those who know them 


selves able to endure a young man’s story of 
his plunge into what he found a world of chaos, 
a world in which he went from groups of revolu- 
tionists tilting at everything as it is, into the 
fiery furnace of a mill town and the horrors of 
a strike, a world in which love has strange 
terms and new meanings, a world in which 
conflict has no surcease, in which men fight for 
bread and fear the fire beneath. A brutal and 
a frank book, that leaves one with a fear that 
there may be such a world at our feet, around 
us, below us. So many of our young writers 
seem to live in it, not knowing even that it is 
not the only world, and so not the truth of the 
whole world which comprises all the. worlds, 
the worlds that make us sneer and shudder, 
but also the worlds that make us yearn and 
exult. But suppose one did live only in that 
world—suppose one did! 

“There are two kinds of people says 
Harris Burnham, the half-student, half-adven- 
turer, whose story this is, ““—who do not under- 
stand us-—-the respectable people and the 
bright-eyed Utopian.” His book is a challenge 
to these two, a challenge to say why they shall 
remain respectable and Utopian in the face of 
what he has found the world to be—a challenge 
to explain it. And certainly it seems a fair one. 
Certainly the Utopians must take this world 
into account—otherwise they have no right to 
their Utopianism. They should be able to give 
a reason for the hope that is in them. And if 
this book makes them do this, then for them it 
has its value. 

But there is a class which this author does not 
Neither Utopians nor De- 
might be called “Acceptors.” 
Those who take the world in its entirety and 
call the good and the bad bad. Such 
people need not fool themselves to approve the 
Neither need they focus forever on the 
unpleasant to hate the bad. Such an author 
Francis Brett Young seems to be. He can do 
a “Crescent Moon” (Dutton, $2.50), piling 
horror upon horror until one’s heart contracts 
with revulsion at the imagined deeds, the while 
beauty of the somber 
South African landscape in which they are laid. 
He can make us loathe the bestial Godovius the 
while he sends us to our knees in gratitude for 
the M’Craes, and he makes the expiation of 
the fanatic James Burwarton shine even 
brighter against the grossness of the pagan cult 
of the Waluguru. 

(nd this same man who could present all the 
mystery, all the savagery of the African forest 
and bush, who could weave with weird beauty 
and thrilling drama the romance of Eva 
Burwarton’s love for the Scotchman who 
saved her and loved her, and yet went back 
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“How li 
you!” .* 
exclaim 


her guests 


Your home, in its furnishings, af- 
fords one of the best opportunities 
to express your individuality and 
good taste. And nowit is so easy to 
acquire the right furnishings. 


Local Dealer and 


Peck & Hills 


offer you enormous variety in furniture 
and floor coverings. The ideal way to 
make your selection is to visit our nearest 
wholesale display, with a Card of Intro- 
duction signed by your local furniture 
dealer. If you cannot visit these beauti- 
ful displays, choose from our catalog at 
your dealer's store. 

Either way the Peck & Hills plan guar- 
antees quality and enables your dealer to 
offer you real money-saving opportun- 
ities. If dealer cannot supply Card or 
show Catalog, write for names of nearest 
dealers whocan. Address nearest house— 
Peck & Hills Furniture Company, Boston, 
New York, Philadelphia, Chicago, Den- 
ver, Los Angeles,San Francisco, Oakland, 
Portland, Tacoma, Spokane, Seattle. 

Wholesale Furniture and Floor Coverings. 
We sell and deliver through retail dealers only. 


FREE BOOKLET 
explains care of home furnish- 
ings and money-saving plan. 
Write for Booklet G-10. 


The Peck & Hills oval 
sign on your dealer 
window is added a 
surance of service and 
satisfaction. 
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for her brother under the Crescent Moon of 
Africa, this same man, as if it were not enough 
for one man to see both the beauty and the 
hideousness of Africa together, has done a story 
of an English gentlewoman’s search for happi- 
ness under the mild English skies in the minor 
tones of the English landscape, setting gener- 
osity beside meanness, tradition beside self-| 
seeking, simplicity beside ostentation. 

Reading “Love Is Enough” (Knopf, $5.00), 
after “The Crescent Moon,” it seems incredible 
to us that the same man could have seen the 
beauty in both- could have done both this 
exquisite picture of English life and that of 
exotic Africa. There is nothing in one to re 
mind us of the other, except this same gift of 
jooking at life whole. 

“Love Is Enough” presents life as most of us— 
thank God!—really live it,a combination of good 
and evil, fortune and misfortune, always a little 
disappointing in the retrospect, but always 
alluring in the prospect, full of possibilities 
vaguely realized, full of trials met and then 
forgotten. It presents people as most of us 
know them, a mixture of the noble and the 
trivial, fine endeavors and foolish performances 
yielding here to sentiment, overcoming there 
with pride or even vanity, with egos ever sensi- 
tive, ever pushing, ever self-protecting. 


A Lovely Life 


“Love Is Enough” the story of Clare 
Lydiatt’s life. To outline some books is to stir 
curiosity, but to tell what that life held for 
Clare and how she met it would be to forestall | 
the reading, for, as in life, there is in this book 
not a tangle, but a development from step to | 
step, a development that can become interest- 
ing only if one follows the steps with uncer- | 
tainty as to their direction. It is a book of | 
character, or characters, with whom the reader 
lives, whom he likes or dislikes, but whom he 
never fails to understand. It is this under- 
standing, the humanness of these characters, 
that sets this book above almost any book of 
modern social life. An understanding of the 
masterful and magnificent Lady Wolverbury as 
of the chaste and quaint Aunt Cathie, of that 
beautiful young animal, Ralph Hingston, as of 
the stern, self-abnegating Colonel, of the just, 
unimaginative Wilburn as of his beauty-loving, 
self-indulgent brother, of the colorful and lazy 
Miranda as of that man’s woman, Clare, as 
well understood when she was a young girl 
leaving school with “‘dark eyes under her blue 
sailor hat,” as when she stood on the last page, 
“small, neat, gray-haired, a woman with deli- 
cate hands, a gentle mouth that had known 
sorrow, and happy eyes which were full of 
tears." One suspects Clare of being the 
author's ideal of woman, as indeed she would 
be the ideal of most men, a “man’s woman,” 
the same today as when Wordsworth saw her 
in “His Phantom of Delight” “not too 
bright and good for human nature’s daily 
food, for transient sorrows, simple wiles, praise, 
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as 


blame, love, kisses, tears and smiles.’ 
“Love Is Enough” is a slow-moving book 
in two volumes, made for people who love 


life and people enough to have time for them. 
It is for those who cherish Jane Austen and 
“Cranford” and yet prefer to know about 
their own neighbors rather than those of 
eighteenth century. For it is distinctly 
ern. Clare’s problems and Clare’s difliculties 
belong to these days when the rights of the 
individual challenge those of church and tradi- 
tion She is a modern Clare in spite of her old- 
fashioned charm. Nothing short of the war 
could have produced the book’s ending. This 
ending is the book’s answer to the question 
posed in “The Lovely Ship’—‘“‘Is love enough?” 
a question answered by the title. There will be 
many readers to take issue with it, even though 
the barriers to love are not the same in this case 
as in thatoi Mary Hansyke. But one need not 
approve the ending to enjoy the book and | 
Clare's cequaintance. And for the Minnies 
who want books to make them think, the 
necessity it will put upon them to defend 
their disagre ement will give it added merit. 

Dr. Young interests me as a writer. I mean 
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style And so it is that 
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Practical Training by New Simple Method With 
Personal Help of Well Known 
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TOW is your opportunity to learn to decorate your own 
home or prepare yourself for a well paid and fascinating 


profession ligh 
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draperies, wall treatments, color harmony, 


riod styles and all fundamentals. It 


includes simple as well as elaborate types o decorating and teaches how to obtain 
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Books for the Questioning 
Mind 


to watch henceforth what he does, for there 
is hardly any surprise he might not spring, 
Not that I expect always to enjoy him. | dis- 
tinctly did not enjoy ‘“‘Woodsmoke” (Dutton, 
$2.00). It belongs with “The Crescent Moon” 

in that it also conveys the malignancy of 
Africa and its inherent inhospitality to 
the European. It resembles it, too, in the 
presentation of characteristics that would 
interest the physician—in particular, the ego- 
centric mania of Rawley, the degeneracy of 
Zahn, even the moodiness of Janet. He handles 
them, not as a moralist or even as a dramatist, 
but as the diagnostician. The physician shows, 
too, in his preoccupation with the effect of 
thirst, fatigue, hunger, and disease. Yet even 
these matters he works in with the deftness of 
the artist. It is an incomparable picture of 
a safari, or trip into interior Africa, that he 
gives us in “Woodsmoke,” and an indescribable 
realization of the unconquerable supremacy of 
nature there where man is but a Liliputian. 
And he brings us under the spell of the Bright 
Eye of Danger in words like these—‘When the 
swift twilights paled beneath the dominion of 
the moon and a circle of firelight isolated them 
from the uncertainties of night.” 


Mysterious Africa 

Yet for all that, “‘Woodsmoke”’ is unpleasant 
because its plot has not the strangeness and the 
mysticism of that of ““The Crescent Moon” to 
mitigate the brute ality, the callousness, the 
pitilessness involved in it. And the theme that 
gives the book its title has been worn thread 
bare. Janet married Rawley to save the family 
estate and found him possessed of a violent 
temper fast driving him toward madness. They 
set out together to do a geological expedition 
into Africa. Antrim, a British army officer on 
| leave, becomes their manager, he knows not 
In the jungle Rawley discovers Antrim’s 


| love for Janet, and after a futile attempt at 


| child, 


| Dingaan, of 


| murder decides to make a great expiation for 
his madness by fading into the brush. Due to 
the treachery of Zahn, the German officer in 
charge of that part of the country, their guard 
and porters disappear, their donkeys dic of 
fly-sickness, leaving Janet, Antrim, a Zanzibari 
who has been their headman, and a nativ 
Jumaa, who was indirectly responsibl 
for the wreck of the whole undertaking, to find 
their way, hungry, thirsty, footsore, and fever 
smitten, back to civilization. 

“A bit thick,” the English think their story 
when they turn up, and gossip makes the 
most of their unchaperoned journey and the 
husband’s disappearance. Innocent of any 
wrong-doing, in the course of time they marry 
and are happy until the ghost, not of poor, 
half-demented Rawley, but the Zulu Dingaan 
whom Antrim had sent into the jungle to find 
Rawley, calls Antrim back to Africa to seek 
evidence of Rawley’s death. The book opens 
with Antrim’s finding of two skeletons in an 
overgrown game pit with a locket containing 
Janet’s picture and a note from Rawley stating 
| that Dingaan came too late. “Woodsmoke”’ is 
the tale of how they got there, Rawley and 
Rawley’s cruelty to Jumaa, 
Dingaan’s foster child, of Dingaan’s attempted 
murder and Antrim’s African justice in sending 
Dingaan after him. It is a complicated and an 
arresting tale. But somehow I, for one, felt it 
| a little tawdry against the immensity of Africa 
One does not need that background to appreci 

ate the malice of gossip. 
Doubtless there are other books of F. Brett 
Young’s that I should actively dislike. But 
| no matter how objectionable some of his books 
may prove, nothing can obliterate the 
his ability on occasion to give us something 
fine. And a writer who can do this is like a piece 
of land on which gold may be found. He ts 
always worth “prospecting.” It is for this 
reason I have dealt with Dr. Young as a writer 
| of books, contrasting one with another, calling 
| attention to his variety and catholicity, rather 
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FGRB DIAMOND VELVET—an especially 
rugged caster for use on heavy furniture. The 
sem or pintle is made of extra heavy steel to 
withstand constant moving of heavy loads. 
Socket has fibre bearing at top and bottom 
wherestrains are encountered. Specially treated 
fibre wheel moves easily over rugs and carpets. 











No squeaks or groans in her fur- 
niture now. No rough tracks in 
polished floors. One wonders 
howshe does it. But one suspects 
that Easy rolling—Easy turning 
—Bassicks hold the secret. One 
soon learns that Bassicks make 
a difference. Look for Bassicks 
on good furniture—and in good 
hardware stores. 


Bassi 


Reg, U.S. Pat. Off, 


Casters 


The Bassick Co 
4 Division of Stewart Warner 


BRIDGEPORT, CONN. 


For thirty-one years leading makers of Better Casters 
or home, office, hotel, hospital, warehouse and factory 
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than as the author of a book. 
home is on a mountain top on Capri; he spends 
his money traveling in Egypt and the Africas. 
His friends are of the literary world. Among 
the older writers he is regarded with high 
| hope. ‘He writes better English prose than 
| any living English novelist,” says Walpole, and 
Masefield calls him “the most gifted, most 
| interesting, and most beautiful mind among 
the younger men writing English.” 

In “Marching on Tanga” (Dutton, $2.00), 
Dr. Young tells us in words that ripple 
and glow of his own experiences as a doctor 

| with the British Army in the South African 
|campaign in the late war. I do not like 
| war books. I seldom read them. But in this 
'case I was reading Dr. Young, and well re- 
| warded I was, for a man who can write about 
| | war as an enterprise of noble souls for high aims, 
| while never allowing you to forget the crime of 
human slaughter and the torture of animals it 
entails, who can describe the beauty of the 
fantastic brush and lush grass, of golden 
| acacia-bordered streams with hornbills singing 
| above, while reminding you constantly of the 
| hideous warfare of the animal life beneath it 
| more cruel even than war, is worth reading 
| whether it be to agree or disagree with him. 

| I have read but one other book of this 
| writer, “Sea Horses” (Knopf, $2.50), which 
|gave me an unforgettable realization of the 
| agony of heat and a weak man’s disintegration 
| under it. But I shall continue to “prospect” 
among his other books. 


An Author’s Daughter 
Another answer to that same question, “Is 
| love enough?”’ is given in the first book of the 
|clever daughter of that entertaining father, 
| Irvin Cobb. In “Falling Seeds” (Doubleday, 
| Page, $2.50), Elisabeth Cobb Chapman essays to 


| discuss the question as to what constitutes the 
\§ sanctity of marriage, a question as old as civili- 


zation itself. She hasan answer that is none the 
less interesting in that it comes from one of the 
younger generation. One wonders indeed if it 
may be taken as indicative of their new attitude 
toward the old morality, for though her very 
modern, sophisticated heroine finds herself at 
the last subscribing to the old code, she does it 
not because it comes to her with authority, but 
because she has found a new meaning in it; 
not because she ought, but because she 
wants to. 

One feels that the heroine comes to this not 
because her creator is trying to twist the old 
morality so it will serve modern needs, 
many compromisers today are doing, but be- 
cause she really has found that the modern 
needs may be so served. It is this that makes 
the book important, even though the heroine 
as drawn seems little deserving of happiness 
and the means used to awaken her seem little 
short of brutal. 

Louis Bromfield’s “A Good Woman” 
(Stokes, $2.50), “takes a shot” at the same 
question, though it poses a dozen others. In 
fact, it suggests so many that any review of it 
becomes an argument, and not one only, but 
several. Since it, too, is a book about a 
missionary in Africa, it comes well after ‘The 
Crescent Moon,” which might have suggested 
it, but where that book is a single thread, 
beautifully woven into a simple pattern, this 
is a Joseph’s coat of many threads and colors, 
and no pattern at all. 

This story of Emma Downes is primarily 
a challenge to the “good women of America,” 
the “meddling women” who want to set every- 
thing right. “Are they good?” it proposes to 
ask, but complicates the answer by making 
Imma force her son and everybody about her 
to do her will, so the retort comes at once: 
“Not all ‘good, meddling women who are always 
right’ have this desire; indeed they usually have 
been accused of neglecting their children in 
their zest for the public weal.”” There is also 
the story of her son Philip, who found he did 
not want to be a missionary or married to 
|a missionary, but desired to be a painter and 
| marry Mary Conyngham, presenting the ques 
| tion as to whether his own weakness or his 
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Model Kitchen Plans at 2 
& Color Schemes 


Boone Cabinets prove the inge- 
nuity of American housewives in 
a splendid way. 

They truly represent the work- 
saving ideas of 369 women. Com- 
pare them at your dealer’s. You 
too will say that they are the most 
capable and beautiful Kitchen Cabi- 
nets you ever saw. 

It seems impossible to improve 
these cabinets. The next logical ser- 
vice, then, is for us to encourage 
still greater kitchen efficiency. To 
help make kitchens as convenient 
and attractive as Boone Cabinets 
are capable and beautiful. 

To stimulate thought and make it 
worth while to submit your ideas, 
we offer $500, $200, $100, and Four 
Awards of $50 each, for the seven 
best suggestions. 

Every housewife in America is invited 
to participate in this fascinating develop- 
ment, whether she already owns a Boone 
Cabinet or not. Examine a Boone Cabinet 
and get the Boone Booklet and Instruc- 
tion Work Sheet, explaining require- 
ments, at your Boone dealer's, and start in. 


Allideas must be sent in, or postmarked, 
not later than December Ist, midnight. 
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Mind 


mother’s will was responsible for his tragedy. 
As if this were not enough, there is the story | 
of his wife Naomi, the Youngest Missionary, 
who runs off with the preacher, the story of 
whose unhappy marriage is also included with 
the suicide of both, asking us “What price 
self-control?” 

Nor is this all. There is the story of Emma 
Downes’ husband Jason, and his desertion of 
Emma and subsequent family in Australia, in 
volving the question of the value of loyalty and 
courage. And the story of the strike leader 
Krylenko, and many others, each and all 
posing questions of their own. The book has 
only 432 pages, the print is good and the margin 
wide, so it is small wonder that each character 
typifies but one trait. It follows naturally that 
no one of them seems very genuine or very 
vital. Rather are they puppets doing their 
master’s will. Yet each one has in him or her 
the germ of life. Leave them alone without the 
string connecting them with Mr. Bromtfield’s 
will, and they might do something of their own 
accord 

‘A Good Woman” is meant to be the story 
of a woman who was honored in her community 
as one “‘who had made a brave fight and won,” 
who, deserted by her husband, had gone to 
work to feed and clothe her child and to raise 
him in the fear of God, a “‘prominent citizen”’ 
always doing her part, yet doing it all 


her own ego, even prostituting her mother love | 


| to that end and wrecking her son’s life. It is 
the sort of book of which people say, “Well, 
| there is a lot of truth in it,” and there is. It is 


|this truth that makes it uncomfortable 
a book. But is it the whole truth? If it forces 
one to answer that, it, too, must go on Minnie’s 
list as a book that makes one think. 


sO 


Nor, indeed, is it only novels that stir up 
controversy and aid to the formation of con- 
clusions. Almost any book of essays may and 
should do that. Their ability to do it should be 
their tests, unless one is fortunate 
enough to find an essayist setting forth exactly 
what one has already thought. A friend of mine 
said to me, “What I really read for is to 
find out not what the writer thinks, but what 
he makes me think.”’ And this, indeed, is one 
of the most important uses of the written word. 
What it makes you think for itself, the reflec- 
tions it starts going in your own head, A little 
published last winter, ‘‘Winterwise,’ 
by Zephine Humphrey (Dutton, $2.50), is 
very specially adapted for this purpose, 
cause in it Mrs. Humphrey sets down what 
the incidents of the various days when they 
were winterbound on their Vermont farm sug 
gested to her in the way of reflection. If one is 
not reflective oneself, here one may enjoy the 
thoughts of a very sweet and charming mind; 
if one is reflective, one may take up her 
thought and debate it or play with it or mix 


one ol 


once 


book 


be- 


it with others, and out of the combination 
find a new and helpful thought of one’s 
own. 


“‘Winterwise”’ is not quite so helpful as Anne 
Shannon Monroe’s “Singing-in the Rain,”’ but 
for those many weary, overworked, and restless 
who have asked me for another like it, it 
may serve as an anodyne to read these cheerful 
thoughts, for they give quiet, peace, and slow 
up the tempo of life. From kittens to Keyser- 
ling, her thoughts ramble, always healthy, al- 
ways sound, never sentimental. ‘“‘Winterwise” 
is well named. It brings one the composure 
and ‘the wisdom that come from the quies 
cence of patient waiting for the spring to come 
as that colorful 
American Women’s 


souls 


book 


of the 


Even fine a 
account of the work 


so 


Hospitals, “Certain Samaritans,” by Esther 
Pohl Lovejoy (Macmillan, $4.00), may find 
itself on Minnie’s list. I heard one woman 


object seriously to the title on the ground that 
it reminded her painfully of the man who 
\ stood by the roadside and thanked God he was | 


to feed | 


| Books for the Questioning | 


lustrous nails that gleam 
with adorable beauty 


| Fashion has taken for her very own this lovely 
modish manicure that is applied in a twinkling: 


and lasts a whole week 


Flashing like rarest jewels, the fascinating nails 
of smart women now glow with the exquisite 
beauty of this wonderful manicure, Glazo! 


i oon ee ' 
| What magic it is, when in a short moment this 
Charming Essays 


smart liquid manicure can make dull nails 
alluring and lustrous! 


There’s no buffing to be done! Just a flick of 
the brush over the nails, and behold! .. . They 
gleam with the deep, lovely tint that is the vogue. 


And neither soap and water nor work can dim 
this beautiful Glazo lustre. For a whole week 
it lasts, without peeling, cracking or turning an 
ugly brown, 


But, to be sure of the most charming manicure, 
insist upon Glazo, the originator of this mode. 
Like the most expensive imported polishes, 
Glazo comes complete with remover. This 
Glazo Remover insures a perfect manicure and 
preserves precious polish. * 
At your favorite shop you will find Glazo in 
dainty twin bottles—Glazo Remove r and Glaz 
Liquid Polish. Ask for it by name! The Glar 
Company, 1010 Blair Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio 


468 King St., W., Toronto, Ont., Canada. 


The Original Liquid Polish Complete 
Fifty Cents 


With Remover... 
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not as other men. — But _perhaps she "vas 
rejudiced, as she picked it up expecting to 
find an imitation of a satirical Russian novel. 
Title or not, it is a book that should have rare 
appeal, not only to all who believe that it is 
woman’s work to heal the sick and afflicted, 
but also for those ambitious for women’s 
success in whatever they undertake. For 
this work, started by the Medical Women’s 
Najonal Association when they found women 
doctors excluded from the Army Medical 
Corps, has been a great demonstration both of 
Christian helpfulness and feminine efficiency. 
Dr. Lovejoy, whose own brilliant personality 
had so much to do with its success, has made 
a thrilling story of the difficulties and accom- 
plishments of their undertaking that is, also, 
acontribution to the knowledge of the countries 
helped, particularly those of the Near East. 
For this reason the book will be an aid to think- 
ing, as well as help to clarify our ideas as to our 
responsibility for the suffering beyond our 
borders. 


“Ts Science or Religion of the most benefit to 


mankind?” is a popular question for debate | 


these days. “Should we have limited or open 
immigration?” is discussed almost as often. 
“Has the poor boy an equal chance with the 
rich?” These and a dozen other questions are 
suggested by Frederic William Wile’s bio- 
graphy of Emile Berliner (Bobbs-Merrill, 
$4.00), the man without whom, presumably, 
the telephones would not ring, the gramophone 
play, nor the radios encircle the globe, or at 
least not just as they do today, since the micro- 
phone that makes them possible is the inven- 
tion of a man who sixty years ago came into 
the port of New York as an immigrant lad. 


Mr. Wile tells the story with all the concise- | 


ness and the punch that one could expect from 
a writer who must grasp and hold the attention 


of a million readers a day, as he does in his | 


syndicated articles from Washington. One can 
almost hear his emphatic voice rounding out 
the periods if one has known his charm and 
force as a speaker. If one does not wish to 
argue, one can enjoy this romance of achieve- 
ment as a well-arranged collection of facts. 
\fter all, whether a book makes one think or 

not, rests with the reader. Something more 
than a question posed is needful, something 
more than disagreement with an opinion. The 
reader must have a questioning mind. Without 
that, any book may seem conclusive, any end 
proper, any method good, any statement true. 
With it, all books are subject to test, a test that 
doubles and intensifies the pleasures of reading. 
Hence it is that the Minnies of the world like 
books that make one think. 

For advice on books, write Mrs. Blair, at Jop- 
lin, Missouri. She will give you suggestions 


Modern Decorating 
(Continued from page 45) 


the simplicity of the decorative moldings and 
the excellent construction and finish. With 
this architectural simplicity is combined utility 
and practicability. The skyscraper bookcases 
are practical, for every inch of space is utilized 
and the chairs and sofas are as restful as mod- 
ern living demands. 

Fabrics that may be used for curtains, up- 
holstery, wall-hangings, screens, and accessories 
express the modern ideas in a different way. In 
all the designs the broad sweeping lines so 
definitely allied with this new art may be 
found. The lines are indicative rather than 
photographic, and the idea of flowers or scenes 
's presented to you not as a reproduction but as 
a suggestion. The colors are clear and for the 
most part brilliant, though charming in their 
combinations. There are soft, finely woven 
cottons printed like the old toiles de Jouy 


there are linens of all weights and textures that | 


oe hand blocked, and there are fine mohairs 
that hang like soft and heavy silk. Some of 
the best of thes 
rrance, and the names of Pierre Dariel and 
aul Poiret appear as the designers. 





e new fabrics are printed in | 





By Appointment to 


H. R. H. The Prince of Wales 


‘YARDLEYS 


| Qld Cuglish 
LAVENDER SOAP 


Generations have loved its exqui- 
site purity and delighted in the 
fresh lingering fragrance of lavender 
| with which it is lavishly perfumed. 

Its rich refining lather is a caress 
to the skin, soothing and purifying 
it and preserving the fresh beauty 
of the complexion. 





Box of three large tablets $1, or 5c the tablet 
Obtainable at all good stores 


New York, 15-19 Madison Square, North Toronto, 358 Adelaide Street, West Pants, 24 Avenue de l"Operg 
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YARDLEY, 8 New Bond St., LONDON 


Tnfun’s Wear 


STYLE BOOK FREE 
Everything beautiful for babies, 
and for children up to eight. Pretti- 
‘a est new styles for baby—all at prices 
oi amazingly low. Write for your free 
copy of Baby's Own Style Book 


fane Hryant yifres pet 8 New York 














Liquid Silmerine 


Makes Hair Beautiful 


¥*% Your marcel or permanent will be curly, wavy | 
and natural. Hair appears stronger, healthier, | 
silky, glossy. Keeps wave in for days. } 
straight hair smooth, sleek, neat, orderly; never 
unruly. Men, women and children use it. fay | 











drug store. Parker-Belmont Co., Chicago, III. 


“Viyella: 


The Original Tub Flannel 


The New Washable Unshrinkable Flannel 
William Hollins & Company, Inc. 
45 East 17th Street 
New York City 
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lackberry Pie! 





«-. and three other healihful, tempting dishes can all 
be made from one packace of Knox Sparkling Gelatine 


ERE are unusual recipes for a 

pie, a pudding, a cream and a 
salad —all good to the taste and 
good for the health! Made with Knox 
Sparkling Gelatine,theyare exquisite 
to look upon, luscious to eat. Con- 
taining real fruits or real vegetables, 
their food value is exceptionally 
high! Apples, oranges, berries, to- 
matoes, celery—foods such as these 
go into Knox desserts and salads. 
Knox Gelatine itself is not flavored, 
not colored, not sweetened. The 
flavoring and the coloring come 
from the natural foods with which it is 
combined. Its unusual health quality 
iscommended by physicians. Another 
outstanding quality of KnoxGelatine 
is its economy. One package contains 
enough gelatine to prepare four dif- 
ferent dishes—six 5¢ rvings of each. 


Write for this notable 


Book! 
Now Mrs. Knox has produced her 
finest, most elaborate, most help- 
ful Book for the hostess and house- 
wife onderful collection of 
unusual recipes and cooking hints. 
Invaluable yet you may obtain 


it for only 10¢ in stamps to cover 
costs, Mrs. K nox’s ot her books will 
be mailed with it, free of charg« 
Write today, addressing Char':« 
B. Knox Gelatine Company, 140 
Knox Ave., Johnstown, N.Y 


‘KNOX 


Sparkling. 
GELATINE 


The Highest Quality for Health” 





Good 
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Vv BLACKBERRY PIE 
/ (Sir Servings) 
(Illustrated Above) 


1 level tablespoonful Knox Sparkling Gelatine, 
, cup cold water, ew grains salt. 

1 pint blackberry juice and berries, fresh, 

canned or preserved. 

1 cup cream or evaporated milk, whipped. 
Soak gelatine ineold water 5 minutes; add boiling 
fruit Juice and when almost set, add berries and 
pour into previously baked pastry shell. When 
firm and ready to serve, cover top with whipped 
cream or whipped evaporated milk, sweetened 
and flavored, or with whites of eggs beaten very 
stiff with confectioners’ sugar and a little flavor- 
ing. This recipe is for canned fruit, but fresh 
fruit may be used, adding necessary sugar. Use 
other berries in the same way. 


APPLE-ORANGE PUDDING 
(Siz Servings) 
1 level tablespoonful Knox Sparkling Gelatine. 
4 cup cold water. ‘> cup orange juice. 
1 tablespoonful lemon juice. 
1 cup apple sauce, 1 cup sugar. 
ew grains salt. Whites 2 eggs. 
Soak gelatine in cold water 6 minutes; dissolve 
over boiling water and add sugar, salt, apple 
sauce and orange and lemon jvice. When mix- 
ture begins to thicken, beat until frothy and fold 
in stiffly beaten egg whites. Turn into wet mold 
or pile in glasses, Garnish with cooked apples 
(cut apples in eighths and cook in boiling syrup 
with a few red cinnamon candies), Serve witha 
'stard sauce, whipped cream or whipped evap- 
orated or condensed milk. 


FRUIT BAVARIAN CREAM 
(Six Servings) 

1 level tablespoonful Knox Sparkling Gelatine. 

‘4 cup cold water. 1 cup fruit juice and pulp. 

ltablespoonful lemon juice. Few grains salt. 

1 cup cream, whipped. 'y cup sugar 
Soak gelatine in cold water 5 minutes and dis- 
solve over boiling water, Add fruit juice and 
pulp (use peaches, grape juice or any preferrec 
fresh or canned fruit). Add sugar, and when dis- 
solved and mixture begins to stiffen, beat and 
fold in cream. Turn into wet moldand chill. When 
firm, unmold and garnish with peach halves or 
any fruit hipped, condenrcd or evanorated 
miik may be used instcad of the whipped cream, 


TOMATO PERFECTION SALAD 
(Siz Servings) 
1 level tablespoonful Knox Sparkling Geletine 
, cup cold water, 1 tablespoontul onion juice, 
2 cups tomatocs, fresh or canned, 
Few grains salt. 1] tablespoonful mild vinegar. 
Few grains cayenne. 1] cup cabbage, shredded, 
‘4 cup celery, chopped. 
bo green pepper, chopped. 
Nut meats, i desired. 
Soak gelatine in cold water5 minutes. Heat toma- 
toes with onion juice and seasonings for ten min- 
utes; add soaked gelatine and vinegar and when 
gelatine is dissolved, strain. When mixture be- 
gins to thicken, add vegetables and turn into wet 
mold. When firm, unmold on lettuce and garnish 
with mayonnaise. If ripe tomatoes are used, 
simply squeeze the juice from them. 





7, These recipes terted and approved 
WA by Good Housekeeping Inetitute, 
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Then he could not know of the picture, Ap) 


he would not, Sally hoped, until he say 
trimmed with a neat card telling him jt y 
“Sold fo S. Robbins.” son w she my 
manage to get to the auction and buy tha 


picture before he found it 
As he was leaving, Richard Clarke agy 
smilingly over his shoulder from the doorwa 
“Miss Reynolds not married yet? J thoy 
she would be by now. ‘That night, last mont 
| when she dined with me at Hot Springs, ther 
| was a fellow. She knocked him cold all right 
“Oh!” It was a small word to stretch to sy 
a breadth of comprehension. “No, not yet 
| Sally replied, struggling again with the 4 
scending towel. 
The man laughed and went out to the might 
| car which had stopped so silently behind her; 
she was splashing the well water over her he 
| “Knocked a fellow cold,” obtruded throug, 
| Sally’s plans for the auction. It explained my 
to her as she sat in the sunny doorway drying 
| her hair. That was the reason for Ann’s strang 
| behavior of late; the air of knowing something 
that made everything in the world seem exact 
as it should be; the sudden attacks of absent 
mindedness that brought that new listening 
| look to her face. 
| Ann had knocked a fellow cold. Ann, wt 
| had grown up with her; Ann, who had helped 
| her to nurse the antique shop in the Robbins 
| barn to a sturdy security that was beginning 
| to awaken the respect—and the fear—of all t! 
| dealers in that part of Virginia; Ann, who ha 
even borrowed Sally’s best dress to wear to tha 


| memorable dinner at the Springs, had not to 
her a word about the process of knocking this 
fellow cold. Had not, in fact, mentioned t 
fellow at all. 
| It must be serious. She flung the brig 
| tangle of hair back from her face, and there was 
| Ann herself, standing at the edge of the cor 
crete road beside the mail-box. Ann opened t! 
gate, a whitewashed gap in the dark wall : 
honeysuckle vines crowding to each side of it 
land strolled leisurely up the gravel driveway 
that ended at the barn. 

There was a sweet complaisance about Ar 
and a perpetual daintiness. 
a bunch of letters in her hand. 

Of course she had knocked the fellow col 
The conviction gripped Sally. Why should 

she? Always gracious, always gentle, always 
| poised. And always, always, always fresh a1 
| clean and sweet. 


| “Hello,” Ann said absently as she reache 


Today she he 


|the barn and took one long, scrambling step 


past Sally into the shop. 
“Hey,” Sally greeted a 
} return. 
| Probably Ann would soon be leaving U 
| shop to go off to some outlandish place witht 
fellow who had been knocked cold. Sa 
| pulled her hair forward again and pommek 
| the back of her head with a bull of towel. We 
Ann was born to be married and keep hous 
beautifully for some one; to be the owner of sets 
of lace mats too precious to be trusted to t 
hands of even the best laundress, and of guarde 
recipes that were mentioned with respect 
envy. Ann would be happy with the knocket 
cold fellow if he proved even a half-way hus 
band. and she herself—well, she would always 
have Grandma and the antiques 


little thickly 


A” LONG as there were such beautiful thing 
as St. Mémin portraits to he searched ! 
and sometimes found, she would bi A 
and happy. Sally felt a surging gratitur’ 
toward Charles Balthaser Julien levret de . 
Mémin, the young Frenchman, who, as U 
protégé of John Livingstone ol New be 
perfected himself in the art ol engraving 4 
during the twenty years he spent In Americ: 
made over eight hundred portraits « 
of the early republic 

| She got up from the doorstep a 
ithe shop. There, with knuckles o! 


nterested 


1 


| went int 
ie! hips ne 


{ the peop 
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A Little Old Pitcher 


lower lip pushed out ina shelf of support to the 
speculative interest which overflowed her eyes, 
she watched Ann trying to count a pile of 
S ns. 
ag rel hands were faithful to the task, 
but her interest was obviously outside the shop. 
It had never come back there since the night 
che had gone to Hot Springs to dinner with 
Richard Clarke, Sally realized sharply, as for 
the third time she saw Ann struggling with the 


spoons. ; : 
“Thir-six,” she was repeating on an indrawn 
breath, “thir’-seven, thir’-eight, thir’-nine—” 
Then stopped abruptly, undecided whether to 
say forty or thirty. 
Sally laughed almost maternally and, scram- 
bling the spoons together, counted them 





quickly, listed them in an intricately scribbled 
book, and spread them with inveigling careless- 
ness across the top of a small gate-leg 

table. 
Still absent-minded, Ann opened the letters | 
she had brought from the mail-box. ‘Nothing 

much,” she said. “‘Just a few people asking for 
photographs, and an order for shuck doormats 
from a dealer in Richmond. I believe [’ll 

answer em now.” 

As she went into the workroom adjoining the 
shop, the door between was partially closed by 
an intrusive breeze, and Sally finished drying 
her hair with only the clack of Ann’s typewriter 
to break the limpid silence of the morning. 


T WAS dry at last and combed into at least 

a semblance of order when a second car 
came to a whirring stop in the grassy space 
before the barn. 

A young and embarrassed man stepped down 
from it and resolutely entered the shop. “Good 
morning,” he said. 

And from the unhappy way he was fumbling 
with his hat, Sally guessed this was his first 
visit to an antique shop and that his opinion of 
men who frequented such places was low. 





“Good morning,” she smiled back, and to 
make the ordeal easier for him, asked: “Are 
you looking for some particular thing? But I 
know you are, for men don’t go around ‘just 
looking,’ do they?” 

He laughed, and two people suddenly liked 
each other. He laid his hat on the table beside 
the spoons, and it seemed that he deposited his 
embarrassment with it, for he announced a 
little defiantly, Sally thought, 

“Tam looking for a watch-chain.” 

Surprised, she opened the applewood chest 
and took out some small boxes. “We have only 
three,” she said. ‘“‘There is not much demand 
for them.” 

“No, I guess not,” he replied, eyeing the 
ponderous ornaments. “I don’t particularly 
want one of these chains myself,”’ he explained 
with a smile, “but they tell me you folks are 
pretty strong on grandfathers down here. 
That's right, isn’t it?” 

‘Sally laughed as she admitted, “Well, some 
of us are.” 

“Hum,” he said. “I thought so. I don’t 
know much about mine. He died before I was 
born, and I never cared until a short while 
back. While I’m trying to find out something 
about him, I'd like for some of the folks around 
here to think I had a grandpa, too. And the 
best way that I know to create that impression 
is to wear some of his jewelry.” 
tat Passed. The tapping of the typewriter 
aa o al ruptly. There was the tiny 

a chair being carefully moved in the 
workroom, then the creak of a rusty hinge. 

Sally was curious to know where Ann was 
Going and why the stealth. 
wy, then I think I'd take this one,” she advised. 
It’s not so heavy as the others and won’t 
seem so—”’ 
was he agreed, and was fastening the 
ne ge across the flat front of his waist- 

» over his shoulder, Sally saw Ann 


approaching the shop from the direction of the | 


use. 
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1) ONT cover 


the worn spots 
.. make them look like new! 





Here is an astonishing machine 

that scrapes, waxes and polishes 

your floor at a fraction of the 
usual cost 


N amazing new machine which 
plugs into an electric light socket 
like a vacuum cleaner, and requires no 
more skill to operate, enables you to do 
the job yourself. It takes off com- 
pletely the old varnish or shellac... 
sandpapers the floor to velvet smooth- 
ness . . . vigorously rubs in coats of 
. then polishes the wax to a 
lovely lustre. 


wax 


The change in your floors astonishes 
you. They look like new. Not only that 
—but they stay that way, for the ma- 
chine takes care of them forever after. 
A few minutes’ occasional polishing, an 
annual or semi-annual rewaxing (oper- 
ations absurdly easy), and your floors 
become the constant envy and admi- 
ration of your friends. 

In addition, the Ponsell Floor Ma- 
chine takes care of your other floors. 
It gives linoleum a lustre surpassing 
anything you have ever known, scrubs 





tile, cement, or any other kind of floors 


| as they never could be scrubbed by 


hand, and without the least splashing. 
We have branch offices in 24 cities 
ready to serve you. Upon request, we 
offer a free demonstration in your own 
home. Or if you are too far from our 
nearest branch, a 10-day FREE. trial. 
But first write for a complete de- 
scription of this mar- 
velous little ma- 
chine, and what it 
does. Tear off the 
coupon now as a 
reminder, and then 


to We 


promise you an 


mail us. 


answer promptly. 


ll Floor Machine Co 
220-230 West roth Street, 
Dept.ro10, New York City 


ymplete information and prices 





Please mail me « 


regarding your Electric Floor Machine. This does 
not obligate mein any way whatever. 

Name_ " — 
Address 

City tat 
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Christmas 
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\ 
— Dear Dorothy: 

\ Christmas is coming, even tho’ it 
J does seema long way off, right now! 
This year I'm really getting ready 
for Christmas early and the things 
I'm making are such fun to do that 
they almost seem to make them- 
selves. 

Yes, it’s my old friends Thayer 
& Chandler from whom | get my 
ideas, my inspiration—and my ma- 
Their ideas 


are such a joy! 


terials always-new 


a 4 a 


If you haven't already received 
their big new 1928 “Yearbook”, 
send for it. So many new ideas, so many clever 
things. Inexpensive, too. You're sure to get a lot 
of ideas for friends and family. 

The “Yearbook” is free. All 7 
you've got to do, is to write = 
for it < 


4 4“ 4 (C 

| 

Are you making anything \ 
nN 


for bazaars or fairs? I'm paint- 
ing the cunningest tooth brush 
holders and napkin rings for children. 
They cost almost nothing at all and are 


“ 





} 


so attractive and colorful that I know 
they will sell like hot cakes—and make 
lors of money, too 





4 a a 


{| } And, cone painting! Have you tried 
ys it? Such fun! Such quick and stunning 
effects! It is lovely for scarfs, handker- 
chiefs, and negligees. If you want 
to try it, Thayer & Chandler have 
a dandy little outfit for only a dol- 
lar. Has everything you need to 
work with and even the stamped 
handkerchief to make! 





“ “ “ 

For family or close friends, there 
are clever things in occasional fur- 
niture, baskets, ladder 
shelves, tables, screens. These come 
knocked-down, 


magazine 





but so carefully } /* rit 
at 
made that they go 
together easily Their Wood 


painting Lacquers are the very 
best I've tried, too. Easy to use, 
iry quickly, go on smoothly and 
such gay, gorgeous colors 

“ 4 “ 

I've decorated everything I've made with those 
They look just like 
vand painting done by a really, truly artist. And, 
jo you know that you can use these same color- 


Su PERS Mpa ime 


lovely decalcomania transfers 


tul transfer pictures on parchment shades? Try 
it. You'll be surprised how effective they are and 
»w easy they are to use 
a a a 
If you feel you haven't enough confidence, to 
zo ahead and make these things, be sure to order 
the 1928 “‘How-to-do Book 


jo all these 


"It tells you how-to- 

new artcraft things as well as the 

lider ones. And there's a new addition to this 

This gives suggestions for decorating almost 

-verything shown in the “Yearbook.”’ Regularly 

$1.00 but if you order now 
| 


get the special price 


I'm sure you can still 


of only K 


“ “ “ 
Do write and tell me what you are makine for 
y¥ gifts Ruth 
P. S. Don’t forget the address 


Xo? THAYER & CHANDLER 
Department K-20 
913 W. Van Buren St., Chicago 






Be sure to send for the brand-new 1928 

Yearbook,”” 96 pages, crammed full 
of ideas—some of the new things 
are so unusual and lovely. Better 
\ also send your $1 right away for the 
i} Cone Painting Ourfit. It's such fun 


to use the youngsters can make 
Christmas presents with it, too 
Send at once. Il advise you! 





A 
October 1927 Good Housekeeping 








| A Little Old Pitcher 


She was humming a tune under her breath 
and seemed as artless as the morning itself. 
Too artless, Sally thought. It was the very 
manner that Ann used to explain their posses 
sion of various latches, locks, and hinges of 
hand-wrought iron to the disgruntled owners 
of abandoned houses who sometimes appeared 
| before all the hardware had been removed from 
their property. 

“Why, it’s you,” the man stammered as, 
impelled by Sally’s glance, he turned and saw 
Ann in the doorway. 


“Yes,” Ann told him in a swelling voice, 
“it’s me. I didn’t know you were interested in 
antiques. Why haven’t you told me?” The 


words staggered under a load of sweet re- 
proach. 

“Why, I—I—” 

He looked anxiously at Sally and spread two 
protective hands across the yellow predomi- 
nance of his watch-chain. 

Then Ann recognized Sally’s existence. 

“Oh, do excuse me,”’ in a beautiful pink con- 
fusion. “‘Miss Robbins, Mr. Tanner.” 

Still with his hands plastered on his front, 
Mr. Tanner bowed, imploring eyes on Sally’s 
face. 

And Sally, mumbling the usual acknowledg- 
ment, realized he was the fellow who had been 
knocked cold. Then came the swift conclusion 
that the watch-chain had been bought to im- 
press Ann. Sally had not listened indefinitely 
to the saga of the past importance and prom- 
inence of great-grandfather Reynolds for 
nothing. She made a lifelong friend as she 
said compassionately, 

“Isn’t it too bad, Ann, that we haven’t a 
maple desk for Mr. Tanner?” 


“Tsn’t it!” Ann repeated and, flushing, asked 


the relieved man, ‘‘You didn’t know that I was 
| an antique dealer, did you?” 
| Sally was surprised to learn that Ann was 
| ashamed of the shop. 
| “Which all goes to show that ‘it’s a small 
| world after all,’ that ‘it’s a long lane that has 
no turning,’ that ‘you never can tell about 
people,’ and a heap of other things, doesn’t it, 
Ann?” Sally laughed, and left the shop, say- 
ing something about telephoning from the 
house. 

Outside, she called back : 

“Why don’t you get Ann to help you look for 
that maple desk, Mr. Tanner? She’s a mighty 
good finder.” 


N THE little house, so demure in its wreath 

of apple trees that it always reminded Sally 
of a nosegay in a lacy frill, she waited for Ann 
and the man and the watch chain to become ad- 
justed to what the morning had disclosed. 
Of course Ann knew about the chain, and now 
it was for her to decide whether Mr. Tanner 
should know that she knew. 

A little superior, Sally felt herself a born 
diplomat as she sat in the small kitchen. 
Surely the person who could handle the recent 
situation so superbly would be able to think of 
a way to buy one small picture from under the 
nose of a man who did not even know its ex- 
istence. . And what a nice nose it was, too! 

It was an excited, eager Ann who burst into 
the kitchen an hour later. “Sally,” she said 
in a Santa Claus voice, “Joe has invited us to 
go down to Richmond tomorrow in his car 
Isn’t that wonderful? Now you won't have to 
go on the train!” 

“Why can’t you and he get the picture?” 
Sally asked slowly. 

Ann gazed at her, amazed. 

“Why, Sally, what’s the matter? You don’t 
seem to want to go any more, and yesterday 
you could talk of nothing else. What’s hap 
pened? It seems so strange for you not to 


want to go with Joe and me. What’s the 
matter?” 

“Nothing’s the matter,” Sally answered 
sharply. 


“Then say you'll go!”’ 
“Oh, all right,”’ Sally assented in a tone de- 
. & . - 

| void of enthusiasm. 
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All metal — lined with 
porcelain enamel 
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NE of the surest ways to 

spoil an outing is to let an 
ordinary vacuum bottle fall. The 
glass lining shatters—the contents 
are ruined. 

But there’s no such danger with 
the Stanley Super Vac. It contains 
no glass to break. Made entirely of 
steel—lined with porcelain enamel. 
Absolutely accident-proof. 

Moreover, the Stanley Super Vac 
is guaranteed to keep contents hot or 
cold all day long. 

Sold by leading dealers. Pint, quart, 
2-quart sizes. Ask also to see the 
Stanley Carafe, Pitcher and Gallon 
Jug. Stanley Insulating Company, 
Dept. G-1o, Great Barrington, Mass. 
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Radiant at the prospect of tomorrow, Ann 
ran back to the shop, and Sally stood idly at 
the kitchen window, gazing out at nothing. 

No, she did not want to go to Richmond, now 
that there was a possibility of getting the 
silhouette and staying at home. Richard 
Clarke would be there, and she certainly did 
not want to meet him again. If she did, some- 
thing unpleasant would happen—as usual. 
But there seemed nothing to do but to go and 
try to keep out of his way when she got there. 

In the miserly gray of the dawn, the next 
morning, she was still of that same dragging 
reluctance as she dressed and cooked her 
breakfast without waking her grandmother. 
Refore she had finished eating it there was a 
Joud honking outside. Snatching up the little 
pile of check-book, purse, and gloves from the 
table, she ran out and got into the car. 

Ann and Joe Tanner greeted her with much 
cordiality, but the whitewashed gate was 
scarcely closed behind them when they seemed 
to have forgotten her entirely. 

Joe’s head bent down until it almost touched 
Ann’s, they loitered along, the car a giant 
needle Jacing a bright thread of adventure 
through a morning of blue distances and 
coppery hillsides; with rusty fodder stacks 
drowsing over stubbly brown fields; sumptu- 
ous stretches of green alfalfa dappled with ex- 
clusive cows; and pine forests murmuring 
aghast at the red death of maple trees. 


\LLY leaned rigidly against the steady com- 

fort of the cushions and tried to stop think- 
ing that she would be hours late getting to 
Richmond at this leisurely thirty miles an hour; 
that her own rackety, yellow station-wagon 
would have done this well for her; that Joe 
Tanner seemed to have come out simply to 
look at Ann; that he could have done that just 
as well in the antique shop without delaying 
every one like this. 

In Richmond at last, Ann was marveling at 
his ability as he parked the car before a marble 
palace masquerading as an hotel. 

“Isn’t it wonderful, Sally,” she cooed, ‘for 
Joe to drive right up to the door of the Jeffer- 
son this way without ever having been in 
Richmond before?” 

“Wonderful,” Sally repeated perfunctorily. 
“Don’t you think we’d better go on to the 
auction without stopping here?” 

“Oh, there’s plenty of time,” Joe said. “We 
had breakfast so early, I thought you might 
be | ingry gg 

‘Not much,” Sally replied, realizing that she 
Was ravenous. 

But the morning was passing, and Ann and 
Joe seemed to have forgotten that she had come 
to Richmond to go to the Spottiswood auction. 

“Well, I am,” Ann proclaimed, “and if we 
have our lunch now, even though it is early, 
we'll have the whole afternoon uninterrupted.” 

“That’s a great idea,” Joe Tanner agreed, 
oblivious of the trapped expression in Sally’s 
cyes. 

And Sally found herself, a depressed mi- 
nority, being ushered into another delay by way 
of the dining-room. f 

Luncheon over, they were standing outside in 
lranklin Street. 

“How would you like to walk?” Joe asked. 
“It’s not very far.” 

Another delay! 

“Let's!” Ann enthused. 

hey were walking before Sally could pro- 

test. No matter. The house was only a few 
blocks away. Suffused by a sweet confidence 
that Richard Clarke had overlooked the 
picture, that she would buy it for a song, she 
felt herself all at once very competent and 
important and almost invincible—the after- 
math of good food well served. 
‘ In an old brick house of reticent beauty, the 
‘pottiswood auction proved even more im- 
portant than she had thought to find it. A 
fine collection was being sold, and it had been 
well advertised in New York as well as Vir- 
gina. Several important dealers were present, 
and many out-of-town collectors. 


Gaily Sally and Ann and Joe Tanner walked | 
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Delicate actuating parts 
of loud speakers are sub- 
ject to rust and deteri- 
oration. The Crosley 
patented actuating unit 
is not affected by the cli- 
mate. Special impreg- 
nable coating covers the 
wire in the coils. Im- 
pervious bakelite instead 
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of cardboard bobbins 
prevents any retention 
of moisture. Higher 
voltage is possible with 
resultant louder, finer 
tones. 

Beware of imitations. 
Remember the cone 
shape is nol the secret of 
Crosley Musicone per- 
formance but the pat- 
ented non-imitable ac- 
tuating unit of tremen- 
dous capacity. 

If you cannot locate your 
nearest dealer write 
Dept. 202 for his name 
and literature. 

THE CROSLEY, 
RADIO CORPORATION, 
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Cincinnati, O. 
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WINDSOR 
Child's Rocker 
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WINDSOR 
Cricket (Footstool) 
2011-W 
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ICHOLS & STONE Windsors are patterned after 
rare old Colonial originals 


Manufac tured in large 


volume by the world’s oldest and largest makersof Windsor 
they bring the charm and beauty of 
true Colonial chairs within easy reach of any home. 


** Colonial Charm in the Windsor Chair’’ 


is a delightful little booklet, telling how and where and why to 
Write for a free copy today to Dept. 4. 


NICHOLS & STONE CO 
Gard a Mass'tts 
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6 -~As In Springtime 3) 
* ve 
“ THIS vivacious new pattern — Richboro—was inspired by the @ 
( meadows, radiant with the bloom of May. Developed in the & 
@ brilliant tints of the wildflowers, harmonized as by Nature Q 
A herself, Richboro is as dainty and refreshing as the very fields 
= in Springtime. The pattern is applied to the ever-popular 
%) Queensware, in Catherine shapes. The rich cream color of the 
@ ware forms a perfect background for the decoration, which 
(s) is under the glaze and, of course, permanent. Richboro, and 
re many other beautiful services in Queensware, will be found 
x in the shops in open stock. 
re Our historical booklet "H” will be sent upon receipt of four cents postage 
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Candy Making 74,2... 
CANDIES—Home- “Sasa 
made, pay big. A ladies’ busi- ‘o- 
ness, Start in home; almost no > 
cash. We teach successfully (by mail) 






















Helps at Entertaining! Pra | XW ritefr New! what to make; how to sell. Free Book 
Better than a Maid! “ ae Service explains. 
Has 100 Other Uses! =? FREE BOOK Wagon CAPITOL CANDY SCHOOL 
and all details Diicaee, Dept. P-420 Washington, D. C, 
il. 
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Combination Products Co. 








Dept. D1001 Cunard Building, 


LIGHTEN YouR DUTIES 


Adopt Institute Methods—Save Time and Energy 








Send for a complete list of illustrated bulletins prepared by Good 
Housekeeping Institute. Nearly every important home-making 
subject treated in an expert way. Practical methods that make 
housework easier. Good things to eat and how to prepare 
them successfully. Clear directions. Request list of titles from 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING BULLETIN SERVICE 
119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 
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A Little Old Pitcher 


in on what was plainly no laughing matter 
With murderous glances at each other three 
men were bidding on a pair of gilded girandoles 
which, the auctioneer reiterated, had hung in 
that very paneled drawing-room for more than 
a hundred years. 

The price was already beyond Sally. She 
was calmly undisturbed by the fact, as she had 
never cared for girandoles, though there wag 4 
lot of money in a pair as good as these, if 
could be got at a sensible price. However, she 
had come to this auction for one particular 
thing. 


SHE turned away from the bidding and found 

the corner where she had seen the silhouette, 
It was gone, and recently, for there was the 
smudged outline of a small, rectangular frame 
on the creamy wall. Perhaps all the pictures 
had been removed to another room to be sold 
later. 

Sally began a brisk search for them. She 
threaded her way through small groups of men 
and women, all with the same glitter of de. 
termination in their eyes, awaiting the oppor. 
tunity to bid on the various objects they 
clutched to them. 

A man was muttering belligerently to a 
woman who embraced a pair of porcelain ums, 
The words, ‘“—past lunch time—’”’ stood out 
with great unfriendliness as Sally approached 
them. 

“T’ll just have to starve then,” the woman 
replied stubbornly, and hugged her urns close, 

Behind them was a case of miniatures. Sally 
swooped down upon it and found, upside down 
in their exquisite midst, a small portrait, sharply 
black and white, but of such a feathery delicacy 
that it seemed scarcely less fragile than the 
water-colors beside it. 

It had been torn and was mended across the 
top. Even so, it was beautiful. Adorable! But 
was ita St. Mémin? That, she concluded, was 
a question for experts to wrangle over. And 
the uncertainty would make it much simpler 
for her to get it. 

Happily she walked around the case for a 
right-side view of the picture, and saw, lurking 
against the glass at the end of the case, a small, 
white card. Not the sweetly exclusive placard 
of her imagining that said “Sold To S. Rob- 
bins,” but a leering, soiled bit of cardboard 
boasting, “Sold To R. W. Clarke.” 

He was gone, she hoped, about his business 
and would not return, since he had ruined the 
auction for her. She was glad that he did not 
know she wanted the picture. At least she was 
spared something in not having her disap- 
pointment exposed to him. But why, oh, why— 
hadn’t she followed her better judgment and 
come on the train? And not doing that, she 
could certainly have emulated the policy of 
that wise woman who was starving for her 
urns. 

Looking dejectedly up from the miniature 
case, Sally saw a delectable sampler hanging 
on the wall above it. The last line of a verse 
of prim warning advised her, 

“Let us live so in youth that we blush not in 
age.” 

It would sell readily, and since she was here, 
she might as well try to get a few things for the 
shop. Sally reached a casual hand toward it as 
a man behind her lifted it from the wall. 

“Yes, that’s the one,” a tense feminine voice 
affirmed, and the sampler passed quickly out of 
reach to the auctioneer. 

Sally turned an infuriated glance toward the 
person who had spoken. The sampler should 
cost that woman a pretty penny, if she got It 
at all. 

She got it. Ata price that made Sally dizzy 
and at the same time thankful that she had 
stopped bidding before the burden of it fell 
upon herself. 

It was the first of many such instances. At 
last the crowd shifted and disclosed to her 4 
chair that was oddly crude beside the sophist- 
cated furnishing of that stately room. 
squat, rush-bottomed chair of old maple, 
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Puddin is 


pos three generations, 
the members of one fam- 
ily have made this famous 
food confection—a guarantee 
of excellence. The finest in- 
gredients go into its making “' 
—spices from the Orient, cur- 
rants from Greece, raisins 
from California, and other 
choice food elements. It is 
spicy, fruity, well-cooked; so 
thoroughly wholesome. Ail 
teady to heat and serve. 
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RICHARDSON, & ROBBINS 


‘Dove oN, a. i. Delaware 


Ostablis { ished 1855 


| her. 


‘darkened with age and humbly built, but of a 


staid dignity. It might almost have been an 
early slat-back chair of New England, but it was 
not. There were differences that made her be- 
lieve it belonged to Virginia, though she had 
never seen another such chair in the South. 
The Southerners of that day had been too 
wealthy and too fond of elegance to preserve 
much of their unpretentious American-made | 
furniture. The South of the present was the 
poorer for the prosperity of the South of the 
past. 

Sally stood and looked at the sturdy chair | 
with its large posts and mushroom finials, its | 
broad, flat arms curving in a perpetual invi- 
tation to comfort. A chair to be taken 
seriously. 

That is how she was taking it across the | 
room to the auctioneer, when a man who had 
been roaming through the house silently and | 
seemingly without interest strode quickly to 





“If you bid on that chair,” he said, “no ature has 
matter how high you go, | shall outbid you. 
No matter how high you go.” 

Sally thought of the prices the sampler and 





| the girandoles had brought, and left the chair We ll 
without a word. Nothing could be done here. 


Wishing that she might be free to prowl 


through the less frequented streets of Rich 
mond, she looked about for Ann and Joe. | 
Beside a window, with his back to the — 


Joe was leaning “e Ann. Still leaning! 


| Ann had made Joe Tanner sit up straight and | 


they were to get off, the precious two hours had 
| dwindled to an hour and a half. 
| Pedersen, it seemed, was a little confused as } 
to just which house held the treasures. - TFossasouds 
“Seems to me ‘twas this-a-one,” he mum- | aa - ROCHESTER 
bled, “‘but it might ’a. been that-a-one. They’s gghewes oe ALBA * 
just alike, ain’t they? T chiemunte- 21 
‘Don’t you remember the number?” Sally i 
as sked. NEW YORK he - 


‘told by the neighbors that the woman had! 


drive that car decently, they would have been | : P 
in Richmond when the auction began. It was \ “7 ‘HE sunlight pours into the 
their fault that she had lost the silhouette. = 

Darkly resentful, Sally, too, turned ise! rooms where Beech-Nut 


back on the Spottiswood auction and gazed | Peanut Butter is made. The wide 
out on Franklin Street. 
There was something familiar about eal windows let in the pure country 


| back of the man who was leaning against the air. For Beech-Nut comes from 
old iron fence of the Spottiswood house. He | 
turned his head, and she recognized him. It| a small town, the fine old town 


was Pedersen, the old cabinetmaker from | 
home. Pedersen in Richmond and at least two of Canajoharie, N. Y., in the 


hours before time to leave— Surely he would| pleasant Mohawk Valle 
take her to the place on Church Hill that he | | P y: 
had so often told her about, where he had cro ‘ 

the beautiful spinet and the little old pitcher. | | Nature has done well by Beech- 


Sally ran out of the house and asked him;} Nut Peanut Butter. There is a 
and when he consented, she rushed back to the 
window where Joe Tanner was bending down to rich store of nutriment in this 


a She told them they would find her - delicious food. Health and 
. John’s church at four o’clock 
“T'll be at the gate waiting for you, and it | energy and real food value are 
won't be much out of your way. 
Joe nodded without asking why she was | | sealed in the Beech-Nut j jars. 
leaving them. 
“What about the picture, Sally?” Ann asked When you buy Beech-Nut 


vaguely. ie 7 >t 
‘It was sold before we got here,” Sally re- | Peanut Butter you know it is 
— shortly, and ran down the steps to] pure and wholesome. Give it to 
*edersen. | A 
| the children—to grown-ups too. 


T WAS a long ride to Church Hill on the 
street car. At the corner where Pedersen said | 











“No, honey, I never could seem to remember 


numbers, somehow. But I’m going to ring 
this hure door-bell and ast the woman if she Nu 
sold me a feather-bed last year. If she did, 


this hure’s the place. If she didn’t, it ain’t.” 
She didn’t and was emphatic about it. 
Undaunted, they went to the next easel 
to the next, until a kindly soul told them that | | eC nu 
she had a friend who had sold a feather-hed to | 
somebody one time. 


Sally made a point of getting the number of 
the friend’s house, while Pedersen listened to u er 
confused directions involving many turns at 


right- and left-hand corners. . li d. i 
They found the house—empty. And were Exceptional quality—at moderate prices 
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“Sf alad ‘Dressing 


HESE new recipes demonstrate 

its conveniencein making a wide 
variety of savory, appetizing dishes, 
relished by all the family. 


Delicious with cold meats or in 
sandwiches, it combines readily 
with oil, cream or evaporated milk 
for those who prefer a milder dress- 
ing on fruit or vegetable salads— 
a favorite for three generations. 


Buy the large size bcttle for economy. 
Send for our new Recipe Book and 
sample bottle—use the coupon be- 
low. 


Chicken Mousse 


Add beaten yolks of 3 eggs to 1 cup stock (or 
scalded milk), 1 teaspoon salt, and ‘2 teaspoon 
Durkee’s Challenge Sauce. Cook 6 to 8 minutes, 
stirring constantly. Add 1'» cups minced chicken, 
24 cup Durkee’s Salad Dressing, and 1 envelope 
gelatine, dissolved in '4 cup cold water. Cool 
When cold, add 1 cup whipped cream. Pour in 
greased mold and set in ice box two hours. Gar- 
nish with 8 stuffed olives and lettuce 


— 


Devilled Lobster 


Carefully open and take out meat from 2'$-pound 
lobster, boiled. Mix 1/4 cups soaked bread, 2 
eggs (beaten), 1 tablespoon butter (or substirute), 
lg cup “Durkee’s Salad Dressing,’ 1 teaspoon 
salt, I, teaspoon pepper, 1 teaspoon prepared 
mustard, and 1 tablespoon chopped parsley 
Cook five minutes, add the chopped lobster 
meat, and stuff the lobster shel! with it. Bake 
fifteen minutes at 400° F. Garnish with arsiey 
a iemon 

' »es tented and approved b 


wekeeping Institute 


ACCEPT THIS TRIAL OFFER 
E.R. DURKEE & CO., Dept. G. H. 
Elmhurst, L. I., New Yor 


For the enclosed 10 cents send me your new 
Recipe Book and a trial bortle of Durkee’s 
Salad Dressing, enough for 4 portions of salad, 
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| It was almost four o’clock when they found 
| her. She had not sold her bed to Pedersen, and 
@7— | now all that was left of the two hours was the 


| 
| 
| 


| won’t be much longer. 


| home now. And don’t you think this will be a 


| had gathered and was watching the little group 


| fog 
suppose we can’t stop you and will just have to 


| protested. 


A Little Old Pitcher 


moved the day before. Another number, 
another street, and another jumble of in- 
structions. 


» sor never 
tasted finer 


CHOW MEIN 


Made This Easy Way at Hom 


\few minutes necessary to take Sally to St. 
John’s to meet Ann and Joe. 

Exhausted and doubtful that she would last 
as far as the church, she straggled along beside 
Pedersen. Far down the street she could see 
the brick wall around the back of the church- 
yard. A gate was open, and in the company of 
a gnarled yew tree a little colony of weathered 
gravestones seemed infinitely restful amid the 
dusky hurry of the city. If the car was not 
waiting for her, she would rest her tired feet 
inside that green churchyard. 

“Miss Sally,” Pedersen said at the corner of 
the wall, “wait a minute. I was wrong. That 
warn’t the place we went to fust. This 
hure’s the place. "Twas right down hure on 
Grace Street that I seen them things.” 

Sally’s fatigue vanished. 








CAR swooped to the curb beside her. Ann 

and Joe Tanner had come to take her home. 
And there on the back seat, where she had 
ridden and must ride again, sat Richard Clarke. | 

Sally became immediately aware of an in- 
finitesimal ball of soot upon the side of her nose. | 

“Why, Sally,” was Ann’s greeting, “‘what’s 
the matter? Why are you looking cross-eyed?”’ 
And, without waiting for an answer: “‘Just see 
who’s here! He is the highway robber who got 
our picture. I’ve just told him he has broken 
our hearts and we'll never forgive him.” 

And now Richard Clarke knew! More fuel 
was added to that smoldering resentment 
toward Ann and Joe Tanner. Well, they | 
should pay for their lack of consideration, 
here and now. They should pay by ringing 
door-bells and inquiring about feather-beds. 

Sally ground out a hard little laugh as she 
said, with a nod for Richard Clarke, 

“I met Pedersen, Ann, and he said he would 
show me the place over here where he once saw 
a beautiful spinet—”’ 

“And a little old pitcher?” Ann interrupted, | 
laughing. 

“Yes,” Sally said gravely, “and we’ve had a 
mighty hard time finding the place. But we | 
He’s sure now that the 
house is in this next block, and all we have to | 
do is to ring all the door-bells and ask the | 
people if they once sold a feather-bed to 

Pedersen. Now that you’re here to help, it 
really won’t take any time at all. Come on!” 
| Richard Clarke got out of the car immedi- 
ately, but Ann seemed to settle still lower into | 
| her seat. 
“Sally,” she said wheedlingly, “you 
couldn’t take the spinet home with you even if 
you found it, and it’s too late to have it 
crated today. We ought to be on our way | 


ACHOY now enables you to 

have Chow Mein, Chop Sue, 

and a long list of tempting Chines 

dishes, freshly made and piping hot 
from your own kitchen. 


| With LaChoy imported Chinese in 
gredients, it is easy for you to prepare 
these delicious foods at home, quickly 
and at small expense. 


Most Chinese recipes are simple—ani 
you can gratify your own tastes in the 
selection of meat . 


Your grocer can supply you with the 
full line of La “hoy products, includ- 
ing LaChoy Soy Sauce—the genum 
Chinese sauce, for seasoning. 


LA CHOY FOOD PRODUCTS, INC 
DETROIT, U. S. A. 


fy Chet 


Chinese Soy Sauce Chow Mem 

Noodles—Sprouts—Bamboo Shows 

Sub Kum—W ater Chestnuts~Browt 
Sauce — Kumquats 


lot of trouble just for a little old pitcher?” 
“It’s getting mighty late,” Pedersen re- 
marked. “We'd better get a move on us.” ment package is ev 


. . “hi ingte: 
A small collection of frankly curious people | ‘ paca, Rogen «An 


Chop Suey and Chow 
beside the expensive car. - $ Mein. Ac yours 

Still sweetly patient of manner, though hard | i <5 $1. Gi OS west of the 
of eye, Ann continued, “Now, Sally, you | aus Rockies and Cans 
aren’t going to insist on doing this and make | 
us hours late getting home, are you?” 

“Ves,” said Sally, “and I think the least that 
you can do is to help me.” 

“Well, I don’t feel that way about it,’”’ Ann 


replied severely. “If you insist on doing’ it, I 


In this handy assot 
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FREE BOOK OF GENUINE CHINESE 
RECIPES 


| 


Book of Chinese recipes, with 40 tempt | 
ing dishes. Write LaChoy Food Products, | 


wait. But I’m certainly not going to take part [ns.. Desole, bichiocn 


|in any such doings. I'll just sit here in the car 

| and talk.” 

| “Very well,” Sally was pleasantly relentless. 

“But who will you talk to? Mr. Tanner is 

surely coming with me. Aren’t you?” She 

turned to that visibly unhappy gentleman. 
‘But I can’t leave Ann here alone—,”’ 


Fill in and mail this coupon for LaChoy | 
| 
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“Oat a povkailly daring 


wav lo serve vour ye a . 


You will hear many an“Oh!""and“Ah!""and 
“my dear!” when you serve your cooling 
drink in the new Dixizs. They are lovely. 


Delicately glazed, decorated with just a 
dainty Adam border in blue, they are as 


charming as a piece of fine china. And the | 


time and trouble they save when the party 
isover! No washing and polishing glasses 
—and not a tumbler or goblet chipped or 
broken! 
Ideal, too, are these decorated Dues for 
luncheons indoor or outdoor; or with snug 
fitting covers to carry salads, jellies and 
desserts on your outings—and after use 
they may be thrown away, so trifling is 
their cost. 
Packed in convenient 10c and 25¢ packages 
and sold by most stationery, drug, grocery 
or department stores (or easily procured 
for you by any of them). 
INDIVIDUAL DRINKING CUP CO., Inc. I 


ginal Makers 


aston, Pa. 
f the Paper Cup 
> new Dixies as suggested — 

1 then let us know how you 


nd how they helped you? 


Guaranteed by Good Housekeeping 
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Nowadays 

they eat 

and drink 
from 


“T would if I were you. 
safe. And who can tell? 
maple desk.” 

“Surest thing you know!” 
quickly out of the car. 

Richard Clarke, who had been watching 
with deeply twinkling eyes, came a step 
nearer Sally. His manner carried the sugges- 
tion of formality as he said, 

“Suppose, Miss Robbins, you and I begin on 
this side of the street.” 

“T am sure Pedersen expects me to go with 
him, Mr. Clarke,” she told him primly. 
“Suppose you and Mr. Tanner take this side.” 

The dark was sifting down as the four of 
them went from house to house, asking the 
perpetual question. 

As Sally waited at an unresponsive door, she 
could see Joe Tanner across the way. He was 


She'll be perfectly 
You might find a 


He scrambled 








= a " 
“Polly, do tell us the... 


Seciet 


of this WONDERFUL 
DISH ” 


embarrassed and apologetic before the sus- | 
picious gaze of the rumpled old man who had | 


answered his ring. 
the street, a slatternly woman giggled de- 
lightedly before the well-groomed Richard 
Clarke who stood, hat in had, leaning politely 
forward. 
“Sissy,”’ Pedersen was saying to the half- 
frightened child in the doorway beside him, 
“go ast yo’ ma if she sold me a feather-bed.” 
| Impatient at the delay—the others were 
many houses beyond her now—Sally balled up 
an insistent fist and beat on the door that was 
| detaining her. 

“Hure ’tis, honey,’ Pedersen called ex- 
citedly. ‘Miss Sally, this hure’s the right 
house, and hure’s the ve’y lady.” 

Forgetful of the two canvassers, Sally ran 
down the street and through the lighted door- 
way where Pedersen had vanished. 

Across the narrow hall she saw him in the 
parlor, a wretched room of crude colors and 
bedraggled lace curtains. 

“What’s become of yo’ spinet?” he was 
asking the woman who had sold him the 
feather-bed. 

“Oh, it’s gone,” she seemed pleased to tell 
him. “I sold it a long time ago.” 

Sally put a limp hand against the door frame. 

“Ain’t we having lovely weather, Miz 
Pedersen?” their hostess asked brightly. 

Sally nodded heavily over a sense of exasper- 
ation at Pedersen for seeming so embarrassed 


because this woman thought she was his wife. | 


What did it matter? What did anything 
matter in this day that had been nothing but a 
procession of failures? 

“There was a little old pitcher hure, too,” the 
old man was stammering. ‘Remember? Is 
that sold, too?” 

“No, I still got that,” the woman simpered. 


LITTLE old pitcher! Sally was scornful. 

Hours in Richmond. The Spottiswood 
auction. And a little old pitcher to take home 
perhaps. 

“*Let’s see it.” 

“Well, it’s upstairs,” 
luctance. 

“But sholy you don’t mind an old friend like 
me going upstairs, do you?” 

An old friend! Sally believed Pedersen 
would have introduced her if he had known 
the woman’s name. 

“Certainly.” 

After which reply, Sally was surprised to 
learn that they were expected to go up. 

It was scarcely worth the climb, she thought. 
Still something was due Pedersen. He was an 
old darling to take this long jaunt with her, and 
he had suffered so keenly from the suggestion 
that she was his wife. She would seem very 
unappreciative not to look at his little old 
pitcher. Getting wearily to her feet, she fol- 
lowed the others up the stairway. 

Chattering sweetly to Pedersen, their guide 
opened the door of a dismal bedroom where 
the furniture was scant and hazardous. 

Sally’s glance, passing unrewarded over the 
bureau, table, and mantelpiece, settled on the 
washstand in the corner. Among its appurte 
nances there were two pitchers, a large and a 
both of the same thick, untidy 
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“My dears, you must admit you’ve 
never tasted anything like them. 
They’re called ‘Clam Devils’ and 
| they can only be made with War- 
renton Razor Brand Clams. 
“What are Razor clams?... they 
are found in but one place in the 
} world—in the clear ocean waters 
of the Pacific in the Northwest. 
They are called razor clams, be- 
cause of their extremely sharp 
shell which, of course, is removed 
before canning. 
“I had never heard of them until 
| ] read an advertisement in Good 
Housekeeping— when I saw they 
were approved by G. H. Bureau of 
Foods, Sanitation and Health, I 
| ordered a family-size case. 
“They offer such a welcome 
| change from every-day menus— 
and you can serve ten perfectly 
delicious seafood meals for only 
four dollars.” 
Housewives in the West have long bee 
familiar with delicious Warrenton Clams, 
and there they are sold by nearly all gro- 
cers. But Easterners, too, may now have 
them through our special offer. 
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This is the Energy Breakfast 


Norwegian Kippered Herring served in an omelet or with 
scrambled or poached eggs, is rich in energy for cold weather 
—Vitamins A and B, and protein—a food that satisfies and 
nourishes yet is easily digested. But it tastes so good you'll 
have to supply second helpings! 


NorweEGIAN 
Kippered Herrings 


AND KIPPER SNACKS 


(Always Look for “NORWAY” on the Label or Package) 


These filets or “steaks” of sea food from the crystal fjords 
of Norway, come to you in sanitary tins, boneless, dressed, 
minus heads and tails, and ready to eat uncooked if you wish. 
Or you can prepare them quickly and easily in dozens of 
varied dishes. The Norwegian process of kippering gives them 
a flavor unlike any other. A handy and economical food for 
any meal, for picnics, school lunches, light suppers, bedtime 
snacks, and for appetizers, sandwiches, canapes, and salads. 


Norwegian Kippered Herring Omelet 





One 8-oz. can Norwegian Kippered Herring; 1 cup cold cooked potatoes, 
chopped fine; 2 tablespoons fat; 4 cup hot unseasoned white sauce; 44 tea- 
spoon salt; 4% teaspoon pepper; 1 teaspoon chopped parsley; hot diced, 
cooked beets. Cover the herring with boiling water and cook for five 
minutes. Drain, then skin and shred one cupful. Combine with the 
potatoes, hot white sauce, salt, pepper, and chopped parsley, Melt the fat 
in afrying pan, turn in the fish mixture and saute slowly until golden brown 
on the under side. Fold over like an omelet and serve with a border of hot, 
diced buttered beets and garnish with parsley. This makes four servings. 


Look for “NORWAY” on the label or package, to be sure of getting the 
genuine Norwegian brands of Kippered Herrings, Kipper Snacks, and Bris- 
ling (finest sardines). All are carefully packed under supervision of a staff 
of experts. 
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A Little Old Pitcher 


whiteness. She was not to have even the con. 
solation of the little old pitcher, then, on the 
long ride home. Sally looked blankly up at 
Pedersen. He was smiling affectionately at 
something behind her. 

She turned about and saw against the 
cracked plaster, on a ground of pink and 
framed in black and gold glass, the charming 
portrait of a lady—by St. Mémin. 

A tactful telephone called the proprietress 
away. Sally and Pedersen went and stood 
| before the picture. She ran an adoring hand 
| across it, and he muttered in her ear: 
| “There’s sumpen about that little old 
| pitcher. I don’t know what it is, Miss Sally, 
but the minute I seen it, I thought about you, 
And I never could kinder seem to fergit it, 
somehow. There is sumpen about that little 
old pitcher. I just don’t know what it is!” 

Sally had no terms to tell him. She was not 
|an art critic, and her best description would 
have been what the old man himself had said. 
There was something about St. Mémin’s work 
that she could not forget. 

“It’s so strong, but so delicate—so vital, 
so—so stylish,” she said haltingly. 

“Ssh!” he warned. 

“Seein’s we got hure after the spinet was 
sold,” he resumed his indifferent tone for the 

woman who appeared in the doorway, “and 
we'd kinder like sumpen to take home, how 
about this hure little old pitcher?” 

“‘Well—I’d never thought about sellin’ it—” 

“Aw, come on, Missy. We'll give you five 
| dollars fer it.” 

| “Oh, all right!’ she consented importantly. 

Sally opened her purse. Pedersen took the 
picture from the wall. 

Excited, effusive good-byes to their hostess 
during the swift descent to the street. 

There Sally and Pedersen talked for a mo- 
| ment on the corner. After an ardent hand- 
| clasp he left her to find a street car, and Sally 

ran back to Ann and Joe. 

“Well?” Ann asked coolly. 
| “The spinet had been sold,” Sally replied, 
}and got into the car to hide the elation that 

she felt was crowding her face. 

| “And the little old pitcher?” Richard Clarke 
| asked as he sat down beside her. 

| Ann sniffed. 

“TI got that,” Sally answered happily, 

smoothing the large, flat purse upon her lap 

|“It turned out to be a very special kind of 
| pitcher, too. And you got all those lovely 
| miniatures I saw at the auction, didn’t you? 
| I’m so glad you found them.” 

Her voice was vibrant with sincerity. At 
the sound of it, Ann twisted around on the 
front seat and stared a long question at Sally 

“Yes,” he replied. “I got them, at an awlul 
price.” 

Sally dug into her purse and brought out the 
engraving. Balancing it lovingly on the palms 

of both hands, she held it up to the light of a 
street lamp. “Well, I didn’t pay but five dol- 
lars for my little old pitcher,” she said. “It’s 
a real St. Mémin, too.”’ ; 

And somehow she managed not to sound 
boastful. 
| The next of the “Tales of an Antique Shop” 
| will appear in the November number 


How Shall We Bake? 


(Continued from page 85) 





oven plates are also removed and measured, 
| to find out if they are heavy enough to insure 
| long life to the oven. The oven construction 
|is thoroughly examined, to make sure that 
sufficient air space is provided between_ the 
linings and the outer walls, or suitable msu- 
lating material in the insulated oven. ' 
To make certain that the oven bakes satt 
|factorily and evenly, all the various typi 
foods are baked in it, from biscuits and cookies 
set in every position, to delicate sponge cake 
which needs long, low heat, and roasts which 
\ require a high initial temperature. 















on- 

the 
» at 
at 


the 
and 
ling 


ress 
and 


old 
lly, 
yOu, 


tte 


not 
ould 
aid. 
york 


ital, 


mo- 
and- 
Sally 


lied, 
that 


arke 


pily, 

lap 
id of 
vely 
you? 


At 
1 the 
ally. 
iwiul 


t the 
alms 
of a 
 dol- 


“It's 
ound 


P 


ber 


ured, 
nsure 
iction 
that 
1 the 
insu- 


satis- 
ypical 
rokies 

cake 
which 





Silver Slippers 
(Continued from page 71) 


“Blow out your candles and make your wish.’ 

“What shall I wish?” 

“Jt must be a secret. In your heart.” 
“What if I have no heart?” 

“Then in your soul.” 

“Why should I have any secrets from you 
and Scripps? I shan’t make a wish. I'll drink 
a toast wood He raised his glass. “To 
the silver slippers.” 

“What slippers?” Dilly demanded. 

“Those on the shelf.” 

She turned and looked at them. “Whose are 
they?” 

He rose and brought them over, showed her 
the tag. “Joan Dudley.’ 

“Never heard of her.” 

“She's at the hotel. A school teacher out for 
a holiday.” 

“If she’s a school teacher, she has squandered 
amonth’s salary on these shoes.”’ 

“So Scripps says.” 

Dilly’s voice was wistful. ‘How wonderful 
it must be to wear slippers like that, and the 
gowns to go with them! Yet you say she’s a 
school teacher.” 

“So she told me. But there’s a rich aunt who 
probably pays for luxuries. Miss Dudley 
amed down with her. 

“I wonder if I'd dare try them on?” 

“Why not?” 

Dilly’s feet were small, and the silver shoes 
fitted perfectly. ‘“‘I feel like Cinderella,” she 
said delightedly, ‘at the ball.’’ She essayed a 
a few dancing steps, humming a tune. “Come 
on, Giles.”’ 

He danced with her, until suddenly she 
stopped and said, with a sort of quick de- 
cision: 

“The ball is over. And my William doesn’t 
dance. Take back your slippers, Scripps. 
They’re too unsettling.” 

Giles was aware that beneath the light words 
was some emotion not seen on the surface. But | 
he said nothing at the moment, and presently | 
they were all laughing together as Giles at last | 
blew out the candles, and Dilly cut.the cake. | 

HEN, however, Giles carried Dilly’s basket 

back to the boat, he asked a straight ques- | 
tion. “Happy, little Dilly?” 

“Yes. What made you ask that?” 

“Because, when you stopped dancing, there 
was something—as if you were wishing for | 
pleasures you didn’t have, Dilly?’ 

She smiled up at him. “Everybody yearns 
now and then for—the fleshpots. And some- 
times I’m fed up a bit on solitudes. But 
there’s always William and the baby—and the | 
great Light—and love.’ 

It was bravely said and beautifully. He laid 
his hand on her shoulder and looked down at 
her. “What a dear child you are!”’ 

“Not a child any longer, Giles. 
mother of a baby.” 

“But always a child at heart.” 

\s he helped her into the boat, she asked, 
“How are things going on the island?” 

“No better.” 

“If you could only get away for a bit!” 

“T can’t leave Scripps to bear it alone.” 

“Oh, you deserve a halo.” 

“My dear child, it is Sc ripps who deserves 
the halo.’ 

As he untied the rope, he said: “More 
rain. But you're such a little duck you won’t 
mind,” | 

“You taught me to swim,” she reminded | 
him. The motor began its “plop, plop,” and 

Dilly, standing up, steered expertly. ‘“Good- 
by,” she called over her shoulder. 

Giles watched her until she was a mere 
speck on the gray surface of the harbor. Such 
a brave soul, little Dilly, living there in the 
lighthouse at the end of the sandy peninsula 
with William and the baby. Her grandfather 
and Giles’ had been brothers, sons of a sturdy 
English merchant who had settled in Salem. | 

Giles’ grandfather had studied law and had | 
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Silver Slippers 


|loved his books; the other son, Mark, had | 


been a rover and a ne’er-do-well. Thus it had 


happened, as it often happened on that rocky | 


| coast, that one branch of the family had ad- 
| vanced in wealth and influence while the other 
|had gone back. Young Giles and Dilly had 
| been the best of friends. But Giles had had 
private schools and college, while Dilly had 
taken education as she could get it in Granite- 
head, and she had been in the same classes as 
William Tucker, whom she had married. 
William was fine and upstanding, but now and 
then young Giles had sighed to think of the 
waste of Dilly’s charms. 

He said something of the kind to Scripps 
when he returned to the shop. “Some- 
times I think, if she had not married William 
and could have seen the world—”’ 

| “You and I have seen the world,” said 
Scripps, “and what good has it done us?” 

Giles Armiger had that to think about when 
|he returned to his books. There were few 
customers, for the rain continued, and below- 
stairs in his shop Scripps tapped and sewed, 
and old Peter slept and waked to preen his 
| feathers and slept again. 


It was almost six when the two men went 


down to the float and stepped into the gray 
boat with the bright brasses. They had a 
longer way to go than Dilly. They swept 
around the lighthouse and into the open sea. 
Then a mile along the coast, and a low island 
lifted its head. They steered toward it, and 
as they came up to the landing a man came to 
meet them. José, a Portuguese, was man of all 
work, and Margarida, his wife, looked after the 
house. The house, as they approached it, 
showed as a long, low structure built to con 
form to the outline of the rocks so that it 
seemed almost a part of them, with its shingles 
silvered by the weather. There were vines 
growing over it—wisteria, which roofed it 
with lavender in the spring, and roses with 
their pink in June. Just now the riot of color 
was in the garden, in which bloomed all the 
old-fashioned flowers which are at their gayest 
in midsummer. Even the pouring rain could 
not deaden their brilliance. It seemed rather 
to intensify it, as it washed down on larkspur 
|and four-o’-clocks, lady-slipper and phlox. 
The outer door of the house led into the 
| living-room, which was faintly illumined by a 
fire on the hearth and by its shine on dark, 
old woods and on the rich blue of two huge 
Chinese vases, by the red of lacquer and the 
gold of all the small heathen gods in a cabinet 
inlaid with mother-of-pearl. In the dining- 
room beyond was the glimmer of glass and 


silver, with two tall, unlighted candles white | 


as ghosts amid the gloom. 


¢ NTERING this house, Giles and Scripps went 

at once upstairs. When, an hour later, they 
came down, they had bathed and changed. In 
the dining-room the candles were lighted, and 
the table was set in formal service. The two 
men stood until a girl in evening dress arrived. 
She was dark with a pale skin, and her dress 
had a golden glow like that of the midsummer 
flowers outside. 

She went straight to Giles. 
late?”’ she demanded. 

“Are we late?” 

“Ves. I watched—I wanted to talk to you. 
About Margarida. She baked a cake and was 
putting candles on it when I caught her at it. 
She said it was your birthday. But it isn’t. 
Your birthday is in April. Don’t you re- 
member? There was always dogwood.” 

He drew out her chair for her. “Was I born 
in April, Scripps?” 

Scripps said promptly: “Of course. Fancy 
a man forgetting when he was born, Amélie.” 

She paid no attention to him. “You must 
speak to Margarida, Giles. She was very ob 
stinate. I just happened to go in the kitchen. 
And I made her take the candles off.” 

When they had finished their canap‘s and 
Margarida brought the soup, Amélie said, “] 


“Why are you so 


was right, Margarida, his birthday is in April.” | 
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| I hate the rain. 


| 


| how can I ever stand it? 


| 


| frozen 





Margarida, placing a soup plate 
silence. 

“You hear, Margarida?” 

“Yes, I hear.” 

“How did you make such a mistake?” 

“Lam old—the old forget.”’ 

“Well, then, you may serve the cake for des 
sert, but there must be no candles.” 

When the cake appeared, the two men ate 
and said nothing of that other cake which they | 
| had eaten at noon. Nor did they speak of Dilly. 
| They talked of the rain and of books and of | 
| things that were in the evening paper which | 
| they had brought over with them in the boat. | 

After dinner the men smoked, and Amélie 
played for them. A little later Scripps read 
aloud. 

Amélie listened for a time 
“Why don’t you read to me, 
impatient and impolite. 

Scripps looked up from his book and said 


then demanded, | 
Giles?” She was 


passionately, “Doesn't my voice mean any 
thing to you?” 
“What should it mean?” Amélie had risen 


and stood looking down at him. “You are al 
ways saying things like that. And I wish you 
weren’t here. I want to be alone—with Giles.”’ 
She turned away from him. “I’m going to bed. 
When I am asleep I forget it.” 
After she had gone, Scripps said, ‘‘Giles 


His friend laid a hand on his shoulder 
“Hereafter I'll do the reading.” 
“But I thought that ‘Aucassin and 
years ago we read it together.” 
“T know.” The grip of Giles’ hand was com 
forting. 


Nicolette’ 


HEN Scripps finally went upstairs for the 

night, Giles made his way to the kitchen. 
José sat before the glowing kitchen stove with his 
feet on the shelf of it. Margarida was knead 
ing bread, the elastic dough puffing between her 
strong fingers. 

"ae hat happened,” 

cake?’ 

Margarida’s hand, sticky with dough, went 
up in the air. “I was such an old fool. I 
wanted you to know I had not forgotten. So I 
baked the cake and was going to bring it to you 
and Mr. Stephen tonight after she was in bed. 
And then she came through the kitchen. And 
I was caught.” 

“You couldn’t help it, of course.”’ 

“What I hate,” Margarida was vehement, 
“was that I was made to tell lies. Which is a 
sin on my soul.” 

“Tf you never have a worse one, 


Giles asked, “‘about the 


Marga 


| rida—” 


; and his wife had been on the place before Giles’ 


| dence of the Armigers in her time. 


| 
He talked after that to José about the gar- | 
den and the chance of more bad weather. José 





mother had died. It had been the summer resi- 


But since 
| the war Giles had lived in it all the year around, | 


| and there was his friend Sc ripps to share it, and 


| Amélie... 





But tonight Giles refused to think of Amélie. 
| He went back to the living-room and hunted | 
| for a book. It was a little book with green and 
| gold binding and yellowed pages. 

He turned the pages and read: 


“The ladies of St. James’s, 
Go swinging to the play, 
Their footmen run before them, 
With a ‘Stand by! Clear the way!’ 
But Phyllida, my Phyllida, 
She takes her buckled shoon, 
When she goes out a-courtin’, 
Beneath the harvest moon.” 
He turned another page: 
“The ladies of St. James’s, 
They’re painted to the eyes. 
Their white it stays forever, 
Their red it never dies. 
But Phyllida, my Phyllida, 
Her color comes and goes. 
It trembles to a lily, | 
It wavers toa rose .. .” 





beneath the light 
He had hunted for the ! 


He stood there, reading, 
of the standing lamp. 


, kept to a! 
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The 


real 
secret 
of beautiful 
Skin! 


The most in portant clue to true 
skin-beauty lies in the fact that no 
“ring of dirt is left around either 


wash bowl or bath tub when Batha- 
sweet is used 
But,” you exclaim, ‘what 
that have to do with beautiful skin” 
Just this 
Be: 1ut\ 
he: ads and 


can 


y specialists agree that black- 
most other skin blemishes 
are due to pores that have become 
clogged, often their own secre- 
tions. Ihe remedy is a more perfect 
cleansing method, and Bathasweet 
offers as perfect a method as has yet 
been devised. Its softening action en- 
ables dissolve 


by 


water to dirt more 
freely and hold it in solution, as 
evidenced by the absence of the 
ring." When you use Bathasweet 


even the tiniest recesses of the pores 
are quickly cleansed. And the dirt is 


not washed back. As a consequence 
skin takes on a clear, healthful 
loveliness such as it may never have 


known before 


The Luxury of the 
merpemes Bath! 


No other road eauty is More sure 
more eas r mor isant than this. The 
soit, limpid water teels good And then 
the delight of isi 1 bathing in water 
swecet-scented as a flower garden hat leaves 
about you a su ilmost scentless, personal 
fragrance that height of daintiness! 
What luxury can vie this 

Yet Bathasweet costs so little! 25c, 50« 
$1, and $1.50 at Drug and Department Stores 
It has been used by gentlewomen for over 20 
years. Will you, too, try it? 
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Dont jam her growing 
feet into anest of tacks 


Spare your child discomfort, pain and years of future 
foot trouble by choosing Kinder-Garten Shoes. Nary a 
nail mars their smooth, flexible inner surfaces. Each toe 
has room to grow comfortably, naturally. 

Mothers tell us ours wear twice as long as ordinary 
shoes. Yet they cost you no more! 

Stylish, good looking, with waterproofed soles. Reli- 
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\ OUR doctor — your nurse — 

will tell you that this new soap, 
Castolay, is best for your baby’s 

tender skin, for it has the purity of genuine, 
old-time Castile—and advantages even 
the best Castile never had. 

More finely made—with splendid lather- 
ing and rinsing quality- Castolay has the 
additional merit that it never varies and 
cannot be imitated. 

Get a cake of Castolay today and see 
for yourself how wonderfully gentle it is 
for a baby’s skin. Twenty cents at any 
drug store. 


Send four cents for trial-size cake of the splendid baby 
i, Castolay. The Andrew Fergens Co., 43/9 Alfred 
St., Cincinnati, O., or 4379 Sherbrooke St .. Perth, Ont. 
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Silver Slippers 


poem because it made him think of the girl of 
the silver slippers . her color comes and goes 
. it trembles toa lily, it wavers loa rose. . 

And he wanted to think of her. As he had 
seen her high on the rock with her white wings 
bearing her up—as he had seen her in his dim 
shop bending over the old letter—as he saw her 
in imagination, dancing in the wood! 


CHAPTER SIX 
SWEET AND TWENTY 


N THE bookshop was a tall ladder with little 

wheels. By means of it books on the high- 
est shelves could be reached. 

Giles, sitting on the topmost step of the lad- 
der on Tuesday morning, had a bird’s-eye view 
of the tables below him, of the square of sun- 
light framed by the open door, the moving feet 
of people on the boardwalk beyond, and a brief 
glimpse of water between the moving feet. 

So absorbed was he in his task, however, that 
he did not notice when the sky darkened and 
the feet hurried fast and faster. Four of the 
feet took refuge in his shop, and a man’s voice 
said: 

“‘There’s no one here. 


Fancy leaving a shop 
like this.” 


And a woman’s voice: “I’m drenched. Such | 
a sudden shower!” 
“You deserved to get wet, Nancy. You 


would come.” 
“And you didn’t want me. 
to you about Joan.” 

“You’ve done more 
nagged unmercifully.” 

“Thank you. 
done any good. Here you are, engaged to 
sweet and twenty, and you don’t know how to | 
treat her.” 

“You’re making a lot of it.” 

“T can’t bear to see Joan hurt.” 

“T have told you I didn’t intend to hurt her.” 

“But you called her stingy, Drew. 
there’s really no reason why the child should 
not have her slippers mended.” 

“She should have bought new ones. 

Giles could see the pair of them plainly now. 

The woman was without a hat and had opened, 
that it might dry, a gorgeous paper umbrella 
on which white storks flew against a back- 
ground of lettuce green. Her hair was copper- 
colored, and in the green sweater she wore was 
a little line of copper thread which matched the 
hair. She stood with her hands back of her, 
leaning against the table. “You simply didn’t 
want to call for the shoes, and you gave her a 
bit of your temper,” she declared. 

“T hate petty economies. You. know that, 
Nancy. You and I have always spent as we 
pleased.” 

“You and I know there isn’t much left to 
spend.” 

The man blazed at that. 
isn’t? I am going to marry Joan. 
worth millions.” 

Giles, sitting up aloft, felt the world rock 
under him . . . millions! 

He was aware that he was eavesdropping and 
that he must end it. He made a strategic 
move, however. He descended the ladder 
noiselessly and, rounding a bookcase, seemed 
just to have come in. “Can I do anything for 
he demanded. 


than talk. 


” 


“Well, and if there 
And she’s 


you?” 

Drew said, ““Miss Dudley asked me to get 
her slippers.” 

“Sorry. They are not quite ready.” 


“She was to have them today.” 

“T will bring them up to the hotel.” 

“Tonight? She wants to wear them.” 

“Tonight.” 

Giles had known he was stretching the truth 
when he said Joan’s slippers were not ready. 
Scripps could have finished them in a moment. 
But was it simply to hand over to this pair 


those ineffable little shoes that he had waited 
for this day? Why, the morning had seemed 
glorious because she was coming. And he 


would see her yet, in spite of the unkind fate 
that had kept her from him, 


Yet all my nagging hasn’t | 


And | 


But I had to talk | 


You’ve 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 









































is not just another garter belt, but a |} 
supporter so cleverly designed that it 
cannot slip down. It hugs the hips— 
gives perfect hosiery control without 
the slightest discomfort, and harmon- 
izes daintily with your lingerie. 


If your favorite shop cannot supply you, write 
pais ¢ i. H. Wood, care George Frost Company 
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Shirred ribbon, $2.00, 50, rayon frilled elastic, 
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Bapy’s First YEAR 


is often the hardest of his 
whole life. Besides the 
helpful articles in every 
issue of Good Housekeep- 
ing, Dr. Josephine Hemin- 
way Kenyon has written a 
series of 8 articles you will 
find helpful during this try- 
ing period. Price 50c. 
Send stamps to Health and 
Happiness Club, Good 
Housekeeping, 119 W. 40th 
St., New York, N. Y. 
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Tired? 


UR sleep will be more restful 
and refreshing if your beds are 
equipped with the 


WA 
Sadless Spring 


“NO So¢gQ 7 any way ” 





Their buoyant resilience allows you to lie] | 
ina comfortable uncramped position with | 
every muscle relaxed. Because of WAY] | 
patented features, this resilience is lasting. | | 
Way Sagless Springs do not sag, wobble or] | 
get noisy. Be sure to get the Genuine— 
look for the red stripes. 

Write for interesting booklet. 

‘ al . 

Way Sagless Spring Co. 
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Chicago, Cleveland, Detroit 
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New York City and Kansas City, Mo. 
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PENS or closes by one simple 
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Large ironing surface. 

A quality product in every detail; 
made to last a life time. Delivered 
to you in individual Kraft container. 
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Drew and his sister had started out of the 
shop when Nancy’s eye was caught by a flash | 
of color among certain dingy: volumes in a} 
locked cabinet. “What a delectable binding!” | 

She leaned down to look closer. ‘“Thack- | 
eray—‘The Four Georges’—such a nice fat | 
little book, and that red and gold.” 

“It’s a first edition,” he said, and laid the 
book in her hands. 

“How much?” she asked. 

He: named the price, and she said, 

“Outrageous.” 

He laughed. “You know it isn’t.” 

He found she had a nice taste in leathers, 
knew a lot about collections, and had made 
some rare finds of her own. 

“Picked ’em up for a song. 
kind I dare indulge in.” 

She pounced on another. “ ‘The 
Witch’—how adorable! May I see it?’’ 

He got it out of the case for her. “It’s not | 
for sale.”’ 

Drew, who had been showing signs of im- 
patience while they talked, broke in rather in- 
solently, “You'd sell it if you got your price | 
for it, wouldn’t you?” | 

“Tt hasn’t any price.” 

“You mean that you 
offer?” 

a i 

“Why not?” 

His tone was insufferable, but Giles, leaning 
back against a table, surveyed him with calm 
eyes. 

“T won’t sell because I got the book from my 
grandfather's collection. He lived in Salem 
and pleased himself by studying the history of 
witchcraft. He was a gentleman and a 
scholar.” 

After he had said it, Giles hated himself. 
Why should he fling out the facts of his ances- 
try in that crude way, as if he had to prove it? 
He was glad when Nancy interposed, before 
her brother could speak: 

“Lucky for me ‘The Amber Witch’ isn’t for 
sale. I might pawn my jewels to get it.” 

She smiled at Giles, and he found himself 
rather liking her in spite of her storks and her 
lettuce-green and the too-high color in her 
cheeks. 

“My tastes run beyond the limits of my 
pocket-book,”’ she added. 

After that she held the conversation in her 
hand, while her brother stared moodily at the 
floor. Giles wished they would go. He wanted 


! 


That’s the only 


Amber | 


wouldn’t take any 
| 


| to be alone to consider this matter which had 
| seemed to be so amazingly thrust upon him. 


So this was the man the dryad was going to 
marry. For this man had been the light in her 
eyes as she had bent over the book, the rose in 
her cheeks. This was the man with whom she 
had danced in the moonlight. This man with 
his impeccable clothes, his air of owning the 
world, his abominable insolence, was, Heaven 
save the mark—Apollo! 


HEN at last they left him, he swung his 

foot, as he sat on a corner of the table, and 
considered. Aschool teacher with millions! And 
the man was marrying her for her money. 
Would take to himself all that lovely innocence 
and give in exchange his egotism, his sophisti- 
cation, his uneven tempers? Giles knew the 
type, and there was, moreover, the evidence of 
his ears. Joan’s money would make things 
easy, pay her husband’s debts, release him from | 
the pressure of those petty economies which he 
hated. 

He found himself pacing the shop like a caged | 
animal. He couldn’t get the thing off his 
mind. That exquisite youth and idealism 
linked to materialistic middle-age. The 
thought of it was preposterous! 

There was, too, the somewhat confusing con- | 
flict between what the girl had told him and the 
things he had overheard. He had had it from 
her lips that she had earned her living, yet here 
was her lover crediting her with a fortune. 

Her lover .. . ! Giles, sitting down to his 
desk, found it difficult to keep his mind on his 
accounts. There were few customers. Such 
as came in he waited on, then went back to his 





In Every Home— 


A Vital Necessity! 


Sunlit rooms — good food — 
proper personal hygiene. Sure- 
ly no mother would deprive 
her family of these. Yet so 
many women neglect putting 
into their homes the one little 
guardian of health which, in 
thousands of other homes, has 
proved itself a vital necessity. 
Detecto, the personal bathroom 
scale, should be in your home too. 
For children who are “shooting up” 
and grown-ups who are “spreading” 
—this famous little scale is a blessing. 
Every morning it tells your exact 
weight—faithfully registering each 
and every pound up to 300. 
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A SeAutIrUL home of your own is 
within your reach by the Bennett 
“Better Built” Plan. Seventy-five 
prize-winning plans from which to 
choose. You save architect’s fee, waste 
material, and handling charges — and 
buy at mill prices! Labor cost more 
than halved because all measuring and 
cutting is done by machine right at the 
big Bennett mills. 

Not an experiment! The home you 
select has been built by many others. 
All Bennett Homes are built right from 
materials of highest quality. You know 
the cost before you start —no extras. 
Savings reported from $300 to $1250 

FREE Book— Modern Homes 
and Plans 

Contains photographic prints of 75 
charming modern homes with built-in 
conveniences; also ten styles of garages. 
Let us tell you of Bennett Homes near 
you. Mail coupon for big, free book and 
new, low prices. 

If you are remodeling, or prefer pur- 
chasing your lumber in stock lengths, 
or building to your own plans, write for 
our low wholesale prices on lumber and 
millwork. 
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Bennett Homes 
182 Main Street, North Tonawanda, N. Y. 

Send me the 84-page Bennett Book. FREE in 
Ohio, Pa., N. J., N. Y., Md. and New England; 
elsewhere $1.00. 
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| uncongenial task. 


Silver Slippers 


He hated figures, but felt he 
could not afford a bookkeeper. 

On a sudden impulse he dropped his pen, 
closed the ledger, and took from a drawer a 
journal in which it had become his habit in his 


somewhat lonely life to write of the things | 
which happened in the day, and matters which | 


he had on his mind. Sometimes there would be 
only a line, and again there would be pages, 
written in a characteristic script, the letters so 
firmly shaped and squarely set that they were 
like the manusc ript of some old monk before 
the days of printing. 

He began without preface: “She shall not 
marry him. That is as settled in my mind as 
if I had the right, like a guardian in an old 
melodrama, to forbid the banns. And why 
shouldn’t I forbid them? Why should not any 
man of chivalrous purpose set himself against 
such a catastrophe? If I saw a ship heading 
for the rocks, wouldn’t I have a right to save 
it? And this child must be saved. I have met 
her but once, but I am as sure of what she is as 
I would be if I had known her forever. Every- 
thing about her speaks of simplicity and sin- 
cerity, and grace of spirit. Married to such a 
man, in a month she would hate him. It would 
be his darkness against her light. His worldli 
ness against her innocence. She would never 
have the power to draw him up to her. He 
might have the power to drag her down... . 

“In finding a way to save her, I shall ask 
nothing for myself. Except, perhaps, a little 
fire of friendship at which to warm my hands. 
I can ask no more than that. I would not if I 
could. 

“Scripps would call me a fool. 
afool. But I see no other way. 
of life is heading for the rocks. 
by and see it wrecked.” 


Perhaps I am 
Her little ship 
I can not stand 


PUT the book away, and, going down- 
stairs later, further relieved his mind by de- 
scribing the precious pair to Scripps. 

“And people like that come and high-hat us 

you and me, whose grandfathers were sailing 
ships when theirs were digging potatoes. Oh, 
you shou!d have seen them, Scripps. The kind 
you and I have laughed about at Trouville and 
Nice and Paris—the type unmistakable. 
Bizarre and self-satisfied.” 

“I know. Amélie always hated them.” 

Scripp’s voice died away. He remembered a 
day at Trouville with Amélie. It had been cool 
and clear, and she had worn a rose-colored 
wrap. The next night, when he had soared in 
his war plane, he had thought of the coolness 
and clearness and of Amélie’s face like a pearl 
against the rose. 

He put the memory from 
Dudley’s friends had waited 
shoes would have been ready. 

“I didn’t want them to wait. 
take them to her. I 
Scripps.” 

Scripps flashed a glance at him. So that 
was it. Giles was thinking about that girl. He 
would fall in love with her. And then what 
would happen? 

For Giles had not told Scripps what he had 
overheard. 
engaged or that she 
fact, 
come 


“Tf Miss 
the 


him. 
a moment, 


I am going to 
want to see her again, 


had money. He had, in 
said nothing except that her friends had | 
for the slippers, and that he wondered / 
that they could be her friends 

While the two of them talked, the telephone | 
rang. Giles answered it and came bacl 

“It was Margarida. She says that A 
wants me. She has grown very excited a 
sistent. Thinks that something has hi on ned | 
to me, and that she mus st see m¢ Na 

“You'll go, of course? | 

“If I do, it means that I must close the shop.” 

“Well, why not?” S« nipps argued, his voice 
and almost hysterical. “Why 
you come to it, why are you 
books, Gi Just to a me company?” 

“What better can I do th: cll books?” 

“Oh, there are Sennea travel 
adventure. If I didn’t tic Amélie.” 


shaken not? 


When 


selling 


les? 


things 
you, and 


He had not told him that Joan was | 
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They were silent for a moment, then Giles 


| said with gentleness: ‘Don’t mull over things, | 


old man. Do you think I should be happy, 
leaving you to bear it?” 
“Oh, God help us!” said Scripps brokenly, | 
and his head went down in his hands. | 
Giles, a little later, driving the gray boat 


| through the bright waters, felt that only God 


| granted. 


could help them. He had a rather simple 
faith, held close in his heart in spite of all the 
things which might have made him skeptical; 
there was Amélie, Scripps. the great war. And 
now here was this lovely child, whom he had 
met once, seen twice, drifting toward a life of 
inevitable disillusionment. God must help... 
give strength and direction to thé vague plans 
that were forming in his brain. As Giles 
reached the island and tied up his boat to the 
pier, the name rainted on it came to him with 
new meaning— he Conqueror. One must 
fight if one meant to win . . . we are more than 
conquerors through him that loved 


CHAPTER SEVEN 
GILtes BRINGS A BooK 


OAN had not gone for her slippers because 
her aunt that day had been in a demanding 
mood. Adelaide had insisted that her niece 
stay upstairs for breakfast and read the morn- 
ing news. 

“T must save my eyes, and Farley 
her words.” 

Later Mrs. Delafield had decided to go to 
Boston. She wanted to pick out bridge prizes. 
She and Joan would, she declared, have lunch 
in town and return to Granitehead late in the 
afternoon. 

Joan hated the program. She had planned 
to swim with Drew, to sit on the sands and talk 
with him, to ride with him in the afternoon, or 
motor to some charming tea-house where they 
might be away from the prying eyes in the 
hotel—away from Rose Carter, who so often 
managed to make a trio of their duet, away 
from everything which had seemed of late to 
clutter up her life and keep her from her 
lover. 

For no sooner had she arrived in Granite- 


mumbles 


| head than she had known that the idyllic days 


in Maine were over. Drew was much in de- 
mand. Everybody knew him, and he was 
popular. He was wanted for this, that, and 
the other thing. He went among the hotel 
guests, gay, laughing, a good fellow. While 
there had been no formal announcement of the 
engagement, people had begun to take it for 
Drew’s attentions were unmis- 
takable, and Adelaide did not deny, when her 
friends spoke of it, that an understanding ex- 
isted. 

The thing which troubled Joan, however, 
was that she didn’t care for Drew’s friends. 
Most of the women were like Nancy and Rose 
Carter, good-looking, smartly gowned, and 
with a sort of hard brightness of manner. None 
of them was young, although with their short 
skirts and short hair they attained something 
of the effect of youth. As for the men, they 
were absorbed in sports and spent their days 
on the links or the tennis courts, sailing their 
boats in the yacht-club races, and at night giv 
ing themselves whole-heartedly to flirtation. 
They didn’t seem to care with whom they 
flirted; married or single, they sought simply 
the thrill of the moment. It had apparently 
no more meaning than that. Joan couldn’t get 
on with the men in the least. She hated their 
light love-r.aking. 

Now and then Drew laughed at her 
dear, you shoul in’t take it so seriously 
just a game. 

“But do you want them to do it?” 

“Oh, well, it’s nice to have you popular 
And I’m not jealous.” 

And now this day, which she had hoped 
would be her own, was to be spoiled by a trip 
to Boston. She had run downstairs after break 
fast to have a word with Drew, and had found 
him sitting on the porch with Nancy and read 
ing the stock reports, She could not know, of 


a 
It’s 











The 
BUDGET 


Column 


Like the Agony Column 
of the London Times, is 
intensely personal—BUT 
it contains more cheerful 


news ting, 


LMOST every metropolitan | 
daily nowadays devotes a 
column or more to the practical 
uses of the BUDGET. Women 
| write in freely of their experience, 
and mostly to the effect that they 
have found the BUDGET worth 

| the keeping. 





live on surprisingly small 
| amounts and some of them seem 
to be able to have their cake 
and eat it, too. (Not that one 
woman’s cake may not be 
another woman’s mere bread | 
and jam.) 


The BUDGET helps You to 
| get what You want (either the 
| cake or the jam,— possibly both) 
out of your income and out of life. 


John Hancock Monthly Bud- 
get Sheets are furnished on re- 
quest. Please send a two-cent 
stamp to cover the cost of mail- 
ing. 


} Many of these correspondents 











Ure INSURANCE Comp, 
oF BosTOn, MAssAcnuSETTS 


| INQUIRY BUREAU 
| 197 Clarendon Street 
Boston, Massachusetts 

















by 
Mrs. Simon Kander 


Reliable 


experienced 
h Irie economics 
eo *hefs acknowled 
tical, up-to-date ( 

easily followed, tested rec 
years of 


treasure 


Testimonials from 
brides, 


managers 


housekeepers, 
teachers, tea-room 
*itas America’s 





most prac 25 
Ipes, r 


result 
kitchen \ 
f ideas for planning and cook- 
ing an endless variety of delicious meals 


{ 
experience in a home 


house 


An appreciated gift. Bound in white washable 
oil-cloth; handy index 
Wherever books are $ 
sold, or from 50 
Settlement Cook Book Co. 
474 Bradford Avenue — 





Milwaukee, Wisconsin Plus Postage 
FOR LOURSELF 
Establish and oper 
atea “New System 
Specialty Candy Factory” in your community. We furnish every- 


thing. Money-making opportunity unlimited. Either men or wo- 
men. Bt Candy Booklet Free. Write for it today. Don't put it off! 
W. HILLYER RAGSDALE, Drawer 60, East Orange, N.J. 


In using advertisements see page 6 



























EXQUISITE as the little bather 
«««~«this snowy POLAR bath 


























I’ your baby is as precious as we are sure 
it is, it deserves all the luxuries of a PoLar 
Bath! All its baby comforts! All its safe, 
hygienic sterility! And you deserve all its 
conveniences! 


Observe its delightfully “grown-up” pro- 
portions; the straight sides, flat bottom, 
widely flaring rim—the spotless, lustrous 
beauty of its triple white enamel, on seam- 
less, cornerless steel. 





Send for This _ : , 
Free Booklet Today The entire line of Potar Nursery Equip- 


' ment is designed with a scientific view to 
In this booklet, which was : ‘ : ; 
written by a well known au- easy handling, practical service, and in- 


thority on Domestic Science, “ : > _ 

you will find invaluable infor. Stant, hygienic cleanliness. There are far- 
mation on the selection, treat- 
ment and management of 
Nursery Equipment, as well Poyar equipped, and why you should accept 
as of Kitchen Equipment, for , = © 

the Poar Line is complete no substitute. Look for the Trade Mark. 
for every household purpose. 

Don't forget to write for your 

copy. POLAR WARE CO., SHEBOYGAN, WISCONSIN 


reaching reasons why your nursery should be 





October 1927 Good Housekeeping 











Silver Slippers 


course, that the stock reports had set his tem. 
per on edge. 

When she made her request: “Will you call 
for my slippers, Drew? I’ve got to go to Bos. 
ton,”’ she was startled to find herself precipi- 
tated into a situation which astounded her, 
Drew had been most unpleasant about it. He 
had been, in fact, unpardonably rude. She 
should not, it seemed, have had her slippers 
mended. People didn’t. It savored, Drew 
emphasized, of miserliness. And he said thes 
things sharply, as if she were a naughty child 

She stood very still after that, the hot blood 
staining her cheeks, then she turned and 
fled. Upstairs she found Adelaide ready for 
the trip, and with trembling hands donned her 
own hat and coat. 

The telephone rang just as she was leaving 
her room. Drew was at the other end of the 
wire. 

“I’m a darned idiot, darling. Come down, 
and I’ll beg your pardon.” 

But she had to go Boston, and there was no 
time for anything but a quick clasp of her hand 
as he put her in the car. 

“Come back soon,” he whispered, and her 
heart leaped in her breast, and for a moment 
she was happy. 

The reaction had come, however, during the 
long ride. Oh, how could he have said such 
things to her if he loved her? She felt as if she 
never again wanted to see the slippers. She 
would buy a new pair and fling the others into 
the sea. She wanted no reminder of that awful 
moment. 

Yet might there not be other moments? If 
Drew had done it once, why not again? Notb- 
ing in the wide world would have made her 
speak to him as he had spoken to her. Noth- 
ing. She was ready to excuse him, she knew he 
had faults, but there had been that in his man- 
ner which deeply offended her. Joan was gen- 
tle, but she had a keen sense of her own dig- 
nity and what was due it. She had done noth- 
ing to call forth such invective. She knew that 
in all the intimate relations of life there must 
be inevitably friction, but she knew, too, that 
there are certain amenities which must be pre- 
served if two people are to retain their mutual 
respect. Drew had not observed them, and 
she had been not only hurt, but repelled. 

As the day wore on, she had helped Adelaide 
choose the prizes, had eaten her lunch, had 
bought another pair of slippers. Through all 
of it her mouth had_been dry, her cheeks hot; 
there had been an almost physical ache at her 
heart. She did not know that the deadly thing 
which gripped her was fear of disillusionment 
Her lover had been her god; she could not bear 
to think him less than that. 

When she reached home, there were flowers 
waiting for her, and, written on a card, 

“Tor my lovely child—’ 


SHE dressed for dinner, and when she went 
down, she found Drew at the foot of the 
steps. Without a word he put his hand on her 
arm and guided her to a deserted card room 
still and dark with its curtains drawn against 
the sun outside. There he took her in his arms 

“T was a brute,” he said. 

She clung to him. She was not crying, but 
her breath came in little shivering sighs. He 
smoothed her hair with a tenderness which 
soothed and comforted her. 

“My little child . . . my dearest . . . 

His penitence was complete. “I’ve a nasty 
temper. Ask Nancy, and she'll tell you. But | 
never want to hurt you. You must believe 
that, Joan. I’ve been miserable.” , 

He meant it. Even while he talked to Nancy 
in Armiger’s shop, he had been suffering with 
the knowledge of what he must have made him- 
self seem in Joan’s eyes. He could not bear © 
think that he had lessened in the least Me 
adoration which she had accorded him. 

And now, when she said, “It was silly 0 
to care so much,” he answered ardently: 

“T love you for caring. You must never stop 
caring, my sweet.” 
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Silver Slippers 


They spoke then about the slippers. The 
man would bring them up, Drew said. They 
had not been ready. 

Joan, with her lashes lowered over her eyes, 
whispered, “I wish I could never see them 


again.” : 
And Drew had laughed at that and kissed 


her. And it had seemed to them both that the 
thing was ended. 


I? WAS during dinner that Rose Carter 
came over to the table which the Delafields 
and the Hallams shared. She wore a sheath- 
like gown of gold tissue. In her ears were gold 
coins; a wreath of them banded her sleek head. 

“I dressed for the costume ball,” she said, 
“because I knew I shouldn’t have time to do it 
after dinner.” 

“How nice you look!”’ said Nancy. 

“What do you think I am?” 

Drew ventured, “The Yellow Peril?” 

“Guess again.” 

“Gold-digger.”’ 

She laughed. ‘‘You’re getting warmer. But 
I'm not going to let you guess any more. | 
There’s a contest, you know, and prizes. It} 
wouldn’t be fair to give myself away.” 

“You never give yourself away,” Drew said 
lightly. 

She flashed a provocative glance at him. 
“Perhaps I don’t. But I didn’t come over to 
let you analyze me. What I want to know is 
whether you'll drive me down to Marion Stick- 
ley’s. I’d like to have her here for the dance, 
and there isn’t any one to bring her.” 

There was a second’s hesitation before Drew 
said, “Of course.” 

Joan felt a hot flame of indignation. Not 
against Drew. There was nothing else he could 
do, could he? When Rose had asked him? 
But Rose shouldn’t have asked him. She had 
such a calm way of claiming him. Of setting 
Joan aside, though she knew of the engage- 
ment. Drew had said she did. 

“She’s an old friend, and interested.” 

Joan had decided that Rose was more than 

interested. It was not that Joan was jealous. 
But there were rights which belonged to a 
fancée on which no other woman should en- 
croach. And Rose did encroach. But there 
was nothing to be done about it. And Joan, on 
the surface, seemed serene and acquiescent. 
_ After dinner she went at once upstairs, and 
it was nine o’clock when she came down. Drew 
had not arrived. Nancy and Adelaide were al- 
ready playing bridge in the card-room. Ade- 
laide wore the costume of a French mar- 
quise—much rose-color, lace ruffles, diamond 
buckles, and her white transformation further 
supplemented by curls and puffs. Nancy, as 
Night, had managed to invest the costume 
with a touch of her own individuality—mid- 
night blue chiffon with rhinestone stars twink- 
ling amid its draperies, and a comet of them 
crowning her copper locks. 

Joan was simply a naiad—in a shimmer of 
pale green and silver, with crystal beads drip- 
ping. She wore the new slippers and a wrap 
of silver net. The old slippers had not come. 
Farley had asked for them at the office and 
_ been told that no parcel had been deliv- | 
Ted, 
tong stopped for a moment by the bridge 
tabie, then made her way to the porch. A 
faint light still lingered over the harbor, and a 
little moon sailed high. Waiting for Drew, she 
ot ie big chair not far from the steps, 
Nd as she sat there, wrapped in her web of sil- 
ver, Giles Armiger saw her. 
ane he leaning back in her chair, her cheek 

st the cushioned back, her eyes gazing 
Uunseeing into the night. . 
‘Miss Dudley,’’ he said. 


She ‘ : , 
She looked up, surprised, then recognized 


. Pg oh brought my slippers?” 
es. Am I too late? P 0 avnids , 
detained.” ? I was unavoidably 
: She stuck out a foot. 
in Boston. 
He handex 


oot. “T bought these today 
So I didn’t need the others.” 


{her the parcel. “Will you forgive | 
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Silver Slippers 


| me if I tell you I have put in with the shoes 
| a little book which I thought you might like? 
| [t is an abridged history of Granitehead—per- 
haps, when you have read it, you will under- 
stand why my friend Scripps mends shoes and 


He was standing before her with the ease of 
a man of the world. He wore white tennis | 
trousers and white sweater. His head was 
bare. She was aware that he was good-look- | 
ing. She asked, 

“Why shouldn’t your friend Scripps mend 
shoes and why shouldn't you sell books?” 
“Well, people don’t so much in these days, do 
they? But it isa throw-back with 

our ancestry.” 

Giles was talking to gain time. Now that he 
had her, he wanted to keep her. He had not 
hoped to see her alone. With a quickening of 
his heart he told himself that this was the be- 
ginning. The first step on the road to that high 
adventure which was to free her. He was 
stirred deeply. Here in the magic night sat the 
lady for whom he would unsheath his sword, 
delicate, almost unearthly in that faint light, 
with the shimmer of her silver wrap. Not 
since as a boy he had dreamed over his Malory 
had he had such a sense of chivalrous purpose. 

“Nothing for myself, all for her,” ran the 
rhythm of his thoughts. 


both of us to 








She was saying: “Tell me about it. How is 
it a ‘throw-back’?”’ 

“You will find it in the book.” 

“But I’d rather have you tell me.” 


HE had not asked him to sit down. She 

couldn’t, of course, Giles decided. If any one 
came up, how could she present him? And 
some one might be coming up at any moment. 
He wanted her to himself. He resolved to put 
it to the touch. 

“Will you walk with me a bit, while we talk 
about it?’’ He felt her surprise, and added: 
“I know I am asking an unconventional thing. 
We haven’t been properly introduced. But all 


Granitehead will give you my credentials, if 
you want them.” 
She laughed and rose at once. “I think 


Keats made us properly known to each other, 
don’t you? And if he didn’t, you are Giles Ar- 
,miger, and I am Joan Dudley. And that’s 
enough formality. I'll go as far with you as 
the pavilion.” 

He swung along beside her as they followed a 
path which led to a small eminence from which 
the pavilion overlooked the harbor. It was a 
still night, a slight mist drifting in. Through it 
the lights on the boats shone like pale stars. 

“There was a time when there were no pleas- 
ure craft in the harbor,” Giles explained, ‘‘only 
fishing boats, and great ships—loaded with 
teas and spices and silks. It was the masters of 
those ships who built some of the big houses 
which are still standing, and most of us have in 
our home some reminders of their voyages— 
ivory, porcelain, and lacquer. You'll find 
them in the humblest cottages, for the big ships 
were manned by our men—upstanding sail- 

| ors, fine fellows. It is said that the sailors of 
Granitehead rowed Washington across the 
Delaware.” He stopped. “Am I boring you 
| with this?” 


| Her voice came out of the dark, eager, inter- | 


ested: “Oh, no. Go on.” 
“The Revolution took most of our men 
away, and other towns got the trade. Ship 


why I am in a bookshop.” | 








ping declined, and smaller boats began to go to | 


the Grand Banks. Those were the days of 
storm and stress for the women, of weary wait- 
ing. 1 
men defied the dangers, until the day came 
when they turned to making shoes.” 

“Making shoes?” 

“Yes, except for a few of the old aristocrats 
the whole town made shoes. Each house had 
its own little shop, and the finished products 
were sent to the great factories which supplied 
the materials. And no one lost caste because 
he was a village cobbler.” 
laugh. “Scripps’ little place is the last outpost 


But there was money in it all, and our | 


He gave a short | 
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new lingerie comfort. Sold R only Agents 
d et « mone DAC) guarantee | 
see Selighted. Cannot be purchased Make Big Money 
in stores 
LINGERIE*‘V""COMPANY, 5 Har ris St., No.Windham,Conn, 
This new invention is a whirlwind ti Repr 
making amazing big earnings. No experience ' d 
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reeded. If youwast 
to earn extra money fast write today for full details. Don t delay. 





Good Housekeeping 

Institute’s 1927 edi | 
tion of “Household Devices 
Tested and Approved” is now 
ready. An authoritative guide 
to reliable equipment you are 
safe inbuying. 40 pages—con- 
veniently classified. Send 15c 
in stamps to Good Housekeep 
ing Bulletin Service, 119 West 
40th Street, New York, N. Y: 

REPLATE; BRASSY, WORN-OFF 
Auto Parts, Reflectors, Bath Faucets 


U-KAN-PLATE, 


Use asa Polish. It Silver Plates. 
! 


LIKE At Dealers or send 60c direct. Pa 
JUSTICE, Mfgrs. 904 Walnut St. Phila. P 




















Engraved Visit 
fashionable and correct in form, nortect 


Direct from the nation’s social oe, 
Exclusive, yet inexpensive. 


Write for loan 
sample portfolio. 
Hauster & Co., 905 E St., N. W., Washington, 0.C. 
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FASHIONABLE WRISTS 


Smart young women of today have 
cast aside the funeral black watch- 
ribbon in favor of — 


) “; 
' Fan Pi ay 
The Flexible Expanding Watch Bracelet 


Your jeweler can show you many 
models of Wristacrat to fit any size 
or design of watch—from a severe 
sports affair to the most ornate 
jeweled creations. 

In this smart, sensible bracelet every link ex- 
pands, and its exclusive, patented center 
catch is a convenience you'll appreciate. 

Made by 
LOUIS STERN COMPANY, Providence, R. I. 








UNFINISHED 
FURNITURE 


This Corner Cabinet 
is a copy of an old Penn 
sylvania heirloom, and is 
exclusive with us. Made 


of pine or maple. May be 
stained or painted to 
match your woodwork. 
Would go well in either 
country house or city 
apartment. Makes a 
charming setting for china 
or pewter ware. 

catalog showing many other of 
with descriptions 





A beautiful 
our Early American pieces, } 
and prices, will gladly be sent on receipt of 25c. 


ARTCRAFT FURNITURE CO. 


203 Lexington Ave., New York, N. Y. 
Corner 32nd St. Phone: Caledonia 3144 








Visit the women of your town and let 
them see Loudonit Lingerie invitingly 
displayed in the attractive Loudon box, 
Visits result in orders and ready eash 
for you You keep the cash deposit, 
Wwe collect the balance C. O. D. 
Loudonit Lingerie, made in the nation’s 
‘tyle center, is attractive to the eye 
the pocketbook teo, Dainty crepe and 
Bhi garme scientifically cut to fit. 
Other women are doing it Why not you? 
Write for complete plan and share our 
succe 


LOUDON KNITTING COMPANY 
Dept, GH-10, 395-4th Ave., 
New York City 










Alice Bradley, famous teacher, ows 
just how to make her “ Aprrovep’’ Home 
ade Candies. Money back guaranteed 
Work sheet formulas, equipment, boxes 
adv. cards, full selling plans—everyth ng 
{ provided. Make money after Ist Lesson! 
i . ae today for free“ work sheet” on FUDGE 
ican School of Home Economics, 822 E. 58t St., Chicago 







| of the old order. 








Granitehead works no more 
with its hands. When the yacht clubs were 
built and the hotels, new ideals came in, of lux 
ury and high living. The sea and the little 
shops satisfy our people no longer. They have 


turned their backs on shoes and ships—and 
keep summer boarders.” 
She was not sure he was in earnest. “Oh, 


they?”’ she demanded. 


loss of 


well, why shouldn’t 

“There’s been a sturdy indepen 
dence,” he asserted; “perhaps it is the trend of 
the times. But who am I to set myself against 
it? Scripps and I were college classmates and 
went overseas together. When we came back, 
I had no ambition left, only my taste for books, 
and Scripps was broken in body and soul ; 
His face was set in stern lines. “So we decided | 

do what our grandfathers did—and are 
rather liking it.”’ 

There was silence for a moment, then Giles | 
spoke in a lighter tone: “But the world moves, 
and we can’t look back. I might shout to the 
stars, but I couldn’t change things, could I? 

“Perhaps you wouldn’t, if you could.” 

“Perhaps not.” 

A change of wind cleared the harbor sud- 
denly. It seemed to burst on them like a spec- 
tacle, its lights wavering against the dark sky 
and in the darker waters. Along the shore on | 





| both sides the illumined windows of the clubs | 
and hotels and great houses formed an almost 
unbroken line of brilliance At the far end of 





lighthouse 


| vel 
cmugd 


the penins sula the great globe of the 
among the 


seemed to hang like a moon 
“My cousin lives in the lighthouse,” Giles 
told Joan, “or rather in the little house next 


to the light. It’s a bit lonely for her, with that 
wide strip of sand between her house and the 
summer cottages, and in winter there’s not a 
soul for miles.” 

“What makes her live there?” 

“Her husband is the keeper, and she has hens | 
and a garden . and a baby . and she is 
altogether a happy little Dilly.” 

“I’m sure I shouldn't like it.” 

“Why not?” 

“There’s the loneliness.” 

“But love lives there—with Dilly.” 

In the silence which ensued, the music drifted 
up to them from the hotel. 

“T am afraid I must be going down,” Joan 
said. “They'll be expecting me, and I have 
promised some dances.” 

She would dance, of course, with—Apollo! 
Giles grew a bit desperate with the thought of 
it. He dared not ask if he might come and see 
her. So he said: 

“Will you drop into the shop some day, and 
let me show you my treasures? And if Scripps 
is out, I’ll introduce you to old Peter.” 

“Peter?” 

“Our pet gull.” 





meet Peter?” 
“Scripps shrinks irom seeing strangers 





| He was in aviation during the war and fell with 
| his plane. He has been very slow in getting 
back.” 

They had come to the hotel steps. The porch 
| was deserted. Everybody was in the ballroom, 
| for the costume dance was on. 

Joan held out her hand. 
little book. I shall return it when I have read 
it,” 

I'd like to have you keep it.” 

“Oh, may I? And may I come and thank 

you?” 


OAN, making her ballroom, 
wondered why Drew was not 
her. Surely he must be back by this time! 
|a stopped at the card-table to ask, 
hes 
| 
} 
| 


way to the 


“Have you seen Drew?” 
Mrs. 
said: 


Carter, who was playing with Adelaide, 

‘The ¥ telephoned. Marie wasn’t ready, 
and they'll be late.” 

It was nearly ten. In the ballroom peopl 
were going about between dances with pencils 
and pads of paper. There was much hilarity 
as they listed titles. As Joan appeared in the 
door, a little group broke up and hurried to 


meet her. 


“Why must I wait until Scripps is out to 





- , 
“Thank you for the | 


waiting for | 
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Oak F looring 


solves the problem of the old home made new. 


It makes all rooms modern, brightening the 
interior, adding to the attractiveness of furni i- 
ture. Oak is the correct harmonizing founda- 
tion for rugs. Lay oak right over the old worn 
floor. The expense is slight compared to the 
permanent added value. 


OAK makes a permanent floor, and 






rface is easily kept in perfe 
» promoting health and 
& Oak floors add value to property for 
3 | i xpense 


rental or sa at negligible « 


WRITE FOR THIS BOOKLET 
- ¥ oneet I { r tr 4 € t of 


OAK FLOORING BUREAU 


1232 Builders’ Bldg. CHICAGO 


In using advertisements see page 0 
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Particulars of Dr. Esenwein’s famous forty 
lesson course in writing and marketing of the 
Short-Story and sample copy of THe Writer's 
MONTHLY free. Write today. 
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67 Springfield, Mass. 
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| her blush and tremble. 


| eration. 





Silver Slippers 


One of the men whispered, “Undine?” and 
wrote that down, and one of the women guessed 
“Mermaid?” out loud and was chagrined when 
Joan shook her head. 

And still Drew did not come. 
promised him every other dance. Hence at 
alternate intervals she was left without a 
partner. In one of these intervals a voice at 
her elbow said, 

“May I have this?” 

She turned and gave it to the man who asked. 
She danced beautifully, and as she made the 
round of the room with him, there came to her 
a sudden resolve. Since Drew was not there 
to claim his dances, she wouldn’t keep them. 
She would have a good time in spite of this 
deadly sense of desertion. Drew should not 
have stayed away. Every one would see him 
when he came in with Rose. And it wasn’t fair 
that she would have to seem neglected. Drew 
should have telephoned directly to her, have 
made: his excuses—not left her with his name 
scratched against all those dances, to sit them 
out alone. 

And why shouldn’t she play the game a little, 
since Drew was playing it? She looked up at 
her partner from under drooping lashes. “‘How 
well you dance!” she said. That was the way 
the game began. She had heard other women 
say that. And had always thought it silly! 


Joan had 


T WAS nearly eleven when Drew arrived. 


She saw him in the door with Rose and 
Marie Stickley. Marie had on an amazing cos 
tume—a futurist affair of purple and red, and 


over her own hair was a wig of red silk. She 
looked like one of the lanky dolls one sees in 
the gift-shop windows. Everybody rushed to- 
ward her. Everybody but Joan, who stood 
talking with her partner. 

She saw Drew leave the others and come 
toward her. 

“Sorry we were so late. But Marie couldn’t 
get into her costume when it came. We had a 
hilarious time fitting her wig on her, while her 
maid did things to the dress. Did you ever see 
anything so original? She’ll get the prize, of 
course.” 

“It’s original,” Joan agreed brightly, 
it’s a shuddery sort of thing. 
thing out of a bad dream.” 

The music began again. The partner drifted 
off, and Drew put his arm about Joan. “This 
is ours, isn’t it.” 

She shook her head. 


“but 
She’s like some- 


“T didn’t know you were 


coming. I have promised it to some one else, 
Drew.” 

He held out his hand. “Let me look at your 
card.” 


She gave it tohim, He read the names. 

“This isn’t the one I filled. What did you 
do—get another?” 

“Yes. When you didn’t come— 
other up.” 

He looked at her, then laughed teasingly. 
“You did?”” He shredded the card he held into 
tiny bits, and tossed them into the air. “That’s 
that, my darling. You are going to dance all 
the rest with me.” 

She found herself dancing with him. 
was saying things in her ear. 


I tore the 


He 
Things that made 
She was his, and didn’t 
“Mine, mine ’ was his reit- 
It seemed to beat with the music. 

Later, when the dance was over, he led her 
with him to a far end of the porch and had it 
out with her. 

“Don’t you know that Rose means nothing 
to me?” 

“But she takes you away from me.” 

“She can never take me so far that I won’t 
come back. And you can never go so far that 
I won't follow you. You know that, Joan, 
don’t you?” 

He put a hand under her chin and turned her 
face up to him. ‘You know it, don’t you.” 

She whispered, “Yes,” and with a sudden 
movement his arms closed round her. 

“Say you love me, say it, say it. 

When she went upstairs at last, she was, she | 


she know it? 


My Mother Serves 
the Best Soups 


We always have soup at 
dinner-time. Whatever else 
we have we never miss that. 
And such soups! But here's 
the secret. Mother buys 
canned soups and she sea- 

sons them, just before serv- 

ing, with one teaspoonful of 


* LEA & PERRINS' 
SAUCE 


to each can. For some 
of them she uses more 
No trouble to have 
good, tasty soup in my 
home, and there's such 
a variety to selectfrom. 


Lea & Perrins’ Sauce is 

the finest seasoning for 
meats, fish, vegetables, 

soups andgravies Send 

poss! for free recipe 
ooklet. 


A delightful dressing for 

string ans is made of 3 

parts hot melted butter and 

1 part Lea & Perrins’ Sauce. 
LEA & PERRINS 

239 West Street, New York |- 
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> cm gy or experience needed 
cents profit on every card you color. Do 16 
to 20 carde an hour 45,000 pe ry now 





making big money thig way. Ser nd for FREE 
Pleasant Page illustrating we A, 
new line of 1027 ( “hrietmas ¢ ards. Com 


instructions include 


FREE BOOK 
EXPLAINS OR SEND FOR $1.00 TRIAL BOX 
To save time, send for $1.00 box containing 
ards, colors, brush and instructions, Cards will sell for $3 to #4 





€ olored Act quick to make big money Suring | the monte 
just ahead. You'll be amazed to find how easy it is, Wr ow 
Little Art Shop, Dept. 94-A, 474 La. Ave., H.W. Wesbhingtes, oc. 
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Fl UR g STYLE 
BOOK gag 


Contains all the newest FCULaNNw 
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up-to-the-minute 
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about Furs. Tells w - 4 
you should buy Albrecht Registered Furs. Offers unusual 
values in fine quality Furs. Save money! Get this book! 
Send coupon and 6c (mailing costs) & E. AL BREC HT & SON 
81 Sixth Street, St. Paul, Minn 


732 Anniversary Sale 
Reduced Prices ~ ey Now/ 
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Heat- proof Narrow neck 
bottles in the two or the wide open 
approved sha pes top — doz. size 


Safe in boiling 
or quick cooling 


wrt a relief—nursing bottles 
that hot or cold water will never 
break! You can quickly sterilize them, 
warm or cool a feeding, fill them with 
boiling water or put warm bottles on 
the ice with absolute safety. 


For PYREX nursing bottles are 
made especially to withstand tempera- 
ture shocks. 


But more than that, they meet spe- 
cialists’ requirements in shape—six- 
sided so they won’t roll, rounded cor- 
ners, smooth inside for easy cleaning, 
with graduations plainly marked— 
they come with the narrow neck or 
wide open top, whichever your doctor 
prefers, in the wanted 8-oz. size. 


Order from your druggist. Get enough for a 
full day’s feedings and know the comfort of 
heat-proof PYREX nursing bottles—made 
by the makers of PYREX ovenware, Corning 
Glass Works, Corning, N. Y. 


PYREX 


(T. M. Reg. U. S. Pat. Off.) 


NURSING BOTTLES 








Rock-A-Bye High Chair 
No. 5. 

Makes any ‘eae a high 
chair. Made of gray 
enameled steel, rubber 
covered. Seat is white 
washable duck. Folds to 
fit suit case. Fine for use 
in hotels, restaurants and 
homes. At dealers or by 
mail. Send for catalog of 
nursery accessories, 
PERFECTION MFG. CO., 
2721 N. Leffingwell Ave., 

St. Louis, Mo, 
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These dishes stack snugly so as to 
occupy a small space looking. they 
can used for serving on your 
table <> Haedy for making moulds. 


2- dishes 745145 12 laches 
2- “ 4413412 |" 
ALL FOR ONLY 

<> Whee sent by mail in U. 5. add 30¢ & 
* a stores look for trade mark ' 


Spaso -Savo™ on every dish. 
SPACE SAVER DISH. So. 


3 Ww. Sassoon Sreecr - + 


Space Saver 
Ice Boxes 





WE] EDDINGS 


00 

Iiseneraved Wedding Announcements $10.50. 100 

—y- 1 Engraved $5.00. Correct styles of engraving 
ationery Write for samples 


Adelphia Eng. Co., 826 Walnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 





told herself, happy. 
doubt him? And she must not expect to have 
him to herself as she had had him in Maine. 

When she was undressed, she sat for a long 
time by the window, looking out over the har- 
bor. Darkness had taken the place of the al- 
most fantastic illumination of the earlier hours, 
but at the end of the peninsula the great globe 
on the lighthouse glowed steadily. 

It was this steadiness which gradually stilled 
Joan’s pulses. The words of the man who had 
talked with her in the pavilion came back to 
her, ‘“‘Love lives there with Dilly.” She won- 
dered about this Dilly who lived serene, 
content. If only her own life with Drew could 
be like that! 

It was almost morning when she went to 
sleep. The dawning light showed tears on her 
cheeks. And she sighed a little as she slept. 


CHAPTER EIGHT 
DILLy ENTERTAINS 


“WILLIAM,” said Dilly to her promanry 
“I’m a whited sepulcher. Here I am eat 

| ing one of my darling old hens ror enjoying 

| her.” 

“Whic h is what you should do,” was Wil 

i iam’s response, “and the dumplings are de 

| licious.” 

| Dilly came around the table and kissed the 

top of his head. “Oh,” she told him, “you are 

so nice and steadying. And you simply won't 

let we weep crocodile tears, will you?” 

He laughed. ‘Not over a setting hen.” 

The dining-room of the lighthouse cottage 
was a charming place because Dilly had made 
| it so. White paint, the blue of the curtains 
matching the blue of the sea outside, nastur 
tiums in bowls, on a shelf some queer old por- 
celains which had belonged to William’s grand 
father, and in a corner cupboard some fine old 
Chelsea which had belonged to Dilly’s grand 
mother, and Dilly, who had cooked the dinner 
with her own hands, was crisp and cool in prim- 

rose gingham, with short sleeves which showed 

her plump arms, and a round cut which showed 
her pretty neck. 

Standing beside her husband’s chair, Ditly 
rumpled his hair with thoughtful fingers. And 
presently he turned and looked up at her. 

“Well, what’s on your mind, Dilly?” 

‘Giles.” 

“Why?” 

Villiam, he has changed so in the past two 
weeks.” 

“Changed? How?” 

“Oh, he’s more like a boy than he has been 
for years.” 

William drew her down to his knee. 
has che anged him?” 

| “A girl.” 
| “Surely not.” 

“Yes,”’ impressively, ‘“‘and I met her yester 
day. She came into the shop while I was there, 
and after that, while Giles was polite to me and 
all that, I simply didn’t matter.” 

“Who is she?” 

“Joan Dudley. 
at the Wind and Wave, and has loads of money, 
and she’s engaged to a New York broker—An- 
drew Hallam. Everybody in town is talking 
about them, and here’s Giles quite mad about 
her, and he doesn’t know it.” 

“What makes you think that?” 

“Oh, after she had gone, he talked a lot 
about friendship—as if there could be such a 
thing between himself and that girl. It’s come 
too late for him, Billy. She’s engaged, and he 
has had to think of Scripps and Amélie. And 
it’s tragic. Things have never worked out for 
Giles, and I want him to be happy.”’ 

“Things won't work out for him as long as 
he is tied to the island.” 

“Giles is so brave, Billy. He doesn’t pity 
himself. And he won’t let life beat him. Yet 
he longs for what you and I have , 

She laid her cheek against her husband’s, 
and after a moment she said, “Sometimes I’m 
fussy, and sometimes I’m discontented, but I 
know there’s always—you.” 


“What 


Drew loved her—why | 


She’s staying with her aunt 








—you still need it! 


For perfect health every diet should in- 
clude the one most nearly complete food, 
the only food for which there is ng effective 
substitute—milk. One of the most health- 
ful ways all may enjoy it is to 


Eat milk 


instead of drinking it. A delightful way to 
eat milk is in the form of custard-like junket 
—in an almost endless variety of tempting 
desserts. Whether you wish to gain, reduce, 
or maintainanormal weight you may enjoy 
junket. Requires no cooking. Can be made 
in one minute, of whole or skimmed milk. 
Specially tempting served ice-cold topped 
with sliced fruit. 

Junket in powder form, sweetened and 
flavored — tablets, unsweetened and un- 
flavored. Just send 5c, stamps or coin, with 
your grocer’sname, for trial package of fla- 
vored Junket and Book of Delicious Des- 
serts. Or, for your grocer’s name, we shall 
be glad to mail the Book of De sserts free. 


Write Dept 120, The Junket Folks, Little Falls, N.Y. 
In Canada, a jressThe J inket Folks, oe to, Or t. 
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/ 6 Tempting Flavors 
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Chocolate 
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Book.*Pouring Tea for Profit.” by Mary Catherine Le 
LEWIS TEA ROOM INSTITUTE 
Dept. AL- 2481 Washington, D. C. 
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FREE style book 


You should write for 
this book. Learn how 
and why Lane Bryant 
specially designed sizes 
for stout women will 
bring you a new beau- 
ty and becomingness. 

You should see the 
correct new styles sold 
in our 7 great retail 
stores—the styles se- 
lected by New York’s 
Fifth Avenue shoppers. 

Write for your free copy of this Style 
Book. See foryourself,the saving and satis- 
faction this Book will bring to you. One 
copy is yours free. It shows everything a 
woman wears—at money saving prices. 


fane Fryant 


Address Dept. 12, 39th Street at 
FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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“~ Mrs. Seawell of Missouri found DUST- 
AY—the amazing mop innovation 
raiser ever heard of. A West Vir- 
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week. 

every where like wild-fire. * 
Has 13 novel features. es broom into a mop 

in one minute. Washes out in a jiffy. Gets 
into hard places, under radiators, between 
banisters, etc. Holds dust without oil. No 
metal to scratch. Exactly what women 
have always wanted. Approved by Good 
Housekeeping Institute! 

Test Sample Sent FREE 
Test sample of this clever work-saver ’ 
now sent for free inspection, on re- te 1) 
gost to officer of any recognized , Aid( P 
church, society, club or other organ- veg, a 
ization. Atwomiautetestwillshow —" Wy? 
you money-raising possibilities. _ Ww 

Our special plan increases church funds quickly without 
investing one penny. Write for sample and details to- 
day! Generous proposition to spare-time workers, too 
GLENCO PRODUCTS CO., Dept. M-661 Quincy, ti. 


High School Course 
in 2 Years Fa 


inside of two years. Meets all requirements for en- 
trance to college and the leading professions. This and 
thirty-six other practical courses are di ped in our Free Bulle- 
tin. Bend for it TODAY 

AMERICAN SCHOOL 
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Silver Slippers 


He smoothed her hair and said nothing. He 
wasa quiet, inarticulate man, but he adored her. 

She got up presently, and removed the 
plates, and brought berries and cake for their 
dessert. When she was eating her last berry, 
a little cry floated down from above. 

“It’s baby,” Dilly said, “and she wants her 
milk, and there’s the table to clear and the 
dishes to wash, an’ everything. And at five 
o’clock Giles is coming over.”’ 

“Giles?” 

“Yes. All this has been just a prelude, 
William. Giles is coming over, and he 
bringing the gir!.”’ 

“What for?” 

“Oh, he’s told her about the Light, and she 
wants to go up and look at it, and I’m to have 
tea for them, and I should have been think- 
ing about it instead of sitting here and talking 
with you.” 

“T hope,’ William remarked as he rose, 
“that she won’t be as silly as most of them are 
about the tower stairs.” 

Dilly laughed. “Oh, it’s nuts to you, 
William, their being frightened and begging 
you to help them.” 

“Tt isn’t nuts,” he retorted, “and you know 


is 


it.’ 


“Perhaps I do,” she agreed, “and now it will 
help a lot if you will give the baby her milk.” 


HE dishes were washed, Dilly had changed 

her dress, and the baby was spick and span 
when Giles’ boat came up to the landing. The 
tide was out, and William, helping Joan bridge 
the distance between the boat and the pier 
and lifting her with strong arms, was aware 
of her youth and slenderness. She was nothing 
but a child, he decided, this heiress to millions, 
and she was simply dressed, more simply even 
than Dilly, in a white flannel skirt and a pale 
violet sweater. 

Dilly served tea from a gay painted table 
set out on the sands and shaded by a big orange 
umbrella. The waves spread _ themselves 
in a thin, green wash over the hard beach, and 
Dilly’s small Susan, barefooted and ecstatic, 
splashed about in the warm water or dug 
hopefully for clams with an infinitesimal tin 
shovel. 

Dilly’s prying old hens, coming up to share 
the tea, were a source of amusement. 

“William says they ought to lay Plymouth 
rocks instead of eggs,” Dilly stated, “to be in 
keeping with their environment. I don’t know 
what I’d do without them. They are such 
good company.” 

Joan was finding it all delightful. Here was 
Dilly, pleasant, pretty, unaffected, and her 
William, sturdy and rather silent, but at his 
ease, and there on the sands was that fluttering 
bit of loveliness. 

“How happy you must be!’ 
hostess. 

“Oh, well, now and then we get a bit fed 
up on solitudes, don’t we, William?” 

But William wouldn’t admit it. The look 
which flashed between husband and wife 
made Joan’s heart stand still. How sure they 
seemed, and—safe! 

When they had finished their tea, William 
took Giles and Joan to see the light. As they 
came into the stone tower, it was cool and dark 
in contrast to the glare outside. Going up and 
up was a spiral staircase, an iron structure that 
turned and turned until as one followed its 
height the brain grew dizzy. 

“Going up is nothing to coming down,” 
William said, as they began the ascent. “But 
I’ll lead the way, and Giles can bring up the 
rear, and that will give you confidence.” 

But Joan was not afraid. It was great fun, 
she declared. She talked to Giles over her 
shoulder, and the thick walls gave back her 
words in hollow, echoing sounds. 

Giles, with his hand on the rail just back of 
hers, hardly heard what she said. It was, he 
felt, nothing short of a miracle to have her 
here and to know he had her friendship. For | 

| he had it! He exulted in the thought. 


she said to her 
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Wind and Wave, Joan had come often to the | 
shop. First, to tell him what she thought of 
the little book, and after that to look at the 
things he had to show her. She stopped in as 
a rule during her morning walks when a 
was on the links. If Giles had a customer, 

sat contentedly in a corner, reading quietly 
and waiting until he could talk to her. 

Giles was half afraid to think what those 
talks were beginning to mean to him. There 
had grown up between them a relationship 
which was on his part protective, on hers 
confiding. She treated him as if he were an 
elder brother. She discussed with him her 
affairs, frankly and without self-consciousness 

She had told him she was to be married 
And to whom. 

And he had said, “You danced with him in 
the woods?” 

“How did you know?” 

“T could see it in your eyes when you spoke 
of him.” 

She drew a quick breath. ‘Sometimes it 
seems so wonderful I can’t quite believe it.” 

“Because you love him?” 

“Because he loves me.” 

“Why is that wonderful?” 

“Oh he’s seen so much of the world.” 

“Haven’t you seen the world?’ 

“No I have never traveled.” 

He had wondered a little at that; it did not 
seem to fit in with her position as her aunt’s 
heiress. But one morning, when Scripps was 
out, they went down into the shoe shop, and 
there was a conversation which enlightened 


| him with regard to her circumstances. 


their | 


Old 
told 


Peter welcomed 
his history. 


them, and Joan was 
Of how S« ripps had found 


him, one morning, crippled on the rocks, wit 
the rain beating on him, half-dead. And now 
he seemed happy, and relieved Scripps’ 


loneliness. 


“But why should he be lonely?’’ Joan asked. 


| ““Doesn’t he live with you?” 


| poetry, 
have seen your silver slippers shining among 


Giles was reticent. ‘Yes, but his history is 
tragic, and there’s a loneliness which comes 
from—longing.” 


H* DELIBERATELY turned from the 

topic, and showed her the shoes on the 
shelves—seamen’s boots and sailors’ sneakers 
and women’s down-at-the-heel oxfords, and 


young girls’ pumps, and the stout, stubby foot- 
wear of the children of Granitehead. 

“There’s a history in every pair, and some 
though Scripps says not. You should 


them.’ 
“My silver slippers?” 
startled look, and 
“T threw them away. 
“Threw them away?” 
astonishment. 
The red came up in her cheeks. “I shouldn’t 
have told you that, should I? But it was a 
grand gesture . . Her eyes had a faraway 


She flashed at him a 
after a moment she said, 


His voice showed his 


look, and there was silence for a moment. 


Then she said: ‘“You see, Drew and I had a 
misunderstanding about them—and I hated 
them. So the morning after you brought them 
I went out alone to the rocks and threw them 


as far as I could, and at first they floated, and 
then they sank, and I was glad to see the last 


of them.” 
He had smiled. 
are wearing them.” 
“Perhaps they are.” 
The tenseness went out of her voice, and she 


“We'll hope the mermaids 


smiled back. And when they climbed the 
stairs again and were among his books, she 
returned to the subject. 

“Do you mind if I talk it over? You are so 
wise. You see, Drew thought it was rather 
miserly for me to have them mended. And 
he said so, and my feelings were hurt. But 
perhaps he was right.” 

“What makes you think that?” 

“Oh, well, all my life I have had to save and 


scrimp, and I can’t accustom myself to spending 
lavishly. I am always thinking that some day 
‘I may need what I have thrown away.” 


In the weeks which followed their talk at the | 
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Silver Slippers 


| “But surely you have no reason to fear 
that?” 

“Yes, I have.” In a few words she sketched 
| Adelaide’s attitude toward her. “You see,” 
| she said at the end. “I am really not sure of 
| anything.” 
| He found her story surprising. He wondered 
| if Hallam knew the situation. It seemed hardly 

like the man, as he read him, to tie himself up 
to a financial uncertainty. 

He asked then, ““You want my opinion?” 

“oo.” 

“It seems to me that in all such matters 
| you should be free to do as you please. There js 

such a thing as encroaching too much on an. 
| other’s personality. Whether you spend your 
money or not is your own affair, isn’t it?” 
“In a way, perhaps. But in a way it may be 
my husband’s affair.”’ 

| It was like a blow to hear her speak of Hal- 
|lam as her husband. Oh, the thing was un. 
| speakable! . 

There was another day when Joan had come, 

and with trouble in her face. She sat very 
still in a corner where she was screened from 

| customers by a bookcase, and let Giles talk 
ith her. And it seemed to him that most of 





the time she did not listen. 

At last he said, “Tell me.” 

“Tell you what?” 

“The thing that is on your mind.” 
| “How do you know there is something on 
| my mind?” 

“You have lost your radiance.’ 
Her voice was very low. “Perhaps I 
| shouldn’t speak of it. But you are my friend?” 

“You know I am.” 

“It’s because I’m not used to things, | 
suppose—but it hurts me to share Drew with 
other people.” 

He knew she meant with “other women.” 
He had seen Hallam now and then with a tall 
girl in an orange cap. “Does he ask you to 
share him with—other people?” 

“Oh, he laughs at me if I protest. He says it 
doesn’t mean anything. . ’? She caught 
herself up. “Oh, I mustn’t. I mustn't speak 
of iteventoyou.. .. ” 

He saw her distress and said gently: “What 
you say to me is sacred. You know that?” 


’ 





“Yes, 
He let his hand rest for a moment lightly on 
her shoulder. Then they talked of other things. 


GILES, going now up the lighthouse stairs, 
thought of those meetings. He thought, too, 
of the words he had written in his journal— 
“If I saw a ship headed for the rocks.” Some 
| way must be found to save Joan’s little ship 
| of life. But as yet he had not found it. 
| They came at last to the top of the spiral 
| staircase, and there was the light, its prisms 
|catching the rays of the afternoon sun, its 
| brasses gleaming, and on all sides blue skies, 
blue seas, and gulls flying. 

William, explaining the mechanism of the 
|lamp, was at his best. “My grandfather 
| tended the Granitehead light, and my father. 
| Things were more dangerous then, and the 

work was harder, but the light was always 4 
living thing to them, as it is to me.”’ 

They stood looking down now from that 
great height to where Dilly’s orange umbrella 
| was like a mushroom on the sands. Near the 
| umbrella, Dilly, feeding her hens, was dwarfed 
| to the stature of adoll. The baby in her pink 
| dress was like a roseleaf tossed up by the waves. 

Along the road which led across the moor 
and thence tothe houses of the summer colony, 
| and to the causeway which connected the main- 
|land and the end of the peninsula, a car was 
|coming. It was running at high speed and 
| seemed to the watching eyes of the people in 
the tower like a mechanical toy wound up and 
| working like mad. , 
| William said: “Not many cars come this 
| way. It may be some one who wants to see the 
light.” 

“Shall we go down?” Giles asked. ; 
| William looked once more from the window. 
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Silver Slippers 


“pilly’s there,” he said. “She'll show them the 


way. 

Dilly, having fed her hens, turned at the 
sound of the motor and saw the car stop in 
front of the orange umbrella. 

A woman’s voice said, “Think of serving 
tea‘in these solitudes.” 

Anda man’s voice: “Why not, Rose? Isn’t 
tea served everywhere?” 

He leaned out and spoke to Dilly. “We'd 
like to go up in the lighthouse. Are visitors 
allowed?” 

She said: “Yes. My husband is over there 
now with some people. You will find him at 
the top, if you don’t mind climbing the stairs 
alone.” : | 
She went over to the lighthouse and opened 
the door for them, and as they began to ascend | 
she stood watching them. She thought to} 
herself that the woman was handsome in that | 
orange cap, and the man was good-looking. 

Their voices echoed and re-echoed. Then at 
last they were silent, and the echoes ceased. | 

(To be continued) 





For Refrigeration All the’ 
. Year Round | 


(Continued from page 87) 


ice tray throughout the cycle of operation, the | 
frequency and duration of the operating period, 
and the capacity of the unit for the work it 
has to do, as indicated by the percentage of 
the total time that it operates at different 
room temperatures. A continuous record 
showing the operating characteristics is made 
on the chart of a recording meter, and this 
record is examined each day for indication of 
any defect that may develop, particularlyjunder 
the heavier load that prevails at the higher 
room temperature. 

Before starting the technical test, the unit is 
run for a few weeks to give the operating parts 
an opportunity to become worn in, and neces- 
sary adjustments are made to the control to 
maintain the desired food compartment tem- 
perature. The test is then run for a week in 
a room maintained at a constant temperature 
of 80 degrees, after which it is continued for 
another week with the room held at a temper- 
ature of go degrees Fahrenheit. During all | 
that time temperature and power readings | 
are taken hourly. At the higher room temper- 
ature any major defect is very apt to develop 
quickly, and should such occur, the test is dis- | 
continued. 
_ In the kitchen service test, the unit is used | 
lor several months just as it would be in the 
home. During that time daily readings of 
Power consumption are taken, and the average 
toom temperature for each day is determined 
from the chart of a recording room ther- 
mometer. A daily record is also kept of the 
temperature in the food compartment and in 
the Ice trays to ascertain the reliability of 
the device. We note carefully any servicing 
that may be required as a result of prolonged 
ise of the unit, in order to learn if there is any 
“elect in the design or construction of any 
part of the device. The daily record of kitchen 
pertormance also furnishes interesting data 
concerning the operation of the machine. 
These higures show that the power consumption 
“any given refrigerator and unit varies not 
only with the room temperature, but also with 
“ie extent to which the refrigerator is used. 
The Institute is often asked what it costs 
pay a mechanical refrigerating unit. | 
“a conditions of kitchen use, a refriger 
a Seven- ubic-feet food compartment 
a consume about 134 kilowatt hours 
for the ong t] © average room temperature 
course, the ; 's 75 degrees Fahrenheit. Of 
sine of the hntyh r consumption varies with the 
ales the sigerator. A larger cabinet would 
one would use of more power, while a smaller | 

uld require less power for its operation. | 
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Tired of preparing evervday dishes? Tired of eating them? Then just 
pret s yaa} - 
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anew and fascinating tang—a come-bac k-for-more flay or that perks up 
the most jaded appetite. Best of all—these cubes are as easy to use as 
salt and pepper. For 101 new yet simple dishes, and free samples of 
the cubes to try in your own kitchen, just send the coupon below. 


ie CUBE MAKES A CU P 


“Steero”’ bouillon cubes — flavorsome cubes is to 
combine the flavors of . hii make an appetite-tempt- 
choice beef, vegetables is ing hot bouillon. ‘“‘A cube 
and fragrant spices. One \ makes a cup.”’ Just add 
of the 101 uses of these > boiling water. 














American Kitchen Products Co. NAME 


278 Water St., New York, N. Y. 
Please wend me your new cook hook, STREE 
“101 New Dishes” and free samples 


of the cubes. ciry STATE 








In using advertisements see page 0 


ae 4 
‘ \ 
. 
F 
* “— 
_ 











Don’t Neglect | 
the Motor 


Give your sewing machine motor 
a good oiling regularly with 3-in- 
One and save repair bills. Treat 
your vacuum cleaner and washing 
machine motors the same way. 
Their high speed makes it abso- 
lutely necessary to use only oil of | 
finest quality. 
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Unlike ordinary oils, 3-in-One is a scien- 
tific compound. lt combines the lubricating 
properties of several highly refined oils. 
3-in-One flows freely to tightest bear- 
ings, oils perfectly, stays put, doesn’t 
gum or dry out. 

In grocery, notion, drug, hardware and 
general stores everywhere in Handy Cans 
and Bortles. 
THREE-IN-ONE 
1 William St 


33 YEARS OF 


OIL COMPANY 
New York City 


CONTINUOUS SERVICE 








Have sparkling, clean 
windows: Put a few 
drops of 3-in-One in 
water and wash as usual. 
No soap. Try once. 
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Rubbing 


Let La France do 
your rubbing! It 
ey.t «ire (el eetome t-te) 
—snowy-white. 
Blues as it cleans. 








¢ Generous sample and Dictionary of 
: Uses. Ask for both on a postal. 
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| 3-in-One | 








Heritage 


New Life jor 


OLD WALLS 
and ceilings 


(Continued from page 48) 
the little town, but newly awakened to its 
danger, was still unprepared! And she knew, 


too, that night might find her home but a pile 
of smoking embers, with the clothes they could 
carry away the only things saved. 

Suddenly, as if her thought of her husband’s 
danger had called him to her side, David Tres- 
trail stood in the doorway. 















“Hurry, Jane! Come!” tr =) 
Little Jeanie felt her mother clutch her ” 
| | tightly as she cried out: L 
| “David! Have they come?” | Patscae oe es o 
“They’re on the outskirts of town yet, but ae acs 
riding for the Eldrige House!” | 
Jeanie’s mother blanched. “David!” “ 
He nodded. “Yes! Almost every firearm 
in Lawrence is locked up in the Eldrige House | | > 





where we've been drilling. We expected a 


‘Before using Rutland 
warning in case the town was actually attacked 


atching Plaster 


Now—there’s nothing for it but flight.” = : : 
After using Rutland 
ITTLE Jeanie, snatched up in her mother’s — 


arms and carried swiftly down the stairs, 
looked through the open front door and saw 
her father’s carriage standing beyond the gate; 
saw old Mandy, their darky servant, beside it. 
Within the doorway Jeanie’s mother stood 
for a moment, snatching one last look at the 
home that held so many cherished memories for 


T’S so easy now for you to make 

cracked walls or ceilings as good 
as new! 

You just mix Rutland Patching Plaster 
with a little water, and fill the crack or 
hole. The patch will be as lasting as the 


her! And in that moment their one chance of ? . 
ae wall itself. 
flight was taken from them. 

Little Jeanie never knew how it happened, Rutland Patching Plaster will notcrack, 
but suddenly her father and old Mandy wer crumble or fall out. It will not shrink as 
back in the hall again, locking the door behind plaster of paris shrinks. It’s easier to use 
them, while out in the dusty street thudded the than plaster of paris because it does not 
rushing hoofs of the raiders’ horses! get hard or “set” instantly. 

“Leave no man alive! Loot! Burn! Kill!” : 


Paint, wall-paper and 
hardware stores sell it. If 
your dealer hasn't Rutland, 
we will maila package 
direct and you can pay the 
postman 30c plus postage. 
Rutland Fire Clay Co.,, 
Dept. H-15, Rutland, 
Vermont. 


This was the order of Quantrell to his men 

and they knew the town of Lawrence like a 
book. Dawn broke, to find the air already 
| | filled with the smell of smoke, the sound of 
shots, while death rode up and down the narrow 
streets. No woman was touched—this was the 
one crime barred upon that morning—but no 
boy over ten was safe, and as the raiders killed 

killed—the list of slain men and lads mounted 
to two hundred. 
Jeanie Trestrail, too small to realize what she 
was seeing, watched men called forth from | 
their burning homes only to be shot down as 
they surrendered. She across an open 
field, a woman dragged from her husband’s 
fallen body, that a second shot might be sent 
where the first had gone. She heard Bobby, 
the little boy from down the street, come run 
ning through the house to sob out on her 
father’s shoulder: 

‘Oh, I can’t find my mother! And they’ve 
shot my father! And they won’t let me go to 
him, though he’s alive and crying for water!” 

And always she saw her mother crouched 
down by the window, watching—watching 
and her father pacing up and down the rooms 
and stooping so many times to kiss her mother. 

They came at last—six men who reared their 








? 
: 


saw, 


Patching Plaster 


RADIATOR 


STOP smune 


Trico Enclosures save costly 
redecorating 
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“No, no, David! ‘ ou shan’t go!” Write for interesting comment, ** What U sera, 
He held her close laid his lips to hers. sed | and new book of decorating ideas in color. 
must, dearest! There is no other way.” 





But she clung to him, a strange light on her 
face and in her heart that same flame of courage 
and intensity that had once, so long ago, sent 
her mother out across a moonlit cliff in Corn- 
wall. 
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“I love you!” cried Jane Trestrail. “I love 
you, and they shall not kill you! Let me hide Address. sana toa 
you, David! Let me try!” Representatives: Kzclusive franchises open in many 
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It’s Safe— 
Nothing to Spill 
or Explode 


If there are children in the home —the 
“Utica” three-heat model should be 
used for that “Extra Heat.”’ It is abso- 
lutely safe, clean and odorless. There 
isno danger even if accidentally tipped 
over. The sides and base are always 
cool to the touch so that creeping 
children are safe even though they 
place their little hands on the sides 

The Utica’ enjoys these safety fea- 
tures because of its principle of circulating 


heated air Cold air is drawn in at the 
sides and base—is heated—and forced out 
through the top—causing a circulation of 
warm air throughout the room. There is 


no beat lost by radiation through the 
sides. In fact the 
“Utica” is a minia- 
ture) warm air fur- 
nace that may be 
carried from room 
toroom and plugged 
in any conveni- 
ence outlet, 

Low priced and 
low in operating 
cost the “Utica” 
may be used before 
it is time to start 
the furnace- 
or even after the 
furnace is “on” to 


Heat that Assures 
Comfort.” There 
are three stages of 
heat, controlled at 
the turn of aswitch 
See the “Utica” at 
your dealers or 
write us for illus- 
trated booklet 


Dept. G 


UTICA PRODUCTS, Inc., Utica, N. Y. 
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ELECTRIC PORTABLE FURNACE 

































Kitchen. 
Bouquet 


Gives flavor 
and rich 
color to 

gravies and 

stews 





He could not put her from him; could not 
break from her demanding arms. 

“And if you should fail?” he begged. “TI 
can’t die like an animal in a trap, Jane! I'd 
rather face them!” 

“But I won't fail!” Fiercely she pushed 
him toward the stairway, thrusting him before 
her, snatching at this mad chance for his safety. 
“I won’t fail, David! Trust me!” 

But when he had gone upstairs, and she 
stood in that darkened lower hall alone, despair 
and panic filled her heart. What chance had 
she, one woman, against these blood-and- 
drink-crazed raiders! 

Her hand, thrust into the pocket of her dress, 
touched something hard. She drew it forth— 
the one treasure she had thought to save from 
her home. A little silver box, as exquisite as 
the fine lace kerchiefs of her mother that had 
once lain in it. 

“Mother!” cried Jane Trestrail, and she was 
a little child again, crying for help from the 
source that had never failed her. “One thing 
you gave me—your own face. Give me more 
now, mother; your bravery and your courage! 
You fought for me on that lonely Cornish cliff. 
Give me your strength to save both David and 
my baby?” 

The cries outside came again. “For the last 
time, David Trestrail, come out and be shot, 
damn your hide!” 

Jane Trestrail drew herself erect. Afraid she 
might be! Weary with fear and trembling! 
But she, her mother’s daughter, would not 
show a coward’s face to cowards. 

She opened wide her door; went forth to face 
the men who called without—one lovely, gal 
lant woman against a dozen men come to kill 
the man she loved and burn the home she 
cherished. 

“What do you want here?” cried Jane 
Trestrai!, and little Jeanie, creeping near, 
caught the look on her mother’s face—that 
blazing, uplifted look! 

“What do we want?” One man, more 
brutal-looking than the rest, with his great 
bulk of body and flaming red beard, spurred 
his horse through the open gate and up to the 
very steps of the porch. “ ’Tis him inside— 
yer husband! David Trestrail! A dirty, 
snivelin’ Free Believer! Send him out or, by 
God, we'll burn ’im out, and you with ’im!” 

Jeanie saw her mother’s hand tremble and 
then clench tightly. She heard her mother’s 
voice, passionately clear: 

“And did you think he’d wait here to be 
murdered? You'd better be going on, for 
you'll not shoot David Trestrail this morning.” 

For a moment they almost believed her, so 
unafraid—so indifferent to their threat—did 
she seem. But the red-bearded man spoke 
with a rumble, driving terror to her heart. 

““Mebbe he’s gone, and then again mebbe he 
ain’t. But there’s one way o’ tellin’, sure. An’ 
we'll burn his house even if we can’t burn him. 
Here—you——”’ 

And he sent his men off after everything 
inflammable they could lay their hands upon. 


TANDING there in the doorway, the agony 

of Jane Trestrail’s heart rose up about her 
like acloud. She had lost! Failed David! David 
—who was waiting upstairs—for the flames 

At that look upon her face, like a veil of 
agony thrown across it, the man with the red 
beard grinned. He’d seen that look on other 
women’s faces that morning, and to his dull, 
besotted mind it stood for the power he dealt 
out. He reeled in his saddle and, bending until 
he almost touched her, flourished his revolver 
in her face as he cried, 

“Well, now what do you think of Quantrell’s 
men?” 

Jane Trestrail drew back; again her hands 
clutched at it—that little silver box of her 
mother’s. And from some deep recess of her 
spirit—perhaps from across the wide distance 
that separated her from the lovely, fearless 
Janice Reed—she drew strength and courage. 
It drew her erect—flung high her imperious 
head—filled her with the flaming belief that it 
was hers, that same bravery that had made her 
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Your utensils brighter- 


your work lighter! 


With Brillo—the soft fibre lubricated 
pads and polisher. Your a/uminum uten- 
sils, to be sure. Agate, enamel, iron, cop- 
per and nickel-plated ones. Any other 
surface that’s greasy or stained or rusted. 

Cleaning with Bri/lo is quicker, easier, 
better, cheaper. Ask your neighbors! Try 
Brillo today—see why 175,000,000 pack- 
ages have been sold—more every day. 


BRILLO GUARANTEE 


A new aluminum or other cooking utensil free 
for any BRILLO fails to clean. 

BRILLO is sold at Woolworth, Kresge, Kress, 
McCrory and all 10 and 25c storés; and at leading 
department, hardware and grocery stores. 


Send this 
coupon— 
get the 






Brillo Mfg. Co., Inc., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
10c enclosed. Send generous trial package of Brillo. 
Name 
Address ————— . — 
Dealer 
(G. H.-10-27) 
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CA = le 
Monday lun 
in y ieautes 


~— and this delicious Lima 
salad is just one of the score 
of quick dishes you can have 


That’sone splendid thing aboutCalifornia Limas: 
you can plan two menus without extra work— 
a Sunday dinner dish, anda Monday luncheon salad. 

Just cook up one cupful more than your Sun- 
day recipe requires. Put them in your cooler. On 
Monday you've a salad all ready in five minutes— 
for instance, cold Limas onlettuce, with ripe olives, 
walnut meats and your favorite dressing. 

There’s health in that salad, too—new strength 
to master Monday’s tasks, Limas give proteins, 
vitamins, carbohydrates and vital mineral salts in 
unusual abundance. And because they are one of 
the highest alkaline-ash foods, dietitians recom- 
mend them to offset the acid-ash resulting from 
so many staple foods— those body acid conditions 
generally referred to as some form of acidosis. 
Limas help keep well folks well by giving them a 
better balanced and more healthful diet. 

California Limas (Large 
reasonable in cost. 


or Baby Limas) are 
And there’s no waste—they’re 
They save time and work, too, for they’ re 
80 easy to prepare. For 


all food, 
Your grocer has them. 
extra-fancy quality ask for Seasipe Limas. 

about Ca 
year-round 


For food facts 
matchless 


the 
vegetable —with tested 
recipes and suggested menus, write for our free 
book, ‘‘How Ten Food Editors Serve California 
Limas.’’ Address Department 12. 
CALIFORNIA LIMA BEAN 
GROWERS ASSOCIATION 
Oxnard, California 


litornia Limas 


THE BEANS WITH THE 
NUT-LIKE FLAVOR 
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|an empty hand the heritage of Janice Reed’s 


Heritage 


love her mother so! Like a swift sword laid in | 


courageous gallantry descended upon the heart | 
of Jane Trestrail. | 

She cried: “I’ve never had a good opinion | 
of them! And what I’ve seen this morning | 
1asn’t done anything to change it! Cowards 
the lot of you are—but there’s one woman’s 
body you'll have to cross, if you burn this 
house. Seek elsewhere for David Trestrail. 
How can I, or any Lawrence woman, tell where 
her husband is upon this day? But my home 
is neither Free Believer nor Slave! Burn it, 
and you’re worse cowards than even I have 
thought you were!” 

The man’s heavy mouth dropped open. He’d 
been cursed and reviled that morning, pleaded 
with and prayed to! But never defied. Toa 
brain already fired with drink came a maudlin 
admiration for this woman’s beauty and 
courage. 

“Damn me, 
worth seein’. 
the rest! 


” he swore, “if y’ ain’t a woman 

Not snivelin’ and bawlin’ like 
By God, Ill burn yer house, for that’s 
business. But I'll let y’ save all y’ can carry 
out of it, and I’ll wait while y’ do it. That 
is—” he chuckled at his own joke—“‘if it don’t 
have two legs an’ wear pants!” 

But Jane Trestrail heard nothing save the 
words that gave her a single, desperate chance 
to save her husband! 

Back in the house she called old Mandy to 
her side, and they whispered excitedly for a 
moment. Then she turned to little Jeanie, 
and began piling her small arms with pillows, 
trinkets—everything that was both light and 
bulky. With careful instructions that she was 
to go to the farthest corner of the garden and 
wait there, she started her baby daughter out 
of the house. 

In the corner where the hollyhocks grew, be- 
hind the great scarlet poppy bed, little Jeanie 
obediently dumped her bundles. But try 
she might, she could not keep the quivering 
from her red mouth or the tears from her great, 
dark eyes. She knew that the wicked men were 
going to burn her house, and that her dear 
father was still inside that house! 

A strange sound—her mother laughing— 
made Janie look up and rub the tears from her 
eyes. She saw the great, red-bearded man 
shaking with his chuckles as her mother 
and old Mandy struggled through the wide, 
front door, pulling after them two big feather- 
mattresses, one piled high upon the other. 

“Haw, haw!’’ boomed out his great guffaw. 
“Savin’ yer bed, eh? Sure, that beats ‘em 
all!” 

And Jeanie’s mother, tossing her lovely head, 
laughed back, “I’m not going to sleep on the 
ground tonight, no matter what happens!” 


as 


AS ROSS the garden—around the poppy bed— 
We eae the red brick path they came, her 
mother and old Mandy, carry ing their burden 
And when they reached Jeanie’s corner, the tiny 
girl gave her mother a little, frightened look. 
But even as her mother bent to soothe her, 
there came a thud of hoofs across the grass, 
and Jane Trestrail whirled about to find the 
red-headed raider eyeing her suspiciously. 


It had entered his thick head, at last, that 


|it was funny for this woman to save only her 


feather-beds, of all the treasures her home | 
must hold. He started to speak, and Jeanie 
saw her mother’s hand fly to her throat. The 
next moment, and she was running across the 
mattresses, standing in the poppy bed among 
the flowers no more scarlet than her mouth, 
lifting a face alight with coquetry to the raider! 

“For your kindness I give you this!” cried 
Jeanie’s mother, and she held up the only other 
thing she had saved—that small, carved, silver 
box which had once held the sheer kerchiefs 
of Janice Reed. “To me it is a treasure, be- 
cause it is the only keepsake I brought with 
me from the old country!” 

He stared at her. “Old country? 
old country do ye come from, I ask?” 

Pride lifted her head high. “From England!” 
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“Lemco”—known the world over as 
Liebig’s Extract of Meat—the most 
highly concentrated essence of prime beef. 


SUSTENANCE WITHOUT BULK 
“Lemco” is a healthful, sustaining food 
for young and old. A cup of appetizing 
“Lemco” bouillon following exposure, 
or when tired or run down, is stimulating 
and sustaining and supplies the elements 
that help to resist and throw off colds and 
other illnesses. “Lemco” is prescribed for 
the diet of growing children and convales 
cents. It contains health giving properties 
of beef in easily assimilable form. 


IN COOKING 
The flavor of soups, stews, gravies, sauces, 
fish, meats, vegetables and salads is enriched 
by ‘adding a little “Lemco.” Leftovers 
becomes delicacies when seasoned with 
“Lemco.” Write for the “Lemco” Cook Book 
describing many recipes, easy to prepare and 
temptingly delicious. 
Order “‘Lemco” from your drug 
gist Or grocer, OTF write us if they 
cannot supply you. 
Lamont, Corliss & Company 
131 Hudson Street, New York 
U. S. Distributors for 
Oxo Limited, London, — 


T tien is what everyone says about 


LIEBIG COMPANY'S EXTRACT OF BEEF 








DO YOU USE PAGE 67 


Page 6 is Good Housekeeping’s 
conveniently classified index to 
guaranteed advertisements. 
Consult it always before buying 
anything you need. Every 
product advertised here has been 
investigated and is guaranteed 
by Good Housekeeping. You can 
buy with certainty of satisfac- 
tion. Good Housekeeping pro- 
tects you. 
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Singing the Praises of 


ACROBAT 
SHOES 


HILDREN love Acrobats for their 
good looks, and because their flexible 
comfort “keeps the feet happy.” 


Parents sing the praises of Acrobats, too,— 
and with good reason. The Acrobat 
patented construction is the secret of their 
amazingly long wear. They have very 
flexible all-leather soles,—no filling to burn 
the feet, or get lumpy and cause rapid 
wear in spots. This is ‘“‘the shoe that 
breathes’’—bringing air to the foot with 
each step. The uppers and soles are triple 


sewed,—rip proof. The insoles stay smooth 
and flat,—they can't wrinkle, curl or 
come out. 

More important than their economy, 


Acrobats train and develop children’s feet 
normally, insuring future foot-health and 
preventing the foot agony so many grown- 
ups of today suffer. 


Foot-Health Facts 


that you should know are § 
given by authorities in 
this little volume,— “Keep 
Your Child’s Feet Happy.’ 
It gives foot exercises, v4 
tells how to fit shoes prop- 
erly. Write for it, kindly giv- 
ing the name of your shoe 
dealer, 






Shaft-Pierce Shoe Co. 
569 Third St., Faribault, Minn. 


Makers of children’s good 
shoes for 35 years 












A sudden, expansive grin spread over his 
face. Not all the crimes he had committed had 
| quite wiped a certain memory from his mind. 
And the beauty of this woman, standing there 
in the poppy bed, made him cry: 
| “England, is it? Well, I’m from Ireland!” 
| “Ireland?” Jane Trestrail tossed her head. 
| “T might have guessed it. For in all the world, 
there’s no race so gallant as the Irish!’ and she 
swept him a little curtesy. 

Off came his battered hat, with a flourish 
that nearly unseated him. “Faith, and I'll be 
provin’ that! I'll not burn your house nor 
shall any one else. I'll have me men search it 
—and let it go at that! An’ if any one comes 
botherin’ of you, jes’ tell them that O’Donovan, 
of Todd’s Company, General Shannon’s 
Guard, has left his word that ye’ll be safe!” 


in the eyes of Jean Trestrail because it came 
from a great, red-bearded raider who was drunk 
at that moment, O’Donovan, of Todd’s Com- 
pany, General Shannon’s Guard, rode off and 
left her there. 

Little Jeanie Trestrail, thinking of her father, 
began to whimper. But her mother—her 
lovely, laughing mother—snatched her up in 
eager arms. 

“Father is here, baby!” she whispered, and 
the words on her lips became a song! 


SHE lay in the pool of moonlight that flooded 
her bed, this woman who had been the 
third to wear the bright beauty of that first 
Janice Reed. But the years—and life—had 
taken their toll of that beauty, until the deep, 
dark eyes were all that remained of the vivid 
little girl who had been Jeanie Trestrail and 


Kansas, watched her mother outwit the raiders 
and save her father’s life. 

Jean Arragon, for marriage had made her 
that, looked back over the journey of the years 
she had trod, and her eyes became bitter. 
Bitter, because that journey had left her with 
so little at the end of it! So very little! 

They had not been easy years, those years 
{that had brought her away from the warm 
sunshine of Kansas into the more somber 
beauty of the Northwest. Not even at first, 
| when she’d had youth with which to meet 
|them. For she had come of a line of women 
delicately nurtured—fragile, almost. And life 
|in the New West had been hard. 

Then, too, she had wanted so much for them 
—those four children who had been born to her. 
So much—when there had been so little to give! 
Jan, her baby, had been only two when she 
had been left to carry the burden of raising 
her little family alone. 

Jan, two. And Edward, her eldest, eleven. 
She had done her own washing, in the years 
that followed, so that Edward might Have his 
private schools. She had given up, one after 
another, her old friends, partly because her 
pride would not let her show herself so shabby 
and worn—partly because she was always, al- 
ways so tired. But Bersey had had her music 
lessons; Gwen, her dancing teachers; and Jan 
| her lovely, vivid little Jan—her dainty frocks 
and pretty slippers! 

“And what have they done with the futures 
I bought for them with my strength and my 
youth and my beauty!” thought Jean Arragon, 
lying there in the moonlight, waiting for her 
youngest born to come home. 





by his own recklessne Ss. 
famous now! 
her programs! But I haven’t seen her for five 
years. Gwen—pretty, frivolous Gwen! When 
she found her success, she had to take it to New 
York to develop it. Oregon stifled her, she 
said. But New York is more than three 
thousand miles away—and I—I have left only 
Jan. I wonder, have I even her?” 

She lifted a tired head to catch a sound that 
drifted in through the open window. The crisp, 
April night air blew in across the bed, chilling 
her. But she made no move to close the 
window. She wanted to hear. 


Bersey—why, she is 





And with a dash that lost none of its value | 


She packs her concert halls for | 


who had, upon a distant August morning in | 


“Eddie, my son, | 
for whose sake I endured three years of torture 
while he was in France, came home to be killed | 
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Sturdy Growth 


Child Specialists 
advise this famous 
Dairy Food 


HEN a food that is delicious, 
convenient and nutritive is ap- 
proved by child specialists, mothers 
rejoice. Eminent child specialists 
now recommend ‘‘Philadelphia’”’ 
Cream Cheese for its unusual rich- 
ness in two elements essential to a 
child’s vigorous development. Cal- 
cium—for strong bones, good teeth, 
and Vitamin A—for sturdy growth. 
“Philadelphia” Cream Cheese is 
made under ideal conditions. Pure, 
pasteurized—a product of the Phenix 
Cheese Corporation. 


Give it—At the noon meal in place of 
heavier foods. On bread or crackers 


between meals and for the school lunch. 
With jam or jelly as a dessert. Instead 
of cream on stewed fruit and jellies. 





A world-famous 
nutrition expert says: 


“When a baby emerges into child- 
| hood, his diet is often over-rich in 
meat, sweets and starches—foods 
that lack bone-making calcium, so 
important in the formation of per- 
manent teeth. ‘Philadelphia’ 
Cream Cheese, plus green vegeta- 
bles, fruit and milk, should be 
freely used to correct such danger- 
ous dietary deficiencies.” 
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The spot 


was three months old 
— but Woodtone 


removed it 


Gentlemen :— 

I had the imprint of a hot-water 
bottle on the seat of a mahogany chair 
which had been there about three 
months. I thought the chair would 
have to be refinished. 

On seeing the Woodtone “‘ad”’ in the 


magazines we sent for a sample. 
We had to work with the spot quite 
a little while as it was a bad place, 
but Woodtone took it out. 
(Name on request) 





The original 
greaseless polish for 
furniture and automobiles 





Ask your druggist for this grease- 

less, quick-working polish. Also 

sold at department, grocery and 
furniture stores. 











Get poe FREE 





{ 
\ McKESSON & ROBBINS, Inc., Dept. G-16, " 
" FAIRFIELD, CONN. \ 
1 Enclosed find 6c (to cover packing and | 

postage), for a trial bottle of Woodtone. I 

! would like to test it with my present polish I 
| on the same table—or spot. 1 
1 1 
! Name..... ! 
! I 
1 Address I 
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A car drove up the street. Could that be 
Jan? Jan, who was only twenty and the fourth 
to wear the loveliness of her Cornish ancestor? 


Jan, who was so careless—so heedless with 
that beauty? Who did as she pleased; who 
would brook no restraint; who chose her 


friends with no thought save of the excitement 
and fun they could give her? Jan, who was the 
fourth of her children to want to take her life 
into her own hands, before she could know 
what life might do to her! 

The car passed on, and Jean Arragon lay 
back again. There was force and personality 
in the fine face lying upon the pillow, the force 


of an indomitable spirit that had dwelt and 
ruled in a fragile body. Life had not fitted 
Jean Arragon for hards hips. So slender of 
ankle, so slim of wrist, so delicate of bone, her 


body had been a poor tool with which to meet 
the struggle of living. Yet she had met it; 
more, she had conquered it. She had molded 
and made, with her two hands that never 
rested, the successes of Bersey and Gwen and 
even Eddie, for he had died with prominence 
on his name. It was only that, having made 
them, she had lost them. 

“How helpless—how futile a mother is, whe n 


she has grown too old to guide her children! 
she thought. “Life should be like a circle. 
When we are young, we give love and care. 


But when we are old, we want love given us!” 

She thought of her own mother, her beauti 
ful, lovely mother whom she had loved so pas- 
sionately. “It was not so with us,” she told 
herself. “There was no such gap between my 
mother and her children as there is between 
me and mine!’ 

She rose on her elbow to look at her watch, 


and the moonlight, falling upon her face, 
showed it etched with lines of weariness. It 
seemed as if life had been like this so long; 


sleepless, worried nights followed by days of 
the dull monotony of work, first for Eddie, 
then for Bersey and Gwen, now for Jan. 

It was twelve o'clock. Jean Arragon lay 
back. What could she do? What could any 
mother do, save wait? Wait for Jan, who had 
said she’d be home early! 

I OWNSTAIRS, in the hall, the telephone 

rang; sharp and insistent, bringing Jean 
Arragon sharply upright. She felt her way. 
The stairs seemed so long. She stumbled and 
nearly fell, but clutched the railing and 
hurried down them. 

She reached the phone—lifted the receiver 
with a cold dread for what she might hear. 

“Hello! Hello!” 

Light and silvery, 
back over the wire to her. 


at 


Jan’s young voice came 
“Mother? Did I 


wake you?” 

Jean Arragon groped for the wall—leaning 
against it for support. She felt weak and dizzy. 
She managed to say, “No, Jan—I—was 


awake.” 

“Well, I’d only have rung twice,” said Jan in 
justification. “I wanted to tell you that I 
won't be home. I’m staying all night with 
Louise.” 

Instinctively her mother protested. 
Jan i 

Jan giggled deliciously. “Have to, mother! 
I’m already in bed. Got to wear Louise’s 
pajamas if I come now. So run along back to 


“But, 


bed. Nighty night!” and she rang blithely off 
Jean Arragon put her own receiver on the 
hook. Slowly for she felt very tired—she 


climbed the stairs again. She went to the open 
window in her room; knelt down by it, looking 
out. Her cheeks felt so hot and her forehead 


so feverish. The cold air on her face was 
gratefully soothing. 
Jan! Thoughtless Jan! How could Jan 


know, thought her mother, of those hours spent 
in waiting for her footstep? Jan knew no more 
of them than she did of the long, endless days 


when her mother stayed alone in the empty 
house. 

‘Lonely! Was there ever such loneliness as 
mine!” cried out Jean Arragon. 
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the toilet bowl clean! And vet 
how disagreeable a task it used 
be. For nowadays Sani-Flush 
removes every mark, stain and 
incrustation. The closet shines! 
Just sprinkle a little Sani-Flush 
into the bowl, follow directions on 
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Not only does the toilet bowl 
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It softens hard water, and thus 





Prevents the grey slime (mineral 
soap) from forming in laundry 
and bathing water. 
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d It makes three to five times the 
h suds with any soap, and thus 


d Helps any soap to do a better 
cleansing job. 
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and materials. 

Recommended by doctors for 

| washing babies’ clothes and 


cleansing nursing bottles. 
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Send for booklet—‘‘Better Ways 
to Washand Clean’’. Pacific 
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| girls became one girl—and on that one rested 
| a dark, brilliant beauty. 


| 


| 


| had gone on working and sacrificing when the 


| herself had somehow missed. Jan was youth 
her youth, that she had given up for her four 


| 
| 
| 


| seemed too far to go. The house was still; she 
| alone possessed it. 








She lifted a hand to her eyes. They were | 
wet. She brushed the tears away; pressed her 
fingers against her lips that quivered. Then 
queer thoughts began to come into her head. 
She looked down over the moon-flooded garden, 
and it was as if she saw four tiny figures there. 
A little boy, dressed in a tiny blue sailor suit, 
and three small girls, like three gay little 
flowers in the grass. Then the three little 


“Jan!” cried her mother. “Oh, was I ever 
like that!” and she bent her tired head into 
her hands. 

She knew why she had always loved Jan the 
most. It was because Jan wore the loveliness 
that had once been hers. She knew why she 


years demanded rest for her weary body. It 
was because she was giving Jan the things she 


Jan was beauty—her beauty, that 
had been wiped out by struggle and poverty. 
Ask any mother where her youth goes! And 
why she cherishes the most that baby who 
looks back at her with the dark eyes she has | 
given it! 

“T would have given up everything else,” 
thought Jean Arragon, “just to have Jan’s 
love. As my mother had mine! And as she 
loved her mother!” 


babies. 


e 


HE hours passed. Jean Arragon still clung 
to the window sill. The distance to her bed 


She thought, 
“Tf I should die, nobody would know until 
tomorrow!” 
The loneliness of that thought—dying alone 
made her eyes wet again. “I cry so easily 


these days,” thought Jean Arragon. I 
haven’t even that bravery left to keep my 
eyes dry. I’ve lost everything—even my pride, | 


I think.” 

She got to her feet at last, but swayed as she | 
stood. She was strangely hot and cold at the 
same time, yet her mind was as clear as crystal. 
Too clear, almost. The present filled it, but the 
past was there, too. It was as if she were living | 
over in memory the whole space of her life. 
And her mother’s life before her. And still 
farther back than that. 

She caught her reflection in the mirror as she 
staggered toward the bed—a gray-haired, thin, 
disheveled-looking woman, who was old! Old! 
She put one hand, rough and veined, to her 
cheeks. Once they had been so soft—so pink! 
And her mouth had been as eager and scarlet 
as the mouth of Jan was now! 

She stood there, looking at the woman life 
had made of her. And the bitterness filled 
her heart again. She longed for it—the beauty 
she had lost! The youth she had sacrificed! 

She looked deeply, steadily, at her reflection. 
She thought: 

“How can Jan love me! How can I expect 
her to! She can’t remember me save as tired 
and old and ugly. I’ve been that ever since 
she was old enough to look at me with seeing 
eyes. I remember my mother standing in a| 
poppy bed, laughing with her scarlet lips and | 
saving my father the while with her bravery! | 
And she remembered her mother, with jewels in | 
her hair, walking across a moonlit cliff in Corn- | 
wall, so beautiful that she cowed three men | 
with her exquisite gallantry! But what mem- | 
ory of me has Jan? That is why our children 
can’t love us any more. Life has stripped | 
us—all mothers of my time—of any glamour 
or bravery. Youth sees only the spectacular— | 
the raider who comes to the door, and the | 
pirate who creeps through the black night. 
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room-wide sections 
washable! 


- waterproof — 


49 CASH PRIZES— $1800 in all— 
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factories or business. Mail coupon for 
rules and helpful suggestions. 





Youth has no eyes for tired backs bent over the} —,,,° 4 REE 

washing of dainty dresses. Or worn fingers ie ame of.) Boa 1 goethe ne ting rules 

grasping a needle!” _ Upson 1% helpgy P8°n Bin ct 
She reached her bed, but she was cold now.| “keg “Mberman ““BBCstion, 


She drew the covers closely about her. The 
cold gave way to a wave of heat, and drowsily 
confusedly—Jean Arragon threw back the 
quilt she had drawn about her. 
She thought, “It is dawn.” as 
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too fine for that 


LL week long you give your hands 
such thoughtful care to make 
them smooth and soft and white. 
Then comes mopping day and 
you must repeatedly wring a dirty 
old mop cloth! Their velvety white 
texture becomes embarrassingly red, 
coarse, wrinkled. Your manicure is 
ruined. How you’ve hated mopping 
for just that! 

Now, thank goodness, your hands 
need never again meet mop water. 
This new mop, the Betty Bright, you 
wring merely by turning the handle 
grip. Without touching the sopping 
cloth! Without stooping over! 


It is a mop, moreover, that cleans 
“hard” corners, along baseboards 
without splashing. It will last for 
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years, the cloth being replaceable. 


Get one before you mop again. It 
costs but $1 complete with the re- 
markable Betty Bright cloth, as 
absorbent as most cloths twice its 
size. At leading department, grocery 
and hardware stores in many cities. 


If not on sale where you live, the 
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bring you a Betty Bright Mop by 
parcel post. 

This mop keeps hands dry; 
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Heritage 


And she thought, “I am sick.” 

At last all connected thought left her. She 
knew, vaguely, that she was tired. That for a 
long time—so long she couldn’t remember when 
it had started—she’d been tired. She knew 
that a faint dizziness filled her head. But she'd 
been dizzy before, in the last few weeks. \t 
last a deep fog rose up about her, enveloping 
her tired heart. 

It was noon when Jan came home; came to q 
house still and cold. She slammed the front 
door behind her, calling out carelessly the 
while, “I’m back, mother!’ ; 

No voice answered her, and she wandered 
into the kitchen. Mother was usually there 
if she wasn’t in the dining-room, working over 
something. But when she found both rooms 
deserted, she looked farther, even calling down 
into the basement. A puzzled, little line lay 
on her brows. Mother was always about: 
funny, she didn’t answer. 

Jan dropped her hat down on a table, then 
picked it up. It was her newest hat, so she de- 
cided to take it to her room. She ran up the 
stairs, calling out again, ‘‘Hello!”’ 

She tossed the hat on her own bed, then went 
into her mother’s room, gaily, thoughtlessly, 
swiftly. ‘‘Mother!”’ F 


HE stopped suddenly, caught up by the 

sight of her mother still in bed. She was 
lying there, her eyes closed, her head turned a 
little toward the open window. 

The room was cold. Jan tiptoed to the win- 
dow, shut it. She turned about, a disturbed 
look on her young face. Mother asleep—at 
this hour. How funny! 

She went closer, half bent over the bed. She 
looked down at her mother’s face against the 
pillow. It was almost as white as the pillow 
itself. And it looked old, thin, and tired 

Jan thought, “Mother is getting so old, it's 
no wonder she wants to sleep more.” 

She stood there, youth looking down at age. 
She loved her mother, thoughtlessly, casually, 
as youth usually loves. But her mother 
seemed so far from her own age, almost as if 
she were from another world. Something, she 
knew not what, made Jan’s slim, white throat 
tighten. Perhaps it was that little hollow in 
her mother’s temple. 

She put out a hand, touched her mother’s 
cheek, then drew back sharply. It was hot— 
burning hot! She felt it again. then knew she 
had not been mistaken. She caught her 
mother’s hands. They, too, were on fire. 

Jan leaned closer. She saw that her mother 
wasn’t asleep; that she was breathing unevenly; 
that her eyes were not quite closed. Panic 
filled Jan’s young heart. 

“Mother!” she cried frantically. “‘Mother— 
what is the matter? Mother! Speak to me!” 

She caught her mother’s shoulders; tried to 
rouse her. Fright made her red mouth tremble. 

“Mother, wake up! Mother!” 

Jean Arragon opened her eyes, drawn by that 
cry. She saw Jan bending over her; caught the 
fear in Jan’s eyes. ee 

“’m—all right, Jan. A little—tired.” 

“Mother, what shall Ido? Call a doctor? 

Jean Arragon tried to keep her head above 
the tide of oblivion that threatened to envelop 
her. “I think—I’m sick. Fever. Get the 
thermometer—your father’s desk—that little 
silver box.” She closed her eyes again wearil 

Jan ran. The little silver box. It had been 
years since she’d seen it, and yet, as il the 
years were minutes, she remembered It. i) hen 
they’d all been little—she and Bersey ane 
Gwen and Eddie—mother and the little silver 
box had been ready at the first warning 0! 4 
croupy cough or a flushed, little face. 10W 
many times, thought Jan, had her mother run 
to father’s desk to hunt the little silver box: 

She found the drawer where it had_ been 
kept, searched frantically through it and _ 
the bottom, under a stiff card, she felt its har 
smoothness. But even as she drew it out, = 
drew the card out also. A photograph. one 
flicked it over carelessly-—then stopped short 
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Heritage 

It was her picture! Hers! And yet—how 
weer it looked! Had she dressed up in those 
inny clothes? Perhaps, when she’d been 
slttle girl? And yet that couldn’t be. This 
yasn't the picture of a little girl. It was her- 
gj—Jan as she was now! Jan of the dark 
nls clustered about her soft cheeks! Jan of 
iedeep, lovely eyes, dark-lashed and laughing! 


ian of the exquisite mouth, brave and sweet | 


and gay all at once! 

She turned the picture over. f 

“Jean Trestrail—her twentieth birthday.” | 

Jan caught her breath. Jean Trestrail! 
This—her mother. Her own mother, who had 
jways been old and tired-looking to her. 
“Why, she was like me!”’ whispered Jan. 
Like me! And now “ 

Something caught her young throat—some 
thing that made her eyes burn with hot tears. 
she caught the picture and the little silver box 
yainst her heart and ran back into her mother’s 
room. 

Her mother’s eyes were closed. Frantically, 
varningly, Jan bent over her. She scanned 
the face that lay beneath her eyes; saw, now, 
what she had never seen before, the shadow of 
heauty that still rested there; the shadow of 
that beauty that was gone. There it was— 
the lovely line of cheek and throat! The dark 
shes, that not all the years had marred! The 
nouth that was curved yet, for all its loss of 
warlet! The tender wave of the heavy hair, 
gray now, but still clinging in soft tendrils to 
the weary face. 

Timidly—pleadingly—Jan reached out a 
hand and touched her mother’s face. And that 
same flame of intensity that had once made the 
baby that had been her grandmother forget 
fear at the sight of the moonlit ruins of King 


\rthur’s Keep, flooded through the heart of | 


Jan and made her cry: 

“Oh, you are so beautiful! 
mother!” 

Her mother heard; came back, from some 
far place, to hear. She opened her eyes, and 
Jan saw as if for the first time that they were 
still deep and dark like her own. 

“Mother!” sobbed Jan. “I love you so! 
You're so—beautiful.” 

Her mother smiled; a smile that broke. “I 
once was, Jan.” 

Jan shook her head, her young cheeks wet 
with her tears. ‘You are now, only I never 
saw it before. Oh, mother, don’t get sick—not 
now when I’ve just—found you.” 


So beautiful, 


} OT quite in the present was Jean Arragon; 

the past, where she had sought refuge 
through all the years, was close about her. She 
reached out her hands and touched, not 
Jan’s dark head, but the little silver box. 

“It belonged to Janice Reed, who walked 
across a cliff in courage and bravery. And 
my mother gave it to me; my mother, who 
stood in the poppy bed and laughed while she 
saved my father’s life. If I could only have 
been brave—just once—like my mother—or 
like Janice Reed. But I put the fever ther- 
mometer in the little silver box, and bravery 
passed me by.” 

“Brave!” Jan caught her mother’s hands. 
Jan, who had come into her own heritage now; 
that burning, fierce love which those who wore 
the beauty of Janice Reed held for their 


— agp I found your picture, mother! 
Vhen you were twenty! You were just like 
me. But you gave it all—your youth and 


your beauty—for us! We weren’t worth it 
but you did it anyway. Oh, mother—through 
all those years—you, with the little silver box 
~all the nights when we were babies—you 
were the bravest of them all!” i 
Brave! Beautiful! Jean Arragon smiled 
a smile that held al! the loveliness of her lost 
a. 50, smiling, she took her place beside 
- a othe rt two women who had worn, like a 
weirs ir beauty that had bloomed and passed, 
rut who had carried, like a banner, that gal 


lant spirit of , 
nt spirit of courage that not even death could 
quench! 
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“The Story of Brick”—a beau- 
tifully illustrated booklet for the 
home-buyer and home-builder. 


Sent free. 
A New House for the Old”— 


an interesting book on remodel- 
ing. Sent free. 

“The Home of Beauty”—con- 
taining 50 two-story, six-room 
houses, in a wide variety of de- 
signs. Sent for 50 cents. 

“Face Brick Bungalow and 
Small House Plans”— Four 
booklets showing designs and 
floor plans for inexpensive 3 to 
4-room, 5-room, 6-room and 7 to 
8-room houses. Each 25 cents. 


Rich in colors, distinctive in textures and endowed 
with endurance that defies time, face brick possesses 
that rare beauty which never grows old. The house 
built of face brick becomes lovelier with the passing 
years and always says “worth-while folks live here.” 


_ you buy or build a house 
ask yourself these questions. 
Will its design, treatment and the 
material used in its construction be 
as popular in ten years as it is now? 
Will your house be as salable? 

These are important considerations 
in your decision. Unusual designs and 
daring wall effects may be a transitory 
public fancy—and, therefore, a spec- 
ulative investment. The house that 
is conservative in design and treat- 
ment and substantial in construction 
is always the soundest investment. 
All the colors, all the textures and 


all the artistic effects which may be 
employed with safety may be had 
in face brick. And in buying or 
building a face brick house you have 
the security offered by the perma- 
nency of face brick. 

Conservative and honest. builders 
who build houses to sell are build- 
ing of face brick. It will pay you to 
seek such a builder. Or if you expect 
to build your own house you will be 
interested in learning why it is real 
economy to use face brick. You will 
find the four booklets listed above 
both interesting and helpful to you. 


AMERICAN FACE BRICK ASSOCIATION 
1729 Peoples Life Building Chicago, Illinois 
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Every Home Needs 
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ELECTRIC VACUUM 
CLEANER 


Tested and approved by 
ood Housekeeping Institute 
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Presto-Jr. has been fully tested and approved by 
Good Housekeeping Institute. If your dealer 
cannot serve you, send us his name and we will 
see that you are given a demonstration. Write 
for your copy of our interesting booklet, “That 
Neglected Third.” It’s free. 
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~ | peoples is sure to be bewildered by the many 


————= _| ered it immoral for a poet to sell his poems. 
fl 


Religion in Education | 


(Continued from page 19) | 
|need well-rounded personalities. We must | 
teach the head, the hand, and the heart. 
There still seems to be much confusion as to | 
what constitutes a true education. Some think 
it consists in acquiring a great volume of facts. 
But facts alone do not bring good sense and 
wisdom. It is possible for a man to know 
everything and understand nothing. A school- 
boy may be taught three or four languages and 
| yet never be quickened to germinate an idea 
of his own for the rest of his life. Just recently 
I came into contact with a man who spoke four 
or five languages fluently, yet he had no job | 
and no prospects of getting one. He was edu- 
cated, in a certain sense, but he was incapable | 
of dealing with life as he found it. 


pumping-in of facts, but a drawing-out of inner 
ability. A child should be regarded as a deep 
but hidden well, not as an empty tank to be 
filled. The child mind is not in need of being 
filled. It must be stirred so as to bubble up 
from within. We need to find what Nature has 
bestowed on the child at birth. The purpose 
of education should be to cultivate those orig- 
inal gifts of Nature, and as no two children are 
ever alike, the ideal system of education would 
never attempt to teach them alike. 


Education Should Be Moral 
It was Ruskin who said, “All education 
| should be moral first; intellectual secondarily.” 
Let us first make certain what we mean by 
'“moral.” At bottom, the word means simply 
“customs.” Hence, the morals of a country 
are, strictly speaking, only its folkways. And 
these differ with time and place. Some 
one has put it wisely when he said, “What 
is truth on one side of the Pyrenees is error on 
the other.” The youth who begins to learn 
of the varying customs of different times and 





kinds of morals these times and _ peoples 
adopted. The morality of cities differs from 
| the morality of rustic villages; the morality 





As I see it, true education means, not a/| 











| of the plains from that of mountain levels; and 
the seamen’s code is quite different from that 
which prevails on land. It is moral for a busi- | 
ness man to advertise his stock in trade, yet it | 
is not so considered for a surgeon to advertise | 
his skill. Plato would have thought it immoral | 
for a philosopher to accept money for teaching 
philosophy, and the ancient Greeks consid- 


We are told that the Spartans thought it no 

disgrace to steal. The great disgrace, in Spar- 
tan eyes, was to be caught at the theft. The 
people of Egypt during Biblical times winked 
at stealing, and one of their kings, when riotous 
| living had reduced him to poverty, actually 
turned thief and broke into the homes of his 
wealthy neighbors like a common burglar. 
Men have been hanged for smoking tobacco, 
even for drinking a cup of coffee. A man is 
said to have been hanged for burning coal, 
| which was supposed to poison the atmosphere. 
| We shudder when we learn that the thugs of | 
India consider murder a religious rite which | 
| they owe their bloodthirsty goddess. No head- | 
hunter of Borneo could find a girl to marry him 
until he could show her a human head which 
he had managed by hook or by crook to sever | 
from its original owner. 

We of today find it hard to believe that three 
hundred years ago the playwright was held to 
| be a person so immoral that Parliament en- 
acted a law to close all the theatres, and that 
William Shakespeare was included under the 
| ban. At the same time a law was passed for- 
| bidding people to eat and drink on Christmas 
| Day. Especially was plum pudding held to be | 
| hateful by some, probably because they were 
| too poor to indulge in it freely. A law to end | 
| bear-baiting was unquestionably a good law, | 
| and yet an English historian has remarked that 
the law was passed not because baiting gave 
any pain to the bear, but because it gave plea- 
| sure to the spectators. And when the bears | 











uates—and the opportunity 
it gives you. Clip and mail 
the coupon or write at once 
to National School of Interior 

| Decoration, Dept. 310, 119 
West 57th Street, New York 
City 





Learn at Home 


This Easy Way 


We offer you a splendid chance to ente 
the fascinating field of Interior Decoration 
A remarkably easy, professional method has 
been perfected by New York decbrator, 
whereby you can now learn the principles 
and practical application of Interior Deco- 
ration right in your own home—in your spare 
time. 

’ No previous training .is necessary. In 
a surprisingly short time you will be qual 
fied to create a distinctive home, to starts 
profitable business from your own home, ot 
to open up an attractive studio or sho; 
Graduates of our school are — 
establish their own business, devoting 
either full or part time to them—or to take 
a salaried position doing things that ar 
fascinatingly pleasant. Others have done 
it. The same opportunity is offered to you 

Take advantage of this pleasant, easy way to lear 
a fascinating profession. “he thorough, practi 
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personal supervision of prominent New York Dece 
rators, 
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din the London Zoo, it was found 
that the peopl took such pleasure in merely 
watching the animals that a Puritan officer 
ordered all the bears slain, 

In New England novel reading was regarded 
ss immoral, and for two hundred years even 
the reading of poetry and other literature not 
strictly religious in character was frowned 
upon. One could fill a magazine article with 
facts such as these, which would fill the most 
thoughtful mind with doubts as to the real 
meaning of the word “moral, When you hear 
asensible man protesting at prevailing morals, 
heis probably thinking of some of these strange 
survivals from the customs of a bygone age. 
It is perfectly possible to question some of 
these worn-out ideas without in any way coun- 
geling unrestraint. . ; 

No sensible man thinks of curbing morality. 
It is only that we should keep the term elastic, 
always ready to fit our new ideas as we grow, 
just ‘as our religious conceptions expand and 
deepen with our growth in knowledge. These 
gradual growths and improvements we may 
always accept with the greatest readiness, as 
long as we keep in mind the fact that the true 
essence of both religion and morality remains 
the same eternally. Every age has cast out 
the anarchist in morals, and it always will cast 
him out. Occasionally, in history, the person 
who lives a self-centered existence, paying no 
heed to the rights of others, has succeeded in 
seizing a throne and imposing his arbitrary 
will on others, but in the end the outraged pub- 
lic usually throws him down to disaster. 


were place 





Yet Time Changes Morals 


Just how, then, are we to justify the conten- | 
tion of Ruskin that education should be prima- | 
rily moral, since we admit that his view must 
be considered? I contend first that a sound 
moral education is of the utmost importance 
toa youth, but we must keep in mind that a 
moral question is not necessarily a simple one. 
Modern life has in many ways changed our 
reasoning habits and made even the Ten Com- 
mandments themselves somewhat difficult to 
apply. The Ten Commandments, at least in 
their literal sense, are not enough to guide us. 
Modern life has developed ramifications never 
thought of when Moses led his flock through 
the wilderness. 

For example, the ancient Jews erected no 
statues, because they had no sculptors. And 
why? Because one of the Ten Commandments 
forbade any graven image. Another of the 
Commandments is to keep the Sabbath holy. | 
But the Sabbath of Moses is not our Sunday, | 
but the seventh day of the week, the day upon | 
which God is said to have rested from His la- | 
bors of creation. The early Christian Church 
was deeply disturbed by this question. And 
yet St. Paul himself was the first to discourage | 
dissension over a point so small and immaterial. 
_Long before the time of Paul there were 
liberal Pharisees, like Rabbi Hillel, who inter 
preted the Jewish Law much more liberally 
than their brethren. It is said of Hillel in the 
Talmud that one day a Gentile came to him 
with a willingness to be converted to the Jew- 
ish faith, but only on condition that the Rabbi 
should teach him the law while he stood on one 
leg. Hillel replied: “That which is hateful to 
thyself, do not do to thy neighbor. This is the 


whole law, and the rest is its commentary. Go | 


thou and study it!” 

That off-hand commandment, not born of 
the original ten, is one that we can apply to 
modern life, for it is nothing else than the 
Golden Rule. And in my estimation life will 
never become too “‘modern” for that. 

So we see that morality is not a matter of 
blacks and whites. To decide what is and 
what is not moral conduct, we must go much 
deeper. I have had it said to me that a great 
Greek philosopher decided that if you wish to 
know whether or not an act is moral, you have 
five things to consider besides the quality of 
the act itself. You have to consider the person 
Who performed the act, the person to whom it 
was done, the motive of the man who did it, 
and the time and the means employed. And 
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Religion in Education 


in those olden times many moral questions 
garded as simple would not be so in a aa m 
court of law. It is said of Tolstoy that he if 
no man, even in self-defense, had a right to tal, 
the life of another. According to his doctrine 
}a man who could not ward off an attack “ 
| argument ought to allow himself to be killed 
|Our modern law of “justifiable homicide” 
otherwise. 

In a word, we must be broad and tolerant is 
our views of what is moral. Of all the arts ji, 
itself is the finest art, and to live life well » 
must make an art of it. The thing that may} 
right and good for one man may work harm: 
another. Yet because a piece of mince pie | 
ways gives one man dyspepsia is no reason wh 
others who consider it wholesome should 2 
without their pie. It is difficult to regard 
immoral any act which has due regard for tly 

| welfare of self and others. No act is immon! 
| unless it works injury to some one. For thy 
reason, it seems to me, the human soul has the 
deepest need for religion. 


Morality Needs A Religious Base 


A man can not be truly moral unless he is 
| the same time deeply religious. And we ough: 
to be broad and tolerant above all in religion 
It is unfortunately quite possible for a man 
profess a belief in God and yet livein such awa 
as to make his profession appear false, while the 
man who professes no such beliefs may live; 
godly life. In one case the person professing 
to be religious has in reality been immonl 
while the other reveals an abiding element of 
faith, Often men have a deep religious nature 
when they openly profess the contrary, It 
seems to me they prove the existence of ar 
ligious nature by the fact that they lead a mon 
life. Is it possible to live a noble life, one that 
we call a moral life, without being profound! 
religious? In a way, we can not teach our chil 
dren right behavior toward themselves an 
others without instilling into them at the same 

time a true religious sense. 

Men may say what they will, but we sh 
never have a morality that respects the righis 
and integrity of others unless our morality has 
a religious sanction. To put morality on any 
thing but a religious basis is to build on san 
It is religion that gives vision, strength, in- 
spiration, and without it we are nothing. 

That is why it saddens me to learn of the it 
difference or hostility to religion that runs 
through some of our institutions of learning 
Recently a friend of mine told me he had take 
his children from a certain institution when h 
discovered that some of the professors ha 
filled them with a doubt of the existence o! 
God. He has since put his children into an i 
stitution where they are sure to receive a dil 
ferent kind of teaching from the one that wes 
making them atheists. 

I leave it to the reader whether he was jus 
fied in so doing. J know that some men pi 
their faith to nothing but hard materislisn 
It is their own affair, and I hope I am too broad 
to quarrel with it. But for that very reason! 
question whether our teachers have the ng! 
to interfere with the religious beliefs of ther 
pupils. If a professor announces a COUTSe ‘ 
lectures on disbelief, and students select that 
course, that istheir business. But for a proles 
sor to go out of his way to drop even incident 
shocks to a student’s beliefs seems to me highly 
immoral. ; , 

In the Russian schools the Bolshevists teact 
nothing but materialism. They say thst 

ience permits no belief but one founded 0 

naterialism. If this is true, then science is less 
the friend than the enemy of man. And does 
science prove that religion is false and only 
matter is true? 

It not only doesn’t; it can’t. SC 
only study and report on what it finds amid 
the facts of Nature. Science has sought an &™ 
planation of the things we see about us, ant 
some have accepted the findings o! pone Ne 

|answers to the questions men ask regarcins 
| the mystery of life. But science can not an 
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swer these questions. Science has separated 
matter into molecules, atoms, and even into 
electrons, but the scientist is no closer to the 
answer to what is life than before. Beyond a 
certain point no scientist has ever gone, and 
in all likelihood no mortal man will ever go. 
Even if everything is traced back to a single 
cell, what then? No one has explained where 
that cell came from, nor the dynamic force that 
ives it life. When confronted with the ques- 
tion, ‘What is life?” the scientist is as much at 
sea as the savage. He can’t explain the divine 
spark that gives life to a mass of human clay, 
a mass he can dissect to the smallest particle. 
Sc ience doesn’t know everything; in fact, it 
hasn’t made a visible scratch on the surface 
wherein the knowledge of the real things in life 
is hidden. Science discovers the laws which 
govern matter, but it does not know what mat- 
ter is, or whether it possesses any reality in 
itself, 

Nearly two hundred years ago an English 
Bishop wrote a book called “The Principles of 
Human Knowledge.” That book is unanswer- 
able even today. One passage in that book is 
worth repeating: 

“Some truths there are so near and obvious 
to the mind that a man need only open his eyes 
to see them. Such I take this important one 
to be; to wit, that all the choir of heaven and 
|furniture of the earth, in a word, all those 
bodies which comprise the mighty frame of the 
world, have not any substance without a mind, 
that their being is to be perceived or known; 
that consequently so long as they are not actu- 
ally perceived by me, or do not exist in my mind 
or that of any other created spirit, they must 
either have no existence at all, or else subsist 
in the mind of some eternal spirit. To attribute 
to any single part of them an existence inde 
pendent of spirit would be perfectly unintelli 
and would involve all the absurdity of 


| abstraction.” 


Materialism Is Not Justified 


To any intelligent mind that sounds the 
knell of materialism. It may not, as the Bishop 
hoped it would, prove for all time the truth of 
religion, but it does provide a perfect answer 
to any man who has hopes to use - iterialism 


asa proof against religion. Ina word, the Eng- 
lish churchman shows that when you try to 
analyze any material object, you arrive at 





nothing but a state of mind, and that matter is 
nothing but the name we apply to our sensa- 


tions. The famous Dr. Johnson thought he 


| had that Bishop knocked into a cocked hat by 


simply kicking a stone with the toe of his boot. 
He thought he proved the existence of the stone 
because he felt it. All he proved was that the 
nerves of his toe had felt a great shock. So the 
universe can never be explained by anything 
that science has to say of matter. The simple 
reason is that, apart from mind, or conscious 
ness, nothing that we actually know of matter 
has any existence whatever. 


Even science itself today is becoming less 


and less materialistic. Men who are now in 
middle life were taught as boys that matter 
was an indestructible something made up of 


atoms eternal and never to be divided. 


we have lived to see the famous atom divided | 


and redivided. We know it is not even matter, 
but electricity. And there is not a single scien 
tist with the slightest conception of what elec- 
tricity is. In simple words, we can not lift our 
eyes above the material objects about us, with 
out running straight into God. We literally 
get off the earth, into the realms of the spirit. 
We employ electricity every day to light our 
homes, to send our telegraph messages, to do 
a hundred useful ‘“‘material” things. But the 
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Religion in Education 
never remains orthodox for very long. But if 
science outlives all these changes in belief, so 
will religion survive all changes of belief. The 





fact will remain that humanity is profoundly | 


religious. The more it learns from science, the 
more it has to wonder at the mystery of life 
| and the nearness of God. And the sooner some 
|of our university professors wake up to this 
| fact, the better they will be, as well as those 
who sit under them. 

These same men may cite figures to show 
| that America is not a religious nation. But 
| these statistics are a trifle misleading. Re- 
| ligion is deep within the heart of every one, 
| whether or not he will profess it openly. The 
| man who declares that America is growing irre- 
| ligious usually bases his statement on statistics 
|furnished by the Census Bureau. 


to the census taker. They go to church wher- 
| ever they think they will find a topic or a min- 
ister to suit their taste, yet these same people 
| might be recorded by the census taker as hav- 
}ing no religion at all. The American people, 
as far as I can determine with my contact with 
them, are deeply religious, although some will 
maintain that the contrary is true and that 
large numbers of our people never attend 
church services. 


If This Life Were All 


I have children of my own, and I want them 
to grow up into men and women who believe 
that religion has a genuine message for them, 
as it has for me. I don’t want them to develop 
into atheists and materialists. If there is no 
truth in the teachings of religion that have 
come down to us, of what earthly use would 
life be? If the world were under the control 
of blind forces operating without any direc- 
tion, if there were no plan behind the creation 
of the world and man, and if after our little 
span of life here we were to lie down for eter- 
nity in a dreamless sleep, then I do not see what 
inspiration life would have for any of us. 

Teach a boy that he is nothing but an ani- 
mated clod, that he is living in a godless world 
made up of a few gases and other elements, and 
whi at is there to inspire him to live a creditable 
life? If, in the long run, it makes no difference 
whether he lives honestly or dishonestly, 
whether he does his work or shirks it, whether 
he is kind or unkind, then we must not be as- 
tonished to find that he runs to the worst things 
instead of the best. No one need spend any 
time cultivating the weeds in his garden; they 
grow without the slightest attention. It is the 

plants we prize that need our care. So it is 
with the young. Nobody needs to train his son 
to be vicious. Let him go without 
and he will be that of his own accord. But vir 
tue has to be cultivated, and we can never 
succeed in that if we let go our hold on religion. 
| No nation ever lived and prospered without 
a religious faith of some sort. One hears a 
great deal in these days about people living 
without the inspiration of religion and calling 
| themselves pagans. 
selves. The pagans were not irreligious people. 
We regard the 





‘Make Sewin 


In many 
| cases, people do not give a religious preference | 


training, | 


Such people deceive them- | 


ancient Greeks and Romans as | 


pagans, but they never blasphemed or denied | 


their gods. In their best days, both the Greeks 
and the Romans were highly religious people 
who worshiped their deities with elaborate rites 
and faithfully learned their sacred writings. 
No people has ever found a purely intellec 
tual education enough in itself. A man may be 
ever so highly cultivated and still be a bad 
| citizen. One of the greatest scholars of his day, 
Lord Bacon, took bribes as a judge on the 
bench, _ eventually found himself a prisoner 
|in the Tower of London. Probably the poet 
went too far in his indictment, 
} wit in the judgment he passed on this man, as 


| 





‘Brightest, wisest, meanest of mankind.’ 

No man should be intolerant and bigoted. 
He should let other men conscientiously differ 
from him in their beliefs. But I believe it is 

| the duty of every man to stand up like a man 
‘for his principles, especially for a principle as 


but we see the | 








A Pleasure. 





The Hamilton Béach Home Motor 
takes all the druggery out of sew- 
ing—and makes @n electric of your 
old machine at a ast of only $18.50. 


It does away wih all the weari- 
some pedaling. [ews fast or slow 
as you please—wpithout breaking 
threads. Both Hands are free to 
guide the work. | 


Simply place the motor against the hand 
wheel. (No screws, bolts or nuts aft 
needed to attach it;) Rest your toe on 
the contro] pedal—dand sew with an east 
and speed you've never known before. 


W ; for ifiteresting literature. 
Fite earn how this $1830 


motor makes your old machine as ¢asy 
to operate as the latest electrics. 
by reliable dealers everywhere. 


Hamitton Beacu Mpc. Co., Racine, Wis 
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allimportant as religion. There are those who 
rejoice at any decay they think they detect in 
our religious life, but I wonder if they would 
rejoice if they had a clear notion of w hat that 
decay would mean. One of the ablest and most 
yseful ambassadors we ever sent to England to 
promote good relations between the two peo- 
ples, James Russell Lowell, once said that a 
Puritan, when he became rich, lost his religion. 
Himself no Puritan, Lowell lived to complain 
of the growing lack of faith in America, and so 
did Emerson. In one of his last public appear- 
ances that great American thinker said he 
found much to please him in the new America 
he saw growing up about him, but he noted a 
growing tendency of Americans to do without 
religion, and did not see how the great God was 
going to satisfy the heart in the new order of 


things. 








We Are Neglecting the Heart 


The heart! Are we not tending to be strangely 
neglectful of the heart in all our education? 
Our children are taught everything that may 
enter the head, but little or nothing to warm 
the heart, to provide any satisfaction for the 
deeper feelings and emotions. It was said of 
one of our earlier poets that he allowed his 
mind to squeeze his heart. I ask if that is not 
becoming the condition of us all! We are 
deluged with science, with economics, with busi- 
ness principles and methods, and we tend to 
keep religious feeling and the love of beauty in 
the background. It is not a healthy state. 
We have reduced to a science the making of 
bread, in the Biblical sense; but it is as true to- 
day as when it was written in the Bible, that 
man lives not by bread alone. 

Grant as we may that science shows ever 
more and more the emptiness of materialism, 
nevertheless the average man, in his dealings 
with other men, tends more and more to a ma- 
terial outlook on things. We everlastingly talk 
of the number of pigs we slaughter, the number 
of bushels of wheat we raise, the number of au- 
tomobiles we turn out yearly, and we say too 
little of the things that count after all. We 
everlastingly talk of how to make a living, and 
think too little of how life may be most nobly 
lived. 

It was not so in the America of the Fathers. 
They paid due attention to the graces of life. 
Our new experiment of government of the peo- 
ple, by the people, for the people, would never 
have been founded at all if the great men who 
shaped it had not first thought profoundly of 
the philosophy of government. Are we not 
now too much bound up on the philosophy of 
making money? Before the Civil War we had 
scarcely a writer without profession of religion 
of some sort. Now it is loudly proclaimed by 
some that many of our writers and thinkers 
have no religion whatsoever, or beliefs too 
vague to be named. I do not believe that with 
any considerable number that is so. Perhaps 
they keep their religious sentiments closely to 
themselves, 

_ But the very fact that so many of the na- 
uon's writers do not proclaim their religious 
convictions in their works is all the more rea- 
son why we should bring religion into the 
child’s education. I do not mean dogma; I 
mean the spirit of reverence, the feeling that 
we must live nobly in order to conform to the 
divine plan. By all means let us go on learn- 
ing how to take in money, but let us also learn 
to give out free riches of heart and mind that 
ho money can buy. The man whose education 
has been without the moral and religious fac- 
lors that stir him to be kind and helpful to 
others and upright in the sight of his God, has 
missed the best and finest satisfactions of life. 

l know it is said that we are now less stern 
and bigoted, and broader and more tolerant, 
= so live a happier life than our fathers. But 
es wd sure that the difference is all in our 
os ob ea had fewer material things 
San id vut they had more of a mind to enjoy 
what they had. At least, they were not for- 
ever telling each other that life is meaningless, 









i Wwe do so often today; and if our fathers be- 
leved, as we do, that from dust we came and 













































‘Always Wear the Newest Shades 


Big Dye and Tint 
Book—FREE! 

A valuable book, “Color Craft,” free 
and postpaid, if you write. Full of pic- 
tures and for dyeing and 
be 


you don’t like its color. Nor because 

it’s dull or faded. In less than an hour, 
you can make it a brand new, fashion- 
able shade! 

Home dyeing lets you dress better, 
and have the nicest home furnishings, 
without spending a lot of money. It’s 
easy to dye anything—right over other 
colors—but whether dyeing or tinting, 
be sure to use real dye. Always ask 

| for Diamond Dyes; they give full, rich 
| colors, and true tints. 


Diamond Dyes 


Dip to TINT — Boil to DYE 
100% PROFIT ON EVERY SALE 


3 NG CHRISTMAS GREETING CARDS 


Never discard a garment because | 
! 
| 
| 


suggestions 
To 


a copy clip this coupon now: 


tinting dozers of things at home. 
sure of 







MEO OODO ODO] 
DIAMOND DYES 


Burlington. Vermont 


Please send Color Craft. the big illustrated 
book on home dyeing and tinting - free 














in Box Assortments. Our wonderful CHRISTMAS BOX AS- 
SORTMENT is one of the finest ever published. Our agents 
have earned as high as $2 to $4 per hour. We have a magnificent 
Box Assortment containing 21 high-grade Christmas Greet- 
ing Cards and folders, each with an envelope, Steel Engraved, 
Colore 2aneled and Bordered. Sells for $1.00; costs 50 cents, 
Nothing at this time sells better than Christmas Box Assort- 
ments. Write immediately for particulars and free samples, 
WALTHAM ART PUBLISHERS 

7 Water Street Dept. o BOSTON, MASS. 






























Your SLAVE | 
No Matter Where 
You Live 


— Valtex 
‘Wash Clotha 


Spongy Tex- 











Now you can dress in the height of fashion >cle spc 
and save one-half on the C ~t of your ture c le a nse 5 
es wee ae ree ee eee oe most thorough- 
oping ata ly and sooth- 
easy method of getting marve fresses sly 
ready to finish in @ jiffy at home, at ingly ° 
| less than the usual cost of materials alone Sy —s oe 
| No experience needed, as all the difficult ena 25¢ f reese B Sh 
| ® work, embroidery, pleating, hand drawn age of two Sealed 
work, etc., ete., is done for you in our VELTEX 


individual 
common sense ir 


Dresses are cut to 
measure with full 
tion how to finish them at home No 
waste, no patterns, no disappoint ments 
and you can have two stylish dresses 
one | 
And remember, you do not MAKE the 
dress, you only FINISH it Styles for 
all sizes and ages Medium 
and Stouts 


Don't wait— write today for FREE Style Book 
FIFTH AVENUE MODES, INC. 
Dept. D 
500 Fifth Avenue New York City 


your ELECTRIC KNIT- 
TING CO., Inc 

Cohoes - N.Y 

Electric Dish, Scrub 
and Dust Cloths 
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FAMOUS 
FEET 


..how theyre kept 
free from corns 





THE SAFE AND GENTLE WAY TO END A CORN 





Mary Mutuern’s Famous Feet 


“According to the magazine ads, one 
may have a personal blemish and still 
not know it.” 


So writes Mary Mulhern, lovely 
Follies beauty and famous dancer. 

“But this isn’t true of corns. When 
you get a corn, your foot promptly 
notifies you. And when you get the 
‘telegram’, put in a call for Blue=jay.” 


7 7 


Blue-jay is the safe and gentle way to end a 
corn because the medication is “controlled.” 
No chance of injuring delicate skin tissue by an 
over-application. Each plaster contains just the 
right amount of the magic medication to end 
the corn The new Blue-jay in the new 
package has the creamy-white pad. . . Arall 
drug stores. For calluses and bunions use Blues 
jay Bunion and Callus Plasters. 


THE Nlaw + 


lue-jay 




















annual profits 
are over $15,000” 


writes a Marinello school gradu 
ate, (name on request.) These famous schools 
will prepare you, too, for permanent success in 
this fastest growing profession for women 

? 000 graduates have found the way to inde 
pendence as proprietors of their own Marinello 
Beauty Shops. Successful operators make as 
high as $75 a week as beauty experts 

Marinello training schools are located in 
twelve principal cities, one of them near you. 
Complete, practical course of training in every 
branchof beauty culture, including manicuring, 
marcelling and permanent waving, at a nomi- 
nal rate of tuition. Graduates are qualified to 
work in any state, In no other line can you pre- 
pare for success so quickly and with so small 
an investment. Send for new illustrated book- 
let and address of nearest school 
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NWN A A hand, 
| Wes J HER personal and 


household things 
_ } all marked beautifully 
oe aa ie with her embroidered 
initial. No wonder her 

friends marvel! 
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Yet, the secret is easily explained. She simply 
buys Venetian Maid Monograms and sews 
them on her linens, table cloths, napkins, 
sheets, pillow cases, towels, handkerchiefs, etc 


Saves hours and hours of work—gives the effect 
of old fashioned hand embroider) 


L Four sizes priced at 6c, 12¢c, 20¢ and 35c each, at 
our Department Store Art Needlework or 
Lace Department 


aid 








NATIONAL SCHOOL OF COSMETICIANS 
Desk 62-K, 72 Fifth Ave., New York, N. Y. 


Please senc i me Free Book telling about the onpor 





tunities for success as a Marinell eauty Expert, 
and the address of the nearest Marinelio School 
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Religion in Education 


unto dust shall return, they could and did ws 
that this was never said of the soul Tos, 
our children come out of their schools “ 
tain whether it is not a superstition to S| 
such a thing as the soul, still more Uncertain 
how to regard the Bible which inspired ther 
fathers. Some of them appear to believe thy 
nothing written or spoken before the year 14 
is worth remembering. . “ 
As institutions where facts may be learne 

our schools are worthy of all praise. But fac 
are not everything. They are not even ¢ 

most important things in life. One might pa 
into his head every fact to be known, oaks 
never even glimpse the kingdom of truth, ’ 


Uncer. 
Deak of 








A Higher Concept of Education 


I would plead for a conception of educatiy 
large enough to take into itself ey erything that 
deepens the human consciousness, that inspires 
the human soul, and gives one a vision of th 
eternities. This, a moral education, to use tly 
word in its highest sense, will do. As ever 
historian can show, morals divorced from p 
ligion are sorry affairs without any point, By 
morals not so divorced can rise to the height 
that religion itself has attained. A British poet 
put it exactly when he said that true religion js 
“morality touched with emotion.” Such ap 
ligion this age has not outgrown, nor will ayy 
other age outgrow it. 

I thoroughly believe that man has bee 
placed here in accordance with a divine plar 
to work out his gradual development. Ce 
tury by century men have done this. Their 
rise has been painfully slow, but as if urged} 
some divine spark from within, they have mar 
aged to rise, for all their stumbles and fumbles 
It seems to me that we of this day owe an extr 
contribution to the rise of man, because of t! 
greater knowledge we have gained over 
and nature. But I fear the people of this prs 
perous and richest of countries run a fearful 
danger. Our riches in material things are s 
great that we tend to give ourselves up to the 
enjoyment of strictly material things. It i 
more than ever a time to cultivate the riches 
of the mind and the spirit. 

If we are to pass the torch of civilization 
along to our successors, we must be doubly sur 
how we live today. We must study to li 
nobly in the sight of God and each other. We 
need to be good to each other, and pleasing ir 
the eyes of the Mysterious Being that his 
placed us here. If I were asked to define moral 
ity, L would call it the science of behaving de: 
cently toward each other. Any code of morals 
would suit me, if it led to that end, just as 
any form of religion a man chose would see! 
good to me if it had as its end the putting 
that man in harmony with his Maker. I dont 
care what particular system is used in teaching 
morals or religion, but I say the soul of this 
tion will die if we do not instill in the mincs 
and hearts of our children some proper form 
moral and religious sense. We shall surely pet 
ish in the muck of fleeting materal s ensations 
if we do not begin with our youth and mak 
them understand that life is more than t! 
amassing of money and the tickling of the senses 

I shall probably arouse a laugh if I say Ib 
lieve these orgies of jazz, flapperism, and soo! 
are an expression of a hungry and unsatisi 
soul within us. But that is what I believe 
seems to me that we have learned that maten 
things are not enough. Our very excesses 4 
our blind fumblings for something that ‘ 
satisfy this restless stirring within us. Wenee® 
to be called back to ourselves. We need to ® 
given satisfying outlets for the mysteries 4 
wonders that are in us. Teach children to! 
beauty, and to find it and live it. Morality 
nothing but fineness of conduct. But even tis 
is not enough. “Deep within himself man = 
more than the approval of his fellow beings, 
wants the approval of his God. I.ducation™' 
never be education until it supplies every beint 
with the moral training that he needs for UM 
one approval, the religious quickening that be 

| needs for the other.” 




































































ition 


ind did adi 
ul, Todyy 
ols uncer. 
to Speak of 
© uncertajy 
sPired their 
relieve that 
© Year 18, 


be learne 
But facts 
t even the 
might pact 
N, and yet 
truth, 


ation 
education 
‘thing that 
lat inspires 
$10N of the 
to use the 
As even 
d from re 
oint. Byt 
the height 
ritish poet 
religic MN Is 
Such a re. 
t will any 


has been 
vine plar 
nt. Cer 
is. Their 
F urged by 
have mar 
1 fumbles 
€ an extr 
USE Ol the 
over lie 
this pres 
a fearful 
ZS are 
up to the 
gs. It is 
the riches 


vilizatior 
ubly sure 
y to liv 
her. We 
leasing it 
that hes 
ne moral 
aving de- 
of morals 
1, just as 
uld seer 
utting 

. I dont 
teaching 
f this na- 
he minds 
r form 

rely per 
nsations 
nd make 
than the 
he senses 
Say I be 

nd so or 

satistie 

ieve, It 
maten 

psses are 
hat « 

We need 
edd to be 
ries an 

n to love 
yrality 1s 
even this 
an wants 
eings, b 
tion Wi 
ry being 
s for the 


- that be 
















































































HE spirit of today's beauty—your 

gowns have been touched by its 
sharp brilliance. Your simple hats 
show its influence. And now Gordon 
Sives you hose as well—woven in the 
Spirit of our age! 


First, the Gordon V-Line— designed 
by an artist to emphasize the ankle’s 
Own lovely moulding. Modern as 
tomorrow itself are its deft triangular 
patterns laid on either side of the heel. 

2.50—in chiffon or medium weight. 


Caught in the sheer chiffon itself by 
4 New process of weaving are the 
Stacetul arrows of Gordon Shadow 


Clocks. Made with the new Narrow 
Heel; the clocks either self-color or a 
contrasting shade. $3. 


While for the unusual costume—the 





Zz very delicacy is daring 
—the new Gordon Narrow 
Heel stocking which lends a 
look of fragile grace to the 
ankle it adorns. Pure silk to 
the hem, $2.00. See this new 
Gordon number at your fa- 


vorite hosiery counter today. 











sports outfit—you will want the new 
Gordon Top Clocks. Strikingly origi- 
nal are these graceful inverted arrows 
at the knee—$3 the pair. 


Choose the Gordon number vou 


like best . . . in one of the exclusive 
Gordon fall colors. . . Wear it—enjoy 

! Every stock I bears the 
it! Every stocking that bears the 


Gordon name—and there are many of 
them, from $1.50 to $3—is made with 
a painstaking care that would amaze 
you. And woven into the very meshes 
of the silk is a lasting strength which 
belies. Mad 
DURRELL 


their sheer beautv only 


New 


by BROWN 
York, Boston. 


COMPANY 
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VISIT 

Tue Kaprocx House 
PHILADELPHIA 
Nothing like it 

in the world 





5 y g A . 4 
APO ( For sunny windows, 
sc | furniture and wher- 
~ - ever permanence in 
Silky Sunfast Fabrics desired 
Those who have used KAPOCK at their sunny windows, 
during the past sixteen years, will not try any other material. 
And why should they? KAPOCK has absolutely proven its 
worth and economy beyond a doubt. The bright clear 
colors in KAPOCK are sunproof and tub fast. Wise house- 
wives will take no substitute for KAPOCK. 
Send 10c in cash for the Drapery 
KAPOCK SKETCH BOOK. 
Beautifully illustrated in colors. 
A. THEO. ABBOTT & CO. 


23rd St. & Allegheny Ave. 
Dept. E Philadelphia 
















Make sure it’s KAPOCK —name on selvage. 















Clothes Hooks Double Closet Capacity 
keep clothes neat and ready for next weering 
Each Decor Hook holds six garment hangers 
the set of three fully equips the average closet 
| | Bl the wet of 3, oF $4 per denen eater or dure-t from 

| ~ DA @ ENGINEERING COMPANY 





Saves Health, Furniture, Pianos, 
Fuel, Paintings, Plants, etc. 
Fill with water, hang on back of any Radi 
ator out of sig rs for all types of Hot 
Air Register less Furnaces. Ideal 
for Homes, Offices, Schools, Hospitals, et« 
Six sizes Write for FREE Booklet 
SAVO MANUFACTURING CO. 
Dept. R-10,111 W. Monroe St., Chicago, M1. | 




































Why not DO Your OWN Decorating? 


You can do much of it successfully with the expert instruction 
Good Housekeeping Studio gives in these folios. Thoroughly 


practical methods, fully illustrated, complete and clear directions. 


Color in Your Home—with Charts - $1.00 


How to Paint Furniture Carpets, Rugs and Floor 
How to Refinish Natural Finishes 25 
Wood Furniture. 25« How to Equip the Clothes 
How to Make Rag, Hooked Closet 25¢ 
and Braided Rugs 25¢ Drapery Fabrics and Fash- 
Lamp Shades and How to ions for Windows and Doors 25c 
Make Them 25« Smart New Slip Covers and 
Decorative and Practical How to Make Them 25c 
Treatments for Woodwork Arrangement and Color in 
and Walls 25x the Modern Living Room 25c 


Check those you want. Send stamps, cheque 

or money-order (not cash) to Good Housekeep- 

ing Bulletin Service, 119 West 40th Street, 
New York, N. Y. 
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| Mental Good House- 


| keeping 


(Continued from page 88) 


your body. Normally, you allow nothing—not 
even answering the children’s questions—to ip 
terfere with these physical rites. 

Well, why not have it strictly understood 
that you are to have, say, one-twentieth part 
| of the time you ordinarily spend on your body, 
|} to spend on your mind? During this sacred 


| 
eee ten hours a day to the care of 


| half-hour-a-day, nothing short of the house 
| catching fire, or Sammie swallowing an open 
| safety-pin, shall be considered a suflicient pre- 
text for disturbing you. 

The reason I am insisting so strenuously on 
the inviolability of this period is that the as- 
surance of quiet is even more essential to the 
| success of mental good housekeeping than the 
| quiet itself. Unless you have an extraordinary 
| will, you can settle down to nothing much if 
| you know you are liable to be interrupted at 
any second. Even a philosopher finds it al 
most impossible to work his brain effectively 
while he is expecting the postman’s whistle 

I know an author who has a secret studio 
Its whereabouts is known only to himself and 
to the Western Union Telegraph Company. 

| If his wife feels that she must notify him of 
battle, murder, or sudden death, she sends him 
}a telegram in care of the Western Union. 
Too bad that she can not arrange a similar 
place of refuge for herself! Such sacred se- 
clusion as this, for at least half an hour a day, 
jis the star to which every woman—even 
though the mother of twelve—should hitch 
| her wagon. 


Setting Up Housekeeping 


“And when I have arranged for this undis- 
| turbed half-hour,” I hear the reader say, “how 
| shall I set up mental good housekeeping?” 

If I were you, I should at first make it very 
easy for myself. Take a well-written book 
about something in which you are intensely in- 
terested. Read a paragraph. Then put it 
down and see how much of the argument you 
can remember. Your enthusiasm for the sub 
ject should make this as easy as almost any 
brain exercise you can take 

When you can clearly and accurately re 
produce the gist of a paragraph, try a page 
Then two pages. And go on from strength to 
| strength until you can satisfactorily summarize 
a short chapter after a single reading 
| This sort of exercise is work, but rewarding 
|work. Besides developing and toning up your 
gray-matter muscles, it will show you how to 
get the most out of books. In his illuminating 
“Literary Taste and How to Form It,” Arnold 
Bennett contends that “if a man does not spend 
at least as much time in actively and definitely 
thinking about what he has read as he ha 
spent in reading, he is simply insulting his 
author.” 

Let me suggest one good way to make your 
own the valuable passages you discover 
books Copy them out on cards and tack 
them up on the bathroom wall. They 
catch your eye in those odd moments, so we! 
suited to reflection, when you are plying the 
hairbrush, the dental floss, or the towel 

After your mind has captured the knack ol 
concentration, indulge it occasionally in the 
dashing sport of literary cross-country hunting 
\t almost any moment in your reading you at 
liable to start some sort of exciting game, some 
alluring fox or stag of the mental world. Ther 
jyou raise a view-hallo and are off in 
pursuit ; 
| Make such a chase easy by keeping a lew 
good reference books in your sanctuary You 
will come to enjoy running down some fascin- 
j} ating subject through the variegated under- 
growths of a dictionary, encyclopedia, atlas 
| history, and well-indexed library of the world’ 
| best literature. You will find yourself making 
ten times more mental progress in riding on the 
iscent of that one subject, than in starting ten 
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“| ‘here is 


287 


only one sure way 


--- experience has taught me” 


Whether rare old fabrics or gay 


sports sweaters—‘‘restored to 
p 


9? 


original beauty .. . 


50 East 57th Street, New York City 


“gy 
SCOUTING for rare old fabrics 
once just a hobby is now my regular busi- 
ness! Part of every year I spend in France 
buying old Toiles and Chintzes which 
later find their way into museums and 
private collections. 

“The curtains in the Haverhill Room in 
the American Wing of the Metropolitan 
Museum of Art were among my most 
treasured discoveries! 

“When I find these old fabrics they are 
often dingy with the grime of many years 
and of little value. Yet practically every 
one can be restored to its original beauty. 
Washing in Lux will do it and experience 
has taught me to trust to nothing else!”’ 


—Elinor Merrell 


71% of the women questioned in New York 
City wash fine fabrics in Lux 





If it’s safe in water - - 


Lever Bros. Co., Cambridge, Mass. 








The Haverhill Room, 
showing the famous 
Toile de Jouy curtains. 
The fireside chair is 
covered with a similar 


Toile. 103 West 51st St., Kansas City, Mo. 


“T LOVE SWEATERS but I 
never used to wear them because 
they usually looked so ‘skinny’ 
after they were washed. However, 
I could not resist the new sweaters 
this season. I bought a perfect 

dream of a pink one and 
I dared to do it because 
the salesgirl assured me 
it would wash perfectly 
in Lux. And it did! 





In using advertisements see page 6 


“*On the strength of that success I 
also bought a white yachting sweater 
and a green sweater dress for my 
vacation. They all have been washed 
innumerable times in Lux without 
losing their trim lines or their lovely 


softness 
— Winifred W. Ware 


In Kansas City 83% of the women 
interviewed use Lux. 


Two interesting letters selected 
from 475,000 received this past 
year by the makers of Lux 


it’s just as safe in LUX 


Spare Time Earnings 
Built this Home 


Read About this Pleasant Way of Making Money 


ISS DAISY D. WILLIAMS is a busy 

school teacher in a little town in Illinois. 

Yet for years she has been finding a few 

spare hours every week to devote to our 
easy money-making plan, thus adding very sub- 
stantial sums to her teacher's salary. The attrac- 
tive bungalow home shown above was paid for 
completely with her spare time earnings. Read 
what she writes about our pleasant, healthful plan 
for turning your leisure into good hard cash: 

“I find the work very interesting and easy. I 
have learned more about humanity than in all the 
years I taught school, and I have made and kept 
many dear friends whom I would never have 
known were it not for my magazine business. 

“Above is a picture of my new home—five rooms, 
bath and basement built with magazine money for 
which I am very grateful to each one who has made 
it possible for me to live in my own home. Here I 





119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 


Name 


City 





Mail This Coupon NOW!.. 


Dept. GH-1027, International Magazine Co., Inc. 


Without obligation to me, please send me full details of your easy money-making plan. 


live with my aged parents and I feel so happy, and 
I am so glad I was led to magazine work while I 


walked for my health.” DAISY D. WILLIAMS 


Hundreds Are Doing It 


Hundreds of men and women, young and old, are 
turning their spare hours into gold by our famous 
plan. In Oregon, Mr. W. C. McNaught’s maga- 
zine business has brought him a home, a new car 
and a good income. Mrs. Florence M. Caffee of 
Wyoming, even though she has three young children 
to care for, has earned as much as $150 in one 
month's spare time. 

If a substantial addition to your weekly income 
or allowance interests you, mail the coupon below. 
It costs only a 2c stamp, but it may bring you hun- 
dreds of dollars. |Every hour you delay is another 
money-making opportunity lost, so 
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State 
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WASH CLOTHS 


Made of a fabric kind to the complexion. 
Soft, absorbent, attractive. Finished in 
delicately embroidered edges in a color for 
each member of the family. The trade-mark 
TURKNIT for 19 years has meant wash 
cloth satisfaction. If your dealer can’t 
supply you, send a quarter for two TURK- 
NIT wash cloths to 





Jide PUTNAM KNITTING CO., Cohoes, N. Y. 











is ready for 


NCE again Mary Ab- 
bott hus collected in 
an attractive Book of Fash- 
ions, the newest Fall mod- 
els of frocks designed by 
the leading couturiers of 
European style cen- 
ters. You will find these t 
modern, seasonable, } 
attractive costumes re- 
produced in Berth-Rob 
ert “‘Made At Home 
Frocks,” described and 
illustrated in Mary . ‘ 
Abbott's Book of Fash- — 
ions which we will gladly Mary 
send you free, on request. for Vall ar 
ni for y 





Mary Abbotts Book of Fashions 
Y fF ae 


Ree 
eG. 4 s4 


Abbott’s Book of Gashions 
id Winter, 1927-1 


ur copy 


BERTH REBERT MADE AT HOME FROECKS 


1239 BROADWAY, DEPT. G. NEW YORK, N. Y. 


you 


HIS book also tells you how 

you can own these frocks 

for less than the fabric alone 

would ordinarily cost you. 

Berth-Robert frocks are cut to 

your individual meas- 

ure. They reach you 

with all the intricate 

details completely fin- 

ished. You need no 

dressmaking experi 

ence ,norneedyouwor- 

ry about patterns, fab- 

rics, ortrimmings. Sim- 

ply sew up the seams — and 

—Presto!—a Paris gown 
is yours. 


my! 
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Mental Good House- 
keeping 


subjects and listlessly watching them escape 
over the skyline. 

As in actual hunting, the by-products of 
such a chase are sometimes the most rewarding 
part. The stalker of living deer will afterward 
prize his memory’s picture of that birch-ringed 
reedy lake where “‘the stag at eve had drunk 
his fill,’—more than the recollection of that 
cruder moment when his pellet of lead zipped 
in behind the creature’s shoulder-blade. 

Similarly, in finding out a little more about 
aman named Michelangelo, you can not well 
avoid learning a good deal about Rome, 
Florence, Renaissance art, and the history of 
science and invention. You are sure to come 

away from the adventure with threefold 
richer booty than you had dreamed. 

After these preliminary setting-up exercises, 
| you are now ready for a slightly harder form of 

mental calisthenics. Discard those books 
which have buoyed you up like swimming 
bladders in the sea of thought. Now try to 
stay on the surface without their aid. Select 
some topic that naturally fetters your eager at- 
tention—beauty or babies, love or lawn tennis, 
frocks, flappers, or Florida. Then try and 
think of that one subject, and nothing else, for 
ten consecutive minutes. 

This sounds easy. But it is surprising how 
often you will have to drag your mind back, by 
the scruff of its neck, to the path you have 
chosen. Keep accurate count of how often 

| this dragging process is repeated. 





A Concentration Lesson 


Next day, try it again with another subject. 
| If you are obstinately in earnest about getting 
better mental control, you will improve. 

When you have succeeded in keeping that 
truant brain to a single line of thought for ten 
minutes, without allowing it to wander more 
than three times, lengthen your period of re 
flection to fifteen minutes. 

And keep on doggedly playing this game 
against yourself, until you can think of one 
subject for half an hour without straying from 
it more than five times. 

You will probably find that you may not 
hope to prevent these strayings altogether. 
What is more practicable and rewarding is to 
develop a skilful technique in recalling your 
mind. A large part of successful concentration 
consists of deft ease and swiftness in consciously 
pulling attention back to the matter in hand 
before it has quite got out of sight. 

A word about the mental gymnasium. For 
this game a suitable physical environment 3s 
essential. It is little use trying to exercise your 
mind amid the traffic of Main Street, or at an 
exciting movie. Select neutral surroundings, 
where you will be reasonably free from the risk 
of interruption by people, telephones, beauty 
or excitement. 

When the late Dr. S. Weir Mitchell wanted 
to think, he paced slowly up and down the 
homeliest, most commonplace stretch of 
country road he could find. Goethe preferred 
a plain room with no pictures or books on 
walls, and with the windows so placed that he 
could see nothing but the sky. He did not be 
lieve in comfort for thinkers. The only furn- 
| cure was the standing desk at which he wrote. 
| Personally I prefer wandering about on some 
| smooth ledge of rock on a mountain side. It 
| must be shut in by trees from any possibility of 
laview. The feeling of the height and the stimu- 
lus of the mountain air seem to make thought 
easier. : 
| Well, then, secure the least distracting et 
vironment you can. And when you achieve 
thirty minutes of straight thought with only 
five lapses, you will possess a thinking machine 
of which any one might well be vainglorious. 
|In using it you will tingle with somewhat the 
same quiet exhilaration of conscious mastery 
that pervades you in driving your own high- 
| powered car triumphantly and swiltly through 
i the trathc of Broadway. 
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He is a LysoL’ Baby 
one of the many thousands, and he posed for 
this picture especially for this page. 


In the most delicate of all operations, the 
birth of a baby, when the tenderest tissues 
are involved, and life itself is in the balance, 
“Lysol” Disinfectant—and “Lysol” Disin- 
fectant alone—is demanded. And for over 
thirty years it has been prescribed by physi- 
cians, both in hospitals and in homes. 

In choosing a disinfectant for personal or 
home use, isn’t it wise to follow the example 
of the most reputable hospitals and physi- 
cians? You cannot afford to experiment in so 
vital a matter. 

Send for the booklet offered below. It was 
written for women by a woman physician. 
Every mother should know the facts and 
simple directions it contains. 

You can buy “Lysol” Disinfectant wher- 
ever drugs are sold. 


,adivisionof Lehn& Fink Products Co. 


83. Bloomfield, N. J 


have prepared: “WHEN Basy Comes.” 


Name_ 


Please send me free copy of the booklet you 
| 


Street 


ews ——— 


—————— 
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—just a bundle of energy—a 
whirlwind—into everything. 
But there’s always a dressy 
grace and smartness about him 
that people notice. 


That is because he wears 
Kaynee suits—designed by men 
for little men. Tailored of fine 
quality materials. Staunchly 
sewed to meet the million and 
one strains of an active boy’s 
body—and still look nice. 

Shirts, blouses, pajamas and 
suits are being shown at better 
stores. Prices are reasonable. 

Gratis—‘*‘Boy-Types and 
How to Dress Them.” Write 
for copy now. Address depart- 
ment G-O. 

7 
THE KAYNEE COMPANY 
Cleveland, Ohio 
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E.1.HORSMAN CO. Inc. 900 BROADWAY.NLY. 





AMlakers of fine dolls 
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Mental Good House- 
keeping 

No one can be a good mental housekeeper 
without cultivating his memory. But there js 
no space here to touch on more than one phase 
of this delightful habit. : 

If you can develop a good memory for any 
|one of the fine arts, you will be killing two 
birds of paradise with one precious stone, Yoy 
will be stocking a mental gallery of the world’s 
greatest pictures and sculpture, or a mental 
cityful of such beautiful buildings as no actyal 
city could ever boast, or a collection of mental 
phonograph discs of the world’s supreme music 
or literature. And at the same time you vil 
be perfecting a sure and easy method of 
strengthening your memory in other places, 
where it is weaker. 

One practical way to begin memory training is 
to select that fine art which is easiest for you to 
remember. You will probably find that this is 
also the one about which you are the most ep- 
thusiastic. Then develop your memory of this 

easiest art chiefly along the line of the ablest 
one of your five senses. 

If poetry, for example, is the art you re. 
member most easily, and the eye is your best 
|organ of sense, you will most naturally Te- 
| member verse by recalling how the letters, 
words, lines and stanzas of a certain poem ap- 

| pear on the page. Also, perhaps, by project- 
ing again upon the screen of your brain the 
movie film into which your eye-minded im- 
agination translated the argument of that poem 
when first you read it. 





Combining Your Memories 


Let me illustrate this way of making beauty 


{one’s own from personal experience. Music 


happens to be my easiest art; touch is my 
|ablest sense. The easiest way for me to mem- 
| orize a tune is by associating each note with 
the idea of how, when I played it, my ’cello 
would feel under my fingers. In thinking of 
any music I find my left hand instinctively 
fingering it out on the first object that comes 
to hand. 

But my memory does not rely exclusively on 


|touch. It is reinforced by sight, my next ablest 


sense. The mind’s eye sees the way my hand 
looks on the fingerboard while playing the 
imaginary notes. And it re-creates the look of 
the printed notes on the imaginary page. 

The sense of hearing, my third best, does 
| what it can to atone for the deficiencies of 
few h and sight. 

By thus allowing the musical memory to 
develop along the natural lines of least re- 
sistance, I have put myself in a position to 
whistle you fairly correct music for twenty- 
four hours on end, without repeating myself 
once. This claim, of course, is highly theo- 
retical. For, long before the twenty four hours 
were up, I should justly meet a violent end at 
the hands of the exasperated audience. But 
for myself, this inner five-foot shelf of the 
world’s best music is a delightful and unfail 
ing resource to heighten pleasure or neutralize 
pain. A dozen times a day I find myself in- 
stinctively turning to this mental pharmacy 
and soda fountain, whose front door is never 
locked. 

The non-musical arts do not offer memory 
quite such wide opportunities for the use of 
the different senses. If you are eye-minded, 
paintings and statues will easily stay in your 
memory if you associate each one w ith some- 
thing else you have seen in art or nature But 
you will not find the sense of hearing very use 
ful in the stocking and upkeep of your inner 
art gallery. 

Touch, though, is of more value here than 
most people realize. For instance, when we 
appreciate a statue, our bodies unconsciously 


| tend to imitate its posture. When we read a 
| moving poem, we often enter physi ally into 


the spirit of it by means of more or less notice- 


lable gestures—just as a billiard player con 


torts himself into a bowknot when his ball 


| barely misses the other. “Body English,” his 
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hand A little conspiracy goes on in mil- 
Py lions of homes each night. Bed-time 
.. is “let’s play soda-fountain time.” 
a Out comes the can of Thompson’s, 

and the shaker or a double boiler— 
for sometimes they like it hot, some- 
times cold. The milk is poured. And 
in fifteen seconds, a rich, creamy, 
“real professional” Malted Milk is 
teady for the whole family . . . The 
The little troop 
marches offto bed, andtorestfulsleep. 
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A New Health Game 


The family doesn’t know why mother is so 
eager to play soda-fountain. They only 
know how delicious this new Malted Milk 
tastes. But Mother knows that a household 
that would never touch milk before now 
takes three glasses a day and loves it! 


The Secret of Thompson’s 


Thompson's is so good for children and 
grown-ups alike because, by a secret 
Thompson process, the vitamins are not 
destroyed in the making and the activity 
of the enzymes which help to digest other 
foods is maintained. That is why Thomp- 
son’s gives high energy by day and restful 
sleep at night. 
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‘Good Night ~ that brings good rest 


DOUBLE@@)MALTED 


HoT MALTED MILK at home 


(PLAIN OR CHOCOLATE FLAVOR) 


Chocolate or Plain—Hot or Cold 
30 glasses to every pound 
It’s always creamy and smooth. It costs so 
little. The best hot drink is made with plain 
malted milk—the best cold drink is made 
with chocolate. 

Ask for Thompson’s plain or chocolate, at 
any grocer or druggist, and have a “DOU- 
BLE MALTED” party at home tonights A 
shakerisFREE witheachone-pound package. 


At the Soda Fountain 


Your soda fountain man deserves special 

credit for paying a bit more for Thompson’ s 

‘DOUBLE M Al TED” Malted Milk so as 

to serve you with an extra quality malted 

{ milk drink. Look for the Thompson's serving 
jar at the soda fountain 


e—E— Ss ---—-—--—-- 
| Thompson's Malted Food Co. | 
| Dept. 280, Waukesha, Wis. i 
1 Gentlemen i 
Send m a full po nd of Thompson's Sweet i 
Chocolate Flavored “DOUBLE MALTED” | 
| Malted — and a 25c¢ value aluminum shaker | 
1 FREE. nclose 60¢c 1 
y © Send me a three day sample and an aluminum 
(| shaker. I inclose 25¢, 
l 
| Name . 
! 
Address 
‘De UV Bi & MALT EB 
In using advertisements see page 
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worry of burned toast. 


piece 1s perfect every time 


and regulates the 


bread is to be toasted. 











No More Burned lIoast! 


The new Toastmaster makes perfect toast every time... 
... without watching or turning 


1.0 1) 
toast is made in “double quick” time—all the 


goodness and flavor of the bread are 


in—and each slice is piping hot when served. 


Ready to give 


Finished mn flashing nic kel, the Toast 


makes an attractive piece for the server or 
dining table Give least one Toastmaster 
for Christmas. Your Electric Light Com 
pany, department store or electric dealer 
now has it. In case your dealer cannot supply 
you, simply send us your name and we will 


ell vou where you can see the 


in your town, 
WATERS-GENTER COMPANY 
222 N S i Street Minneap« Minnesot 





he TOASTMASTER 
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Mental Good House- 
keeping 
fellow players whimsically call it, ir 
to the “English,” or side spin, whic 
ball deviate to right or left. 
Now, if we make ourselves consciously and 
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Toastmaster 


exactly realize the answer which our sense of 
touch has made to any work of art, we can 
often stimulate our memory of this picture, 
poem, cathedral, statue, or melody by al- 
most imperceptibly beginning to make the 
same muscular response to it which we origin- 
ally made. 

Thus we can ourselves verify the kernel of 
truth in the late Prof. James’ famous paradox 
that we are pleased because we smile, and are 
hurt because we cry. In enjoying the arts, jt 
is the body that often starts things. And then 
the emotions, like Jill in the nursery rhyme, 
come tumbling after. 

Try throwing yourself into the pose of some 
favorite statue, and notice how much more 
vividly you can recall it. Sometimes, after a 
mental visit to the Vatican or the Metropoli 
tan, I am amused to find that my muscles are 
a bit lame from their unconscious imitation of 
old Laocoén wrestling with the serpent, or of 
the runaway Mares of Dionysus. 

Try the same thing in recalling certain sorts 
of poetry. See if a swinging stride will not 
bring back to mind Walt Whitman’s “Song 
of the Open Road.” Perhaps a heroic attitude 
will recapture the thrilling words of Horatius 
at the Bridge, or of King Henry the Fifth at 
Harfleur. 

Remember, then, to begin construction of 
your mental galleries by tackling your easiest 
art with your ablest sense. And it will surprise 
you how cultivation of memory will 
turn from a dreaded task into a delightful 
recreation 

Only be sure not to neglect any possible help 
you can have from the other, weaker senses 

Your memory, thus strengthened, will natur- 
ally look about for harder tasks. Success will 
fill you with confidence. Use this successful 
method as a sort of memory pace maker 
through the rest of your life 
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Tricking the Unconscious Mind 

S' ACE forbids touching on that 

business of making one’s semi-daily ment: 
toilet through auto-sugg 


essentia 


restion. And it hurries 
me along to the last subject—the circumven 
tion of worry. Nobody who habitually worries 
can be a mental good-housekeeper. The wrong 
way to treat worry is to fight it. Do you recall 


how, when you were learning to ride a bicycle, 
you would earnestly command yourself under 
no circumstances to run into the large red 
hydrant at the side of the road? And how 
some invisible hand would usually send you 


crashing painfully into that very piece of iron 

hat is the way the unconscious mind works 
It matters little whether you tell it to hit the 
hydrant, or not to hit it. Hydrant is the thing 


which, in either case, you forcibly impress on 
its attention 

Now, for the word hydrant in the paragrap! 
above, substitute worry. When you atch sight 
of a worry along the side of the road above al 
do not tell yourself anything whatever about 
it! That would only bring it more ilertly t 
your attention and make you ru! ) 

rhe first, the only, thing to d to play 4 
trick on it. Crowd it out of you ind by in 
were beginning to think of something 
which interests you deeply and charms you 
intensely. Only resist that deceitful innet 
voice which assures you in an oily isper that 
all will be lost if you do not tirst dulge ina 
little worry for only five minute lor a 
five minutes this voice may b ngs ir 
trenched within you that nothing 1 dislodge 
it 

rhe best kind of thought with to meet 
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such an emergency? This is as 
question as the best cut and ce 
First of all, it should be 
Second, it should hi 
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Mental Good House- 
keeping 


“body. The richer and more complicated 
your subject is, the more quickly and surely it | 
will fill your mind full enough to crowd out 
the threatening worry. ; ; 

Without losing an instant, begin to think 
hard about your pet hobby, If it is tennis or 
golf or bridge, start an exciting game in your 
mind and keep on imagining what to do next. 
If it is cats or dogs, surround yourself mentally 
with the most captivating pets you have ever 
seen. If it is the gentle art of burning money, 
imagine that you have just inherited a million, 
and turn yourself loose on Fifth Avenue or the 
Rue de la Paix. 

Music happens to be my favorite hobby. In 
your own case, this art may not work bene- 
ficially. But for my particular sort of mind it 
is the most ellicient of all worry-expellers. I 
mean, especially, music of supreme beauty and 
excitement, which moves briskly and has nu- 
merous voices sounding together, orin rapid suc- | 
cession, from different instruments or singers. 
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My Own Worry Cure 

For years I have used one such piece with 
perfect succ ess. Before discovering the trick, 
I worried myself nearly underground. But 
this scourge of modern life never gave me an 
hour’s trouble since L learned, as an immediate 
cure, to think of the beginning of Brahms’ 
Second Symphony. Mind, lam not proposing 
to prescribe Brahms for you, but simply men- 
tioning that he happens to work in my own 


+ appa Rar an people Brahms is $5.10 Old English waxing and polishing outfit 


But if you are addic -y to borrowing trouble 
from the future, and if you like music, you ‘ i 
ae not do a Boe practical thine than ~ now only S a includes everything you 
fling your mind headlong into a favorite piece 
need to beautify floors 


of it the moment you are tempted to worry. | 
Perl ; sei CT quick on this special money-saving offer that dealers everywhere 
erhaps you care more for poetry than mu ee ee Ao. , oe , ‘ a : 
ak eae: eas tt aaeee” te een are now making. Beautify ind protect all your floors against daily 
little difference what the subject is, if only it |) Wear, heel-grinding, children’s carelessness, scratches and stains. The outfit 
is able instantly to fill up your whole mind. pictured above includes everything you need. All for only $3.90. 
But so much the better if it happens to be, at 
the same lime, s mething great and courageous You merely glide the Old 
- reass ae like certain of the Psalms, or English Waxer-Polisher 
a nd of nes : <p ) over your floors, as pic- 
nee you have g > yr ; j : : 
. you have lounc 1 line of thought or tured below. Easy as using 
a heaven sent plece of art that crowds out arpet sweepe r. It goe 
. < “< - 5 ~ T. yg ‘Ss 
worry, keep on using that same one over and alba. I sisi 
every where — under heavy 








If you have no musical memory, play it to 
yourself on the piano, the player-piano, the 
panatrope, or the phonograph. 


— all are quickly pro- 
tected against disfigure- 
ment by this Old English 
Wax film treatment. 


You can buy Old English 


over for each emergency. The very fact that | €YS" . Wax i iqui 

it has already succeeded will increase itscurative furniture, under radiators, ax in paste or liquid 
momentum and—by association of ideas right up to the baseboards. Poa — SS 
will allow it to cure you more easily next time. And everywhere it applies Polisher can be used to 


apply and polish either 
one. Act quick on money- 
saving offer below 


To resume: it will richly repay you to set | a thin, hard, transparent 
aside as inviolate at least a half-hour for the film of Old English Wax. 
mental daily dozen. 

First, learn to get the good of what you All done by the handy 

vl : , j ’ 
read by often putting down the page and re Waxer-Polisher. So easy a 
constructing it in thought. 





Sold at paint, hardware, 


’ ’ ( drug, housefurnishing and 
Fu | 


child can do it. Requires 
department stores. 
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Third, amass a mental art gallery or library tee | 5 h Jf; f FREE — New illustrated book 
ormusic cabinet . < lifetime. t Ss t e Z 7 oO filled with ideas for making or 
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Keeps Heat 7z the Oven and out of the Kitchen 

















FOR KITCHEN COMFORT 


The Tappan In-So-Top Gas Range insures: [1] 
a comfortable kitchen; [2} saving of gas; [3] 
superior baking. The oven is insulated to hold 
the heat, just as your refrigerator is insulated to 
retain the cold. Insulation prevents uncomfortable 
overheating of the kitchen both winter and sum- 
mer. Scientific oven ventilation, with oven heat 
control, insures superior baking. Smooth enamel, 
inside and out. $131 to $164 {higher west of shade which runs around the neck and forms 
Rockies]. Write for descriptive Circular. a small tailored collar, A narrow strip of the 
a Re ee Pe trimming runs up the outside of each slee : 

T A p p A N oven of the Tappan In-So-Top as lar as the elbow. The other arrangement of 

+ Gas Range that flowers placed this pattern, shown above, has a large collar 

on top will remain fresh, 


of self-material and the waist slightly bloused 





Autumn Patterns 


(Continued from page 60) 

















In-So-Top Gas Range above a belt. Both dresses are made without 
THE TAPPAN STOVE COMPANY, MANSFIELD, OHIO | tee Pa peta adunahail 
| of the winter's gaicties Itis a complet ( ¢- 


}ning dress, transformed by a bolero into a 

| dinner dress or afternoon frock. The scalloping 

around the bottom of the skirt and the lower 
} , . . 

| edge of the bolero, which droops gracefully in 

' - back, is a distinctive touch. The dress is 

y f you enjoy planned for chiffon velvet or satin, with the 

Wash nulless” pop aoe wide band around the neck and armholes of 
— , 

< SULLY TIME: flesh georgette. It would also bi lovely = 

metically sealed in tin. If soft transparent velvet which has attaine 

ur grocer can't supply ye Pe). wuccess canes wae 3 : 
e.and 15e for full TAG t universal favor 
So 


aid 
a Ce., Sioux City, tows 
Pon Corn 1 re 
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ae; ay Dry— 
a lron— | = - Troubles of the Bobbed 
All In One Day! The “Best-Seller” of all Cook Books | and Waved 








UMMER or Winter, good er. , THE | (Continued from page 06) 
weather or bad, your clothes . 
dry quickly in the Lamneck Laun- . | BOSTON recovering from a long illness likely to weaken 
dry Dryer. It protects them from 0k the hair should not have a permanent. 
dust, soot, whipping winds and , | As a rule the breaking and discoloring ol the 
enables your laundress to wash on . Mel Former ‘COOKING- hair takes place after the second or third wave. 
the same day each week. 1 wil is) This is because part of the hair has been waved 
The LAMNECK a SCHOOL twice, becomes dry and lifeless, and breaks off 
" LAUNDRY DRYER | It is good news, therefore, that one of the 
COOK prominent wavers has announced a new meth 
banishes for all time the back- | 
} 








od of selective waving—that is, one that waves 


breaking task of lugging heavy S« | BOOK the new hair and lets alone the hair which has 
clothes baskets. It makes a con- SY formerly been waved. 


























tinuous operation of washing, dry- The constant use of water to set the deep, 
ing and ironing—because the dryer By smooth waves that most women want 5s 
easily keeps pace with the washer. | FANNIE MERRITT FARMER blamed by many specialists for permanent 
Indirect heat, thermostatic tem- wave troubles. A good wave lotion 1s more 
perature control, and natural cir- This famous volume contains 2677 recipes, effective and safer. And that reminds me o 
culation of fresh, warm air pre- all tested at Miss Farmer’s famous School a problem peculiar to the women who have 
vent scorching or discoloration— of Cookery in Boston, with chapters on the clung to their long locks. It is not a new one— 
assure perfect drying conditions al- cold-pack method of canning, drying fruits the problem of what to do about the ends that 
ways. We'll be glad to send you and vegetables; helpful hints to young will straggle out on the back of the neck 
the complete LAMNECK story— | | housekeepers; menus, food values, and but nowadavs necks must be trim. Use # 
just write your name and address | | time tables for cooking by temperatures uny bit of wave lotion to train the locks uy 
in the margin. al | 122 Mlustrations. 806 pages. Price $2.50 net. ward and make them stay where ped “_ 
THE W. E. LAMNECK CO tL At all Booksellers, or of the Publishers: There are special hairpins and - — the 
: ?, | LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY too, designed to train the longer st a ail 
Bape. Ht. Columbus, Ohio %\ / sides. They clasp the hair more securely, a0 
Ag) | Dept. K. 34 Beacon Street, Boston, Mass. A PERM 98 : atvie pin. 
SNOT RON | stay better, than the old-style pu 
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Now..Cast-lron 
that is 
easy to clean 
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i 
forms 
f the + = NL “te » 4 
sleeve ba . . : 
ent of The self-basting baker covers have no ridges or sharp cor- 
collar Fruit and vegetable juices are not absorbed by the walls of the ners which are bard to get at in cleaning. This baker is 
loused New Idea kettle, because the inside is enameled, like Vollrath made in four sizes, from 234- to 844-quart capacities. A | 
ithout Enameled Ware. The kettle is made in 4-, 6-, 8-, 10-, and trivet is supplied with each baker. | 
12-quart sizes. 

oO any 
¢ cve- 
~ . RYING griddle cakes or eggs, baking large portions of meat, 

lower and boiling vegetables, are cooking processes that require 
lly in sturdy utensils. Cast-iron ware best serves these purposes. | 
ess Is ) 
: the Women who are accustomed to the easy-to-clean advantages of 

»s of rr . . | 
in the Vollrath Enameled Ware will be delighted to hear that Vollrath 
tained also make a complete line of cast-iron utensils . . . and that these 


vessels are also easy to clean. 


Ask for Vollrath Silvery Gray Cast Iron Ware. The hard, smooth 
surfaces are polished by a special Vollrath process that makes the 
utensils amazingly easy to clean. These brilliant rust-resisting sur- 
faces will not absorb the odor or juices of previous cooking. Hot 
water and soap are ordinarily sufficient to clean them. 


ed 









alien In Villrath Enameled Ware ease in cleaning reaches its greatest 
— but oe —, oe hee pm And as in Vollrath Enameled Ware, there are no ridges, corners, 
f the 4S Surfaces $0 biebhly polishec é x sve Vollrath proc ° ° ° : 
ft , ngnty polished by an exxissive Vollrath proces seams or projections to hold food residue, dirt or germs. 
wave. pat scouring is rarely necessary. This skillet is made in ten < 
ray “d M ry) . * 3 225 i< — . . : ‘ i 
ae #5, from 6Y4 x 13% to 1338 X 23%. The line includes round and long griddles, skillets, bakers (with 
ofthe trivets), Maslin kettles . . . all in a variety of sizes. | 
meth- , _ | 
waves You can buy Vollrath Silvery Gray Cast Iron Ware at the better | 
ch has hardware and department stores. Ask for it by name, or write us 
- deep, for the name of a nearby dealer who can supply you. 
ant is 
anent- _ ” . r 
anent THE VOLLRATH COMPANY | 
ym Established 1874 , ’ Sheboygan + Wisconsin 
) 
one— 
is that 
yeck— 
Use 8 * 
ks up 
hould. A 
byt Four siz . = «dO: 
at the of sizes of round griddles and three sizes of long griddles in Vv <4 wand } 
y and ollrath Site ry Gray Cast Iron Ware meet et ery hit hen need. BoCLLRAS v> ! 
They heat evenly and hold the heat for a long time. LOOK FOR THE - VOLLRATH BLUE LABEL 
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When Autumn §$ 
Partner- 






























~<eF 


77>)LOSE the house on work 
OS well done and slip out in- 
to Autumn for the day... along 
her golden roads . . . into her 
purple hills . . . drink deep of 
her deliciousness. 


Thousands of women have 
gained leisure for such relaxa- 
tion by automatically simplify- 
ing kitchen routine with the 
Napanee Dutch Kitchenet. This 
famous kitchen cabinet short- 
ens the day’s work—conserves 
energy —straightens out the 
tangle of misdirected, time-con- 


THE NAPANEE DINET= suming steps. As proved by test, 


a vanishing breakfast table— 
provides a great area of extra 





Do You have Time to Play? 


this cabinet saves 1,592 of the 
2,113 steps necessary to prepare 
three simple meals. And that is 
only the beginning! 


Whatever your available wall 
space —even if it is only 24 
inches — there is a Napanee 
Dutch Kitchenet to fit it. You 
can inspect a variety of sizes 
and styles at the store of your 
local Napanee dealer. If you 
wish, when you purchase, your 
dealer will arrange convenient 
credit terms. 


COPPES BROS. & ZOOK 


Nappanee, Indiana 





table space at will. Greatest 
cabinet improvement in years. 









Look for the dealer who displays the Napanee Dutch Girl Medallion. 
It is an emblem which signifies superior kitchen cabinet construction, 
built like fine furniture. No finer kitchen equipment is made. 





Q 









COPPES BROS. & ZOOK, Nappar 





Gentlerien : —Please send me your i 
“Leisure Hours are Gayer When Kitct 
Lighter"’ showing various styles and siz 
equipment for modern kitchens 
Name 
Address 
City .—Stase 
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NAPAN EE: 


DUTCH @ KITCHENET, 
Built Like Fine Furniture 
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The Thread of Gold | 


(Continued from page 82) 


fresh linen from her trunk and made the 
bed over, covering it with her best blue-and- 
white woven counterpane and wondering 
meanwhile whether Marfa did the washing or 
how it got done. Bureau scarfs from the trunk 
did wonders to the beautiful bureau—a thor- 
ough tidying did more. She made remorseless 





way with the gaudy insurance calendar and 
hung Eglantina Forbes to better advantage, | 
having made another trip to her trunk with the 
house furnishings for hammer and nails. They 
in turn suggested curtains. She found that the 
dimity bedroom curtains from the other house 
fitted fairly well. She swept and dusted thor 
oughly. It was cleaner here in the country 
than in the place she had come from, where the 
factories laid a black film of soft coal dust over 
everything, and life was one long fight with 
dirt. Which suggested that Marfa hadn't 
swept for a shockingly long time, Men alone 
were pretty helpless. T he onions had been fine 
specimens. \n inkling of where the time went 
that should have been put on cleanliness and 
order came to Silvia, though she did not acquire 
the full facts till later. 

Two hours of violent effort—and she stood 
breathless in the middle of a spotless farmhouse 
bedroom which, in spite of the terrible bed, had 
an air of decency and even charm. She had 
found some old colored prints in a downstairs 
room, where they looked very badly, which be- 
longedin the bedroom. A scarlet-cheeked child 
with a canary-bird and shoulder-knots, her 
enormous eyes and sleekly parted hair placing 
her at the eighteen-fifties. Another of the In- 
fant Samuel, also brightly colored, which was 
ugly enough to be amusing and to suit vaguely. 
She had a certain amount of harmony and an 
effect of deliberation about even the least par 
donable furnishings. She was not tired. A vio- 
lent restlessness drove her on. If she stopped 
fora moment she would begin to think—and 
she did not want to do that. She went down 
to the living-room. She had long since re- 
placed her serge traveling suit by a lighter 
dress, with the apron still covering everything. 
She had swept and dusted the living-room and 
rearranged the furniture, and was trying the 
ellect of a pitcher of apple-blossoms on the 
mantel above the sealed tireplace, when Rich- 
ard entered 


HAPPENED so suddenly that there was 

no time to be nervous or strange. She had 
thought there would be explanations, apolo- 
gies on one side or another. Something, per- 
haps, like a continuation of the tense and dread- 
ful scene they had gone through before they 
parted. Instead, she was aproned and _tur- 
baned with a white cloth, with a smudge of 
black dust across one bare arm, standing on 
uptoe to arrange the flowers on the mantel. 
And, caught in this housewifely attitude, she 
laughed and said, with her instinct for catch 
ing at the flippant side of things, 

‘Behold your slave - 

_ Richard, tall and tanned in his working 
clothes, laughed breathlessly, too. Then he 
was be ‘de her in what seemed one step, and 
had his arms so tightly around her that she 
could hardly breathe. — 

“Darling darling, darling!” he said. “It 
can't be true—it isn’t true—oh, Silvia, is it 
really you, and are you really going to stay 
here and belong to me?” : ; 

“It looks like it.” s| 
laugh, 

He laid | is hands on her shoulders and held 
her off a little. He was handsomer than ever 
with more of that dominant fire she had so 
leared. She must not be afraid of it now. Her 


business was to let go, to be dominated and 


she answered with a littl 


possessed. 
She lifted her 


on face sweetly, and he said 
Thank God” 


n inder his breath, kissing her, 
hot with eagerness as he had at first, but with 
Teverence. 


She was awed 


Was it so much to him as all 





















ITCHENAID is a little electric power plant for 

your kitchen. It does all the hard work in cooking, 

baking and meal preparation. It improves food quat- 
ity and makes for greater variety. 
Mashed potatoes come from the bow! hot, fluffy and 
white: breads and rolls and cakes, uniformly light and 
good! Think of mixing an Angel Food Cake all ready for 
the oven in 3 minutes; of making short, flaky pie-crust 
untouched by hands; delicious apple sauce without paring 
or coring; uniformly blended and mixed mayonnaise—in 
short. anything you like, better and with less trouble. 
Where help is employed, KitchenAid makes for content- 
ment, increases efficiency, assures sanitary methods. Thou- 
sands in use in families of two or ten. Simplicity itself. 
Attaches to any light socket. Costs little to operate. 


Sales Agencies in Principal Cities 


tchenAiid — 


kt — 


Slectrical Food’ Preparer for the Home Ree 
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KitchenAid 


Mixes 


dough for bread, rolls, 
biscuits, pastry, ete. 


Beats 


eggs. icings, batter for 
cakes, waffles, ete. 


Whips 


cream, little or much; 

mashes potatoes superbly. 
Strains 

fruits for butters, jellies, 

sauces, etc., etc. 

Sieves 

vegetables for soups and 

purees, pumpkin; etc, 

Slices 


potatoes (thin or thick), 
vegetables. firm fruits 


Chops 
meats (cooked or raw); 
nuts, raisins, figs, etc. 
Freezes 
ice cream, sherbets, all 
kinds of frozen daintics. 


Oakes 


mayonnaise, candies, etc. 











The KitchenAid Mfg. Co., Troy. 
Yes, send me the KitchenAid | 
users, which tell all about this e 


Free Book! 


Use the coupon, Learn 
all about KitchenAid. 


Learn how you can be WOME ccshsspanonsessiinsassssniainiivanilensbidsiiiaes 
KitchenAid - equipped . 
under our easy month- Street 
y \ ret plan. - 
ly budget pla UN hcaccnsceatseiechceiclipshchelaniabiebitpeaisesetinainiicnicia 


Ohio—Dept. GH-107 | 
jook and letters from home | 
lectric time and labor saver. | 

| 




















) | 
i } _ (€ 
= 4, 
iN ‘ W \¢ 
ak ' ” ¢ | 
rea, Canes, 
4) ef ( 
c AG, Lay 4 ) 
Pe £> | (4 


Ask Grandma ‘ 
about Silver Lake 


UITE likels she commen: ed house- 
keeping with this famous cotton- 
braided line, and if So, she'll hav e only 


4 

4 

4 

¢ 

4 

4 

4 

A ne , 4 

praise for it! Today it’s put up on ) 
the handy metal reel—a modern im- 

provement. And because ofitssmooth, ¢ 

firm texture and freedom from arti- | 

ficial coloring, it’s kind to dainty 

garments—and your hands. 4 

At Department and 4 

Houvsefurnishing Slores ? 

SILVER LAKE COMPANY 

Newtonville, Mass. 4 

4 

4 

4 

4 

4 
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GUO? CUT THIS COUPON NOW 
AMERICAN METAL PRODUCTS CORPORATION, 
SILVER LAKE CO ae > ; pg ne 
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lat fie Aiea SOM ends 
if your Ler sical DOM, ci ccccccnvcnus«ecesecucn<ceseuceeseeascequne 
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wiki et Address . 
a. ane 
City... State. ..ccccccece see 
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Protect Your Walls 
and Decorations 


This complete and original 
line includes both shields 
and complete enclosures 
with exclusive patented fea- 
tures. Made in many styles 
to add cherm and comfort 
to any interior. They con- 
ceal radiators artistically 

they reduce cleaning and 
damage bills. Without ob- 
ligation, learn more about 
@ them by return mail. 


WRITE FOR FREE DESCRIPTIVE 
FOLDER AND RULE. 
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Kept Like New 


APOLIO is so thorough and quick, so clean and 

white, that it seems made especially for modern 
bathrooms, to clean metal and enamel fixtures, fine glaze 
fittings, tiled floors and walls. It removes quickly the 
brown stain in basin and tub. 


SAPOLIO is easy to use—and it polishes as it cleans. 
Just a light going over with a damp cloth and SAPOLIO, 
and all grime instantly disappears. There is no disagree- 
able dust or odor. 

SAPOLIO is safe and thorough. That's why it’s 
guicker for household cleaning — dishes, aluminum, 
kitchen ware and cutlery, linoleum and oilcloth, cement 
floors and painted woodwork. 


Manufactured only by 
ENOCH MORGAN'S SONS CO., NEW YORK 


SAPOLIO 


BLUE BAND 
SILVER WRAPPER 
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The Thread of Gold 


She laughed again, to shake off the feel. 
ing as of something portentous happening 
Something in his words and the feeling behing 
them had shaken her. She kissed him back and 
took his hand. 

“Come upstairs,” she said, “and see what 
lot I’ve done already. Oh, and whose room i 
that across the hall?” 

“Frank Hastings is bunking here, but onl 
| till you should come,” he answered. “Maria 
| and her husband have the lean-to behind the 

house. Have you seen Marfa yet? She looks 
| after things for us.”’ 

“T have, but I only hope Mother never does’ 
Silvia said. “Her housekeeping is more dread 
ful than I suppose you can possibly imagine 

“She's going to be a real little housewife 
now!” Richard said, his voice taking a halj 
indulgent, half-caressing note she had never 
heard before. 

She supposed it was a part of the new rik 
. . . Well, it was rather nice. She stroked his 
arm. 

“Yes, like somebody out of Dickens,” she 
answered. “Every night you will find me sit 
ting by your hearth darning underwear—| 
mean socks. By the way, Richard, would you 
mind if we dug out that boarding and really 
had a hearth? It is so much cooler up here 
that I can see we are going to need fires at night 
except in the very middle of summer. Anda 
fireplace like that oughtn’t to be wasted.” 

“Mind? Not a bit. 1 didn’t think you 
would consider this a fit place to stay in per 
manently. 1 thought we would look for some 
thing else as soon as you had time. But | 
don’t think old Frothingham would care a bit 
if we promised to put back the air-tight, which 
he loves like a brother, when we go.” 

“Tam here to make milord a happy home,” 
Silvia said demurely. She wanted to keep 
things on this light note, far from the emotions 
she had so dreaded. 

“Silvia, Silvia!” was all he said, and then 
“Yes, show me what you've done upstairs.’ 

rhey went up hand in hand. He seemed 
unable to let her go for a moment 

“It’s wonderful,” he told her, standing at 
the door. “You have made it like a home, Si 

via.” He took her hand and pulled her over the 
threshold, smiling. ‘And you still love me? 

“Still, Richard. I think 1 have proved it.” 

“Yes! You are my wife. So long I was afraid 
I would never have one, only a shadow.” 

He had her in his arms again now. 

“To have you back—to have you back!” he 
said. 


ana 


SIL\ IA, at the bureau, brushing out her long 
hair before braiding it afresh, heard a shnil 
whistle. 

“That’s Frank,” Richard said from across 
the room, where he was contemplating the In- 
fant Samuel. “You know, darling, this tern 
ble thing looks rather nice here. It used to 
make me sick in the parlor.” 

“Chow downstairs!” said a cheerful male 
voice, accompanied by a sound of somebody 
running upstairs two at a time “Contound 
that Hunky, Dick, I smell stew again. 

He threw himself against the closed door and 
then stepped back apologetically as Richard 
threw it open 

“I beg your pardon, I'd forgotten your wit 
was coming today.” 

“Is this Mr. Hastings? I promise to st 
that there isn’t stew tomorrow,” Silvia said 
brightly. ey 

She came forward, tying a small, white-ru- 
fled apron over the house dress she had putwa. 

“Yes, it is. But—but I'll be out tomorrow 
You know I was only staying to keep Branch 
company.” : 

“Oh, nonsense,” Silvia said. “‘Why not take 
your time?” 

“Ves,” Richard said. “Wait a couple af 
days anyhow.” - 

Silvia had rather meant him to remain, but 
evidently Richard did not. Silvia liked him. 
| He was a nice soul, devoted to Ric iard, one @ 
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The Thread of Gold 


those people vhom there is little to say be 
cause they are very nice but not at all distinc- 
tive. Just Frank Hastings, a nice enough fel 
low. They down to a meal which could 
have been red, served in a way which 
could hardl ive been worse. Silvia won 


Jered whet Marfa could be reconstructed 
yr would ha be got rid of. But Richard 
apparently d ot know what he was eating. 
He was like « all boy at a ( hristmas party. 
Silvia had 1 een him giving off such an in- 
candescent light of happiness. Poor boy! Had 
he wanted he much as all this, under the 
sternness of t ultimatum of his? If so, he 
had certainly taken a chance! 

“You like t vork better than the college 
position?” she ask d him casually as they strug 
gled with Maria's conception of an apple pie 

He looked er in a little surprise. “‘Why, 
of course,” he said. “To begin with, this is 
twice as important, and to end with, I’m at the 
head of it. 1 the employee of a difficult 
old man in t er place.” 


“Your workmen adore you here,” she said 
impulsively [he man who brought me said 
you were a prince. He acted as if he was con 
voying the gold of the Indies when he found I 


belonged to ' 
id Richard, glowing at her in 


“So he was 
perfect oblivion of the presence of Frank 
Hastings 
It woul been a litthe embarrassing if 
Frank had t joined in to sing Richard’s 
pret. Si d never seen him among men 
f hi $ own kind before, and she had not realized 
that his was iction for men as well as wo 
men. “He » an’s man. Hastings’ atti 
tude towar vas not very different from 
the workma She felt herself liking Hast 
ings. 
“Why not im stay on here?” she said to 
Richard late 
“No,” said Richard, “I want my wife to my- 
self. Not even little Caroline this time. If I 
yuld run out Marfa and Anton, I'd do it.” 
He spoke okingly, but there was still 
the new not ind no in his voice. We I, 
that was had promised to accept 
\s my kk she answered with a note 
of mocking kness 
‘Do you vant a chaperon so badly as 
all that?” he askee 
“Oh, no. Of course, not,” she said quickly. 
She did not know why she had suggested it. 
Being alone with Richard would be pleasant 
Only it ha appened to any extent 
It res ally ttle to her whether Hastings 
nt or st ept that she was rather 
sorry tor g to shift in this fashion 
Thougt U to expect it 
jul RI to do for the first littl 
while. 1 vs and hangings from. the 
other hous e titted into place. Mountainous 
rrears ol ding to be done for Richard in 
actuality. \ ment to be made about ways 
a mea sportation, arrangements 
About tradesme Richard had to use his own 
att d go from his work, as be 
' m ed if it would not be a 
good pla herself one also. Sh« 
onsulted She was very careful to 
ryt ultation with him, n« 
\ | | could afford it,” he 
said 
N hat about letting me afford it?” she sug- 
gested se lot of what I made at the 
hiversity 
He frows tle. He was lying at length 
n the ° - 5 5 
rn ‘ ta — W “" much better 
AD it lookec d she, by the biz lamp, was 
wading. S oped saving all her mending 
oe t Richard was at home was 
* Histrion \t all events he liked seeing 
ier do it. 
0 bbe» . t that you have all that ahead 
so OF emergent he said. “Let me get 


the little car. if 
I don’t knoy 


except fleeing { 


you ‘ft t mind, dear.”’ 
hat the emergency would be, 
rom you, which is far from my | 





You 
can 

easily 
copy this 
beautiful 


window— 


HIS smartly draped win- 

dow shows what stunning 
effects can be achieved rg the use of 
the new Decorated Judd Bluebird Se 
tain Rod. This combines the well-known 
= features of the Bluebird Rod—the 
Can't-Fall Hook-Hanger and the three 
exclusive Stiffening Ribs that prevent 
sagging—with a new Spanish finish in 
black-and-gold or in polychrome finish 
and a handsome decorative cente 
medallion. 


With this rod you have the effect of 
fashionable decorative curtain rod at a 
price but little more than the regula 


Judd Bluebird Curtain Rod. 


Judd Drapery Fixtures, metal and 
wooden poles, rods, cornices, tie-backs 
and hold-backs, are for sale at most hard 
ware and department stores. Ask your 
dealer to show them to you. If you do 
not know where they are for sale, write 
us and we will see that you are served. 


JUDD 
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for Your Children at Night 


OU can now dress your children for bed so 

they will be comfortably warm all night and protected 
against chills even when they kick off the bedcovers yet 
free from the irritation of ordinary wool garments. 


MA innear olis Sleeping Garments 


are made of a new single-thickness knitted fabric with soft cotton 
inside and part wool outside for needed warmth. Doctors en- 
dorse them. Mothers appreciate their proper fit, careful tailor- 
ing, neat finish, strong smooth flat-lock seams, non-shrinking, 
shape-holding fabric, unbreakable rubber buttons, double soles in 
feet for long wear. Made of clean, new cotton and wool- odor- 
less and sanitary. Sizes 0 to 12. If you cannot obtain them at 
your Dry Goods Store, write for circular and prices. 


Minneapolis Knitting Works, Minneapolis, Minn. 
SNOOKUMS-~— adorable screen star in Universal- 


Stern Brothers’ Comedies 
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Children out-grow them, 
But do not wear them out 
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GARMENTS 


The PERFECT UNDERWEAR for CHILDREN 
Infants’ Shirts and Bands, Children’s 
Union Suits and Waist Union Suits 
mall desived fabrics, popular prices 


Rayon Vests, Bloomers, Combinations 


The Thread of Gold 


thoughts,” she said. “But just as you like, m 
dear.” : es 

She smiled at him over the large Wooler 
stocking she was matching carefully with darp. 
ing-wool. 

“Oh, itis true—is it real? Have I really gl 
of you?” he demanded ardently, springing om 
to come over to her side and kneel by her with 
his arms around her. : ; 

She dropped her work, and looked him in the 
face, there by the cross-lights of the lamp and 
the little fire on the opened hearth. It was on. 
of those nights she had foretold, when it was 
cool enough for a fire. She put her han 
against his cheek. 

“I think it’s true,” she said. “There isn’t, 
great deal more, is there, that you could have? 

“I don’t know. I suppose I want—even 
thing.” ‘ 

“And supposing I, too, wanted—eyery. 
thing?” Silvia asked. F 

“You have. Everything a man can give q 
woman,” he said passionately 

“Well, then—certainly you have everything 
a woman can give a man,” she answered hin 

He moved a little from her. There had bee 
a touch of the old mocking note in her voice 

“And what that is, I suppose, depends ¢ 
the particular woman and her capacity for giv 
ing—is that it?” he asked. 

“Oh, Dicky darling, don’t want the very fur. 
thest garret corners of my soul! I haven't 
turned them out, myself. I don’t know. I’n 
here. I’m being a willing and docile and do- 
mestic wife. I love you. I love being with you 
| I wish I could be with you every minute. I’n 
| happy, fixing up this funny old house for us to 

live in. And that’s a lot, isn’t it, for a young 

woman who thought she could never be happy 
| as anything short of a female Stanford White? 
| “My darling, yes! It was only that some. 
| times it seems incredible that you should be s 
| good and I so happy.” 








H" LEANED closer again and she heard 
him breathe a little sigh of content .. 
Yet somehow . . . somehow ‘ 

As she had said, she was busy, and happ 
The little car, duly bought on a prudent instal 
ment plan, and finally paid for every other time 
with Silvia’s money, was useful for marketing 
and faring farther afield than feet could take 

}one. As for going anywhere short of that, $ 
via did a great deal of walking. It wasa safety- 
valve, for one thing. And the hill-country was 

| very beautiful, and the air stimulating. After 

Richard had come home one evening with a 
young police-dog, whom he presented to Silvia 
as a protector, he was content to have her walk 
as far as she liked. 

As for her interests, they were 
the walks and discoveries in this new countr 
side, Richard’s work, a small garden she beg 
(it was too late for much planting), and ther 
construction of the house. Richard talked t 
Silvia a good deal now about his work. Some 
times, of course, he came home too tired | 
talk much about anything, and would fa 
asleep at eight-thirty or nine in the middle o/s 
drowsy sentence. Silvia would smile and go' 
with her book or her sewing til! it was bedtin 
placid and content to an extent whic h surpris 
herself. The truth probably was that sh 
been on a good deal of a strain, and this s0 
of life was what she needed—at least to 
awhile. It all seemed to her, now the shock‘ 
giving up was over, like being in a play ors 
story. A happy story, rather Arcadian @ 

| Petit-Trianon like. Even when Marfa’s hus 

| band, in his enthusiasm over salable crops, !0' 

| got to fill the oil-burners, or Marfa herseli 5 
to be dealt with for even worse neglects 

Presently she found herself giving more 4! 
more time to the redoing of the house. A legit 
mate domestic proceeding certai! ly, this He 
car made it possible for her to go quite 4 
tance antique-hunting. She had a 
two or three treasures already; a swell-front? 
reau for the room Frank Hastings had vacate’ 
| which was the guest-room and had been coi 
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tent with two « irtained corners for clothes; a 
wt of andirons for the room on the other side 
of the living-room, which was a dining-room 
by rights and prov ed to have a fireplace, too; 
and a good old corner cupboard for the same 
place. She had been careful to ask Richard, 
mindful of her purchasings in the other house, 
¢ he minded her buying herself antiques. It 
seemed that these were different They weren't 
improvements, OF necessities. Indeed, Rich- 
ard, though she hardly credited him with so 
much generosity, felt so keenly all she had 
given up, that she could hay e done nearly any 
of the things he had disliked under the other 
set of circumstances, and he would have ad 

mired and applauded her. 

She had at first little companionship other 
than her husband’s. It so happened that few 
of the other men on his staff were married, and 
that those who were lived in a boarding-house 
three stations farther down the line, with their 
wives, going to and fro in the train morning and 
night. She met these women now and again, 

tertained them and they her. But they were 
lder than she and of a different type. They 

d not interest her Presently Richard 
brought his men friends home more and more, 
and the house was usually full of young men’s 
voices and clatter on Sundays. She liked it and 
looked after them semi-maternally. They 
liked her, and she them, but they no more filled 


her week-dav working hours than she did 

theirs 

OX day, all at once, something snapped in 
Silvia. She had come to the end of things 

to do. 


Her work about the house, the keeping of it, 
took little of her time. You can not lavish 
more than a certain amount of tending on a 
man who has fended for himself over half the 
civilized and uncivilized world. Everything 
had been done to the farmhouse that common 
sense allowed her to do to a place neither her 
own nor likely to be. You can not spend your 
life tramping country roads aimlessly alone 
with a dog purchase of antiques as an 
occupation postulates a place to put a great 
many, and ui ted money to buy them with 
There remained ng and embroidery whic h 
Silvia did not mind doing, but which did not 
recommend themselves to her as a substitute 
larger interests. 

“I'm like the genie in the bottle,” she 
thought. “I’m out, and I can’t be put back.” 

But Richard! Richard was so happy! He 
came in radiant from his work. He dressed 





singing; he whistled while he was taking his 
in the portable canvas thing behind the 

een in the } He was an embodied 
gaiety all the ind Silvia “‘took shame to 
rself.” as the Irish say, for not being able to 
be at the same peak of joy. She could, which 
ras the main thing, while he was there to keep 


er happy with his bright presence. But when 
she was alone, more and more she found het 
self occupationless. staring into space or 
tramping the rough roads with dropped head 
and a feeling of everlasting, aimless futility 

A letter from Caroline put the finishing 
touch to her feeling of the general w rongness of 


Lhings 

“When this reac > you, as the heroines al 
Ways say, it too late,” Caroline began 
" thout salutation, in her upright, dashing 
hand. “Duncan and | up and got married over 


at Stamford o 


line day without waiting for 
ather to com: 


back from the west or anything. 


bs . Lin's 2 H 
= Just couldn t stand it another minute. 
ne was a little startled, but she never 
VEU? » ‘% ’ iWdi 
_ w the di ierence really. We’re building the 
ming atter all. I’m so glad you showed your 


Ser 





> } | i i 
ense about Dick Loving people is the only | 
hing in the world ¢ d | 


oped itcounts. Duncan is hard 

. Work. God made him for a farm-hand. If 

I didn’t stop he'd do all : 
ed do all the carpentering 


and ditch-digging 
8 tor him. 
or 


imself by hand. The gym 

He doesn’t know it yet, but he’s in 

ek Daily Dozens than he ever knew ex- 
* fHeisso meek still I have to tell him he’s | 


Snug and warm and sturdy 
ZIP-ON SUITS for children 


N! JW —for youngsters—a complete 
Zip-On suit! Smartly tailored 

with the original Hookless Fastener 

that never breaks, jams nor rusts. 

For the Zip-On people have put out 
a trim little Sport Blouse to match the 
Zip-On Leggings! Easy to get into, 
with a deep opening, one quick up 
ward zip shuts out the cold and makes 
the Zip-On blouse snug and warm. 

Zip-On Suits are made of Water- 
side Suede .Like—in French Blue, 
Poppy Red, Camel’s Hair, Emerald, 
Reindeer, African, Navy, Grey, Co- 
penhagen and Terra Cotta—sizes 1 to 
l4years. Zip-On Sport Blousesand Leg- 
gings may be purchased separately. 

Zip-On Leggings come also in 
Moleskin, Corduroy and Jersey Cloth 
in White, Camel’s Hair, Navy, Brown 
and Grey. 

If your dealer cannot supply you, 
write us the size and color you desire 
—Zip-On Suits, Leggings or Sport 
Blouses—and we will see that you 
are supplied. Sole Agents, Howlett & 
Hockmeyer Co., Inc., Fifth Avenue, 
Corner 26th St., New York. 





Zip-On Leggings and Sport Blouse 


The Sport Blouses are made for grown-ups also. 


so easy to get into! Look for 


24h?-OV 
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them on and zip them up. Zip-On Sutts are eco- 


nomical, too—in thet al purchase price and 
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You must have BOTH! Else 
the simplest task or the keenest 
pleasure is turned into a torment 


For twenty-five years Ground Gripper has earned an ac- 
knowledged success in the making of comfort shoes. Is it 
not to be expected, when Ground Gripper, answering public 
demand, adds the making of style shoes, that they will 
combine comfort with style to an amazing degree? 


That these are not simply expectations, but facts, is proved 
by the thousands upon thousands of women who today go 
about their daily tasks and pleasures with unworried feet 
.-. season after season they wear Ground Grippers. 

Seek the nearest Ground Gripper dealer. He will solve your 
shoe problem — true foot comfort with an unusual degree 
of smartness. 


The Most Comfortable Shoe in the World 
FOR MEN, WOMEN AND CHILDREN 


Banish Foot Worries! —Our new booklet,“ Foot Com- 
fort Claims—the True and the False,” solves your shoe 
problems once and for all. A copy on request, free. 


Se oT : 7 ae 
F GROUND GRIPPER SHOE CO., Inc., 
92 Linden Park Street, Boston, Mass. 
Please send me, without charge, your new Foot Comfort Booklet 
Name — 
AO bvettegeee en 
City ! 
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beautiful all day. Pretty soon he'll be in 

state to bear insults, then I shall go after hin 

really hard. I make him ride horseback g |p 

now. We don’t look so much like Mutt an: 

eo on horses, either. P.S. Oh, Silvia, I do fine 
im so!” 

Silvia smiled over the letter. Duncan ys 
evidently in the right hands. Under Caroline’ 
adoring rule he would be perfectly happy. \ 
he would see that she wore dressing-jackets “ 
to speak, when she needed them. ™ 

She had opened and read the letter, walking 
back from the post-office. It amused her ip, 
termittently all the way home . . . And ther 
the clouds settled down over her again. He, 
own little sister! Would it be all right, or 
would it be one more difficulty, one more strug. 
gle, when the first love was over? Wel}. »; 
least they did love each other and admire ex 
other, and there were no financial difficulti« 
as Duncan would have pointed out. 

She told Richard all about it when she can, 
home. And she unwarily added her conclys. 
j}ion about them. He looked at her thought. 
fully. He was not so radiant tonight, in spite 
of the wonderful rose and violet sunset they 
were watching from the broad porch, or th 
wife with the little white apron and all the res 
of it. 

“Yes. Atleast she loves him more than am 
thing else, as well as than anybody else, Mor 
than her own individuality, I wonder—he 
personality?” 

Silvia flushed. ‘Don’t use that against me 
Richard.” 

“T don’t mean to, my dear. But I’m not 
blind. You haven’t been very happy lately 
It was too big a test . . . I don’t know, Silvi 
I don’t know what we are going to do!” 

She turned and stared at him, dismayed ; 
well as astonished. If Richard did not kn 
what to do, it was like the heavens falling 
Richard who always knew his goal and drow 
toward it without hesitation! . .. And she 
had thought she was doing so well. 

“But I gave in. I’m doing what you wanted 
willingly. What more can I do?” 

He leaned against the heavy white pillar and 
stared into the gold-edged rose clouds, his 
mouth a straight line. “I don’t know,” he sa 
presently. “Perhaps I asked too much of y« 
We love each other. We want it to work. 5 
via, can’t you think of a way out now? I’m not 
omniscient. I’ve done all I know.” 





HE met him fairly, dropping on the to 
step and looking up at him where he leaned 
“As things are, 1 haven’t enough to do, and 
no sense of direction. Even if I seat away U 
Hungarian and did the housework, I don't 
think it would be an answer any more than il 
| you hoed potatoes like Anton.” 
| He considered this. ‘You're a specialize 
professional. Yes. Housework would never 
iI 











¢ the answer.” 

“T don’t know what is.” 

“We've never gone all over it, when we wer 
| perfectly certain of the impartiality and good 
faith of each other. Do you mind, Silvie’ 
Let’s try to think it through.” ; 

She repeated tl.e phrase that had come to het 
on her long walk that day. “I feel like the genie 
in the bottle. I’m out, and I don’t seem to & 
able to put myself back ag in.” 

“Women’s work has gone out of the home 
So they say. Women are having to follow !! 
But if there is home-making to do—” 

“There is much less home-making. 0 
enough to go around.” 

He was being so fair, so kind! Perhaps a patt 
of her distress had been a return of the feeling 
that she had been bullied into something, alter 
all. For certainly, as they discussed it to 
gether, as if the matter were a problem to be 
reasoned out by them both, she found herseli 
rising and creeping close to Richard, reac hing 
for his hand. grateful for his fairness, as thes 
talked. Only—there it was still—to have © 
| push so much of Aer out of sight, so that all a 
| him could grow! If he could only see that! 
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LET MUNSINGWEAR COVER YOU WITH SATISFACTION 
If you want the utmost in style and beauty in under 


garments, ask for Munsingwear garments in pure 
silk or rayon. N ) N | 








(above) 
Munsingwear style 170 Step-In Chemise with brassiere 
top, made in maize, flesh, peach and orchid shades in 
rayon of finest quality. 


(right) 
Munsingwear style 155 Bodice Top Union Suit, made 
in silk, rayon, lisle, cotton and mixtures of cotton, wool, 
silk and rayon. 


Beauty in Under Garments and FHlosiery VESTS 

Style in fabric, color and design is as essential today in under garments BLOOMERS 

as in outer garments. Munsingwear under garments in silk or rayon 

meet every requirement of the present day mode. The garments are S”EP-IN PANTS 


skillfully designed and exquisitely tailored. They have a nation-wide 

reputation for quality and beauty. Because of the eae 8 4 co STEP-IN CHEMISES 
design, the satisfactory way in which they fit the 

figure and the unusual service they give the UNION SUITS 
wearer, they are for sale by one or more of the BANDEAUX 
leading ‘merchants in every trading center of 

importance in the United States. In the smaller PRINCESS SLIPS 


cities Munsingwear is often sold through one 
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A quality product worthy dealer exclusively. It will pay you to locate the NIGHT GOWNS 
of t ze s A . 
aed denen Munsingwear merchant in your community. 
disc ing. 
Made in silk, rayon, lisle, Sold only through retail merchants HOSIERY 


cotton, wool and mixtures 
thereof in popular num- 
bers for men, women and 


\ children, 





THE MUNSINGWEAR CORPORATION 


MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 
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LANDERS. FRARY & CLARK, NEW BRITAIN. CONN. 








eal exactly where you want if 


y all the furnace heat were turned into one room, 
there wouldn’t be enough to heat it in two min- 
utes. Yet, at the snap of a switch a UNIVERSAL 
Portable Electric Heater will give quick, radiant 
warmth on chilly mornings to provide a warm, com- 
fortable spot in which to dress. 

It has all-vear-round usefulness, is indispensable in the nursery 
a great help in the laundry, excellent for the sick room, for drying 
the hair, or keeping the auto radiator warm in winter time 


The Heater Beautiful 


UNIVERSAL model No. E9927, pictured here, repre- 


The latest 


sents the most beautiful and efficient in Electric Portable Heaters 
The Empire Pattern ornamental border and base, fin- 
bronze, 

large 


of today 
ished in statuary 
rich luster of the 


blend in delightful harmony with the 
solid copper reflector. It is a Heater 
that adds beauty as well 
comfort to the home 

















Universal 
Household Helps 
l‘or every home need, there 
are UNIVERSAL Household 
Helps, only a few of which are 
shown in the border 


UNIVERSAL Household Help 
yy all good dealer Our Housel 


LANDERS, FRARY & CLARK 
New Britain, Conn. 
uw tUNIVERSAIL 
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“T suppose I still hark back to Mo 
of the time,” she said. “Perhaps | 
itif L wait. I can’t forget seeing her 
and outgrown.’ 

“And being afraid it will happen to you.” 

She nodded. “I’ve been trying to push Me 
out of sight. It’s my fault if she won't push.” 

“Silvie, Silvie sweet, I don’t want you to 


eT, some 
get over 
crystalized 


| have to push!” 


**But it’s one or the other, isn’t it? 
didn’t work. Yours simply das to.’ 

“I hoped we could come to somet 
was our way,” he said a little sadly 

“It’s getting dark and a little chilly. It wi 
look better by lamplight,” she said. “Let's go 
in and have dinner. Marfa must wonder why 
we don’t.” ; 

They went in and shut the door. They had 
not noticed a car which had been tugging up 
the hill, or rather that particular car, “4 
Dearmer’s aged machine, which was the ne: 
est to a station bus that part of the country al. 
forded, was too common a sight to interest 
them. But somebody was rapping vigorously 
at the impressive colonial knocker which had 
been one of Silvia’s finds. 

It was useless ever to wait for Marfa to open 
the door. She possessed an infinite unhurried 
She always let people wait on the porch 
until she had made extensive changes of cos 
tume, by which time all but the most patient 
were a half-mile down the road again. One or 
two of the summer “writing people” had come 
and gone thus, and Silvia had learned to run to 
the door herself. She wondered who on earth 
it could be. Some one from out of town, for in 
this under-maided township the most uncon- 
ventional of poets and artists had to be home 
at this hour cooking meals. So Silvia flung 
open the door, and it was her father 


My way 


ing that 


ness. 


HE went into his arms as if she had been lost 

a long time and he had found her. His fa 
miliar strong hold, his quick, vital voice with its 
bright rallying note, the feel of his little, bristly, 
auburn mustache against her cheek as she had 
felt it since she could remember—she could 
scarcely make herself let him go enough to 
receive Richard’s nearly as afiec tions ite greeting. 
“Why, why, little de iughter, let’s look at you! 
What a di urling, isn’t she, Dick! You're look 
ing fine, too, boy. Glad to see you.” Just tl € 
old boyish delight at being loved in his voice 
“I’ve missed you horribly, Silvie, I can tell you 


that. I ought to have had you an engineeress 
instead of an architect, then I’d never have had 
to leave you behind Well, my lad, |! 


‘ 


down to see what you're doing to the viaduct 

“Anything that brings you is luck, sir 
Richard said cordially. “I thought it was tn 
they sent some one to look things over. But! 
had an idea it would be Marshall.” r 

“It should have been,” Jim Hawthorne said 
cheerfully, “only I abased my dignity and 
swopped with him. I wanted an excuse to see 
you and my girl here.” 

‘Gosh, it’s luck for us,” Richard said ferv- 
ently, and took him to the guest-room while 
Silvia went out to deal with Marfa ; 

He was worse than a small boy underfor 
He followed Silvia around while she set th 
table, he insisted on making the salad dressing 
all himself, he told stories whose point neces 
sitated holding up preparations of various 
kinds. When they were finally through dinner 
and out on the porch again with the coffee, all 


three were as excited and laughter-filled 4s 
children at a party : 

“I never knew you could be so domest\ 
said Silvia, laughing at the way he was insisting 
ing on pouring the coffee himsell [OE 
of handing it round “Why dor you eve 
make coffee and salad and things at home, 
daddy 

It would be rather a large mot wret 
in the machinery, wouldn’t it? e askee 
drvly , 

He was right. That pertect, 1 less, ‘a 
mestic routine of her mother’s house would 
much shaken by a man’s playing about the 
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place and considering the kitchen his own 
But . 

Before she could pursue this line of thought | 
any further, her father spoke again—in a dif- | 
ferent tone, though no less easy. | 

“J’m here really on an errand of ine XC usable 
interference And as far as I can see it’s a fool’s 
errand at that. I never saw anything nicer 
than the way you two are getting along. That 
little idiot ¢ aroline gave me an idea that things 
weren’t all they should be, and I came up here 
like the angel of peace. Thank the Lord I 
needn't be 

“We're all right, darling,” Silvia said, pat- 
ting his hand 

“Well, yes, sir,” Richard amended. ‘But 
Silvia, if you don’ t mind, I don’t see why your 
father shouldn’t be able to help us out. We’re 
in love with each other, and we’re reasonable. 
But we were a little puzzled. We were being 
puzzled just before you came. May I, Silvie?” 

“Yes. I know by now that I’ll get fair play 
from you both. And Dick is right, daddy. 
We're a new kind—we’re reasonable.” 

“Here it is,’’ Richard said with no further 
pre lude. “We know we love each other. We} 
know we want our marriage to work. We're 
both willing to help make it. First we tried | 
Silvia’s way, and now we're trying mine. Her | 
way didn’t work very well. I’m afraid mine | 
isn’t going to, though I still think it’s better 
than hers. When she went on with her profes- | 
sion, we had no common interests and scarcely 
any time together. I made her quit, and she’s | 
taking it like a sport. But living out here isn’t 
enough for a high-powered modern girl with | 
Silvia’s capabilities. And she can’t have all | 
she wants in the money line, either, though she } 
willsome day. Up at the university she domi- 
nated. Here I'm afraid I do. I didn’t like it. 
She doesn’t. We're trying to work out a bal- 
ance. And we don’t know how yet.” 

“It isn’t your problem alone,’’ Hawthorne | 
said. “It’s working out everywhere. It must 
be hard.” 

“You ought to help us, for it’s partly your 
doing,” said Silvia lightly. ‘You stated the 
problem the time I met you in the Prince Maxi- 
milian. I think I can repeat your very words. 
All marriages are personalities balancing each 
other. The stronger wins out.’ You were ex- 
plaining why you had—had made mother less 
developed than you were. I was so afraid it 
would happen, my being crushed out by Dick, 
that I nearly did the other thing, if he hadn’t 
had the sense to stop me.” 

“Great guns,” her father said, “was that 
what you thought I meant?” 


“What else?” 





“GL -VIE, I’ve got to sound disloyal. But I 
owe it to you, if I did all that. It was Lois 
who wouldn’t do teamwork. It was her way and 
individuality that wouldn’t go to the wall. I 
wanted her along with me on my work, a wife to 
love and have where I was. No. She was Lois 
Wingfield of the Wingfield estate, and the 
hedges had to be reset.””. His voice took an un- 
conscious reminiscent _ bitterness. “She | 
coulda tand wouldn't adjust. I wasto. Well, | 
I did, after a fashion. I came and w ent, and | 
got a lot of pleasure out of my work, and | 
friends, and small flirtations, and you ‘girls. 
Sometimes I think she’d have been a lot more 
of a person if she’d let herself grow my way. | 
But, after all, she’s pretty fine, even if she | 
couldn’t be a wife first and a Wingfield after- | 
ward. Never a slip in her poise and sweetness 
all these years, fee ling as she did about land | 
and ancestry, and 1 married to an old tramp who 
cared more for a new horizon than for all the 
estates in England or America!” 
ively. "Yor dy, I’m sorry!” Silvia said impuls- 
oure tine! I do love you!” 
de “Love me eno igh to be scolded a little?” he 
demanded pulling her down on his knee with 
4 gesture as old as the formula. 
She nodded, her fair head against his shoul 
eT, as always 
“Let me tell you 1 














what this boy here gave up 
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CHARM 


for the hours 
when the whole 
family is home 


VENING hours are precious hours, for then the entire 

family can enjoy the comfort and beauty of your home. 

Then, of all times, are the effects of correct, artistic home 
lighting truly appreciated. 
Whether your home is simply or elaborately furnished, Moe- 
Bridges Lighting Equipment will give it a new tone of friend- 
\W warmth and charm. These fixtures are not only decorative 
and distinctive in style, but also au- 
thentic in design. An Advisory Board, 
consisting of an artist,an architect and j 
an interior decorator, passes on each 
Moe-Bridges design. Their knowledge 
of styles and periods backs your own 
judgment in the selection of Moe- 
Bridges Lighting Equipment. 
Although these fixtures have the hand- 
some grace and attractiveness of special- 
ly designed lighting equipment, they are 
not expensive. You can install Moe- 
Bridges Lighting Equipment in every 
room in a new or old home at a very 
reasonable cost. 














Let us send you a copy of our interesting, instructive booklet on decorative 
home lighting, showing a number of views of charming home interiors. 
Whether you wish to modernize your present home, or are planning a 
new house, this booklet wiil prove helpful to you. Write to Dept. H 710 
for your copy, and the names of Moe-Bridges dealers in your town. 


Moe-Bripces Company, Milwaukee, Wisconsin 
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Please send me your instructive FREE booklet on 
home lighting, “When Eveniag Shadows Fall.” 
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Good Looking 
Rubbers 


EVER was the smart foot smarter—or per. 
fect fitting footwear more important. 


HOOD Lastics are a novel idea in rubbers. 
Light and trim—they are so made that they will 
fit all your various styles of shoes. One pair is all 
you require for every shoe of the same heel height. 


Because HOOD Lastics fit, they are more com- 
fortable—wear longer—and look better. 


Your choice of Storm or Over Shape in three heel 
heights. Ask for HOOD Lastics by name. Almost 
every dealer carries HOOD Lastics because he can 
fit you more perfectly—and from a smaller stock. 

Made by: Hood Rubber Co., Watertown, Mass. 


Distributed by: Hood Rubber Products Co., Inc. 
Branches in All Principal Cities 
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for you. He deliberately stepped back fiye 
years in his profession to take that fool super. 
intendency for Barnevelt. If by sheer luck the 
man they gave this to, when he refused it to be 
with you, hadn’t got sick, just as he was about 
to undertake it, so that they asked Dick 
again, he’d be fooling round with Barneyelt 
yet. 

“I'd have taken that work Donahue has jp 
Johannesburg,” Richard interrupted. “Yoy 
don’t know the half of it, dad.” 

“Shut up, Dick. Well, Silvie, IT can’t tell 
you to put your capacities on a shelf, after [’y, 
spent a lifetime trying to make you want to by 
something in the world. But things look pretty 
good to me. Dick cared enough for you to 
block his profession to get you. You care 
enough for him to drop yours for him. If you 
can keep friends, as you seem to be, in spite of 
being young and in love with each other, you'll 
work it out somehow.” : 

“How?” they asked together. 

“Richard’s ultimatum was that our relation 
ship was to come first and everything else after 
ward,” Silvia added. 

“Well,” said her father, placidly, “put every 
thing you can into the afterward.” 

“T promised not.” 

“Silvia,” Richard protested, “you didn't 
think I meant to rule out your work alto- 
gether?” 

She nodded. 

“And you were trying on that basis?” In 
spite of her father he reached for her and man 
aged to kiss her in thé dark. “You darling 
angel goose, we were going on the rocks, and I 
grabbed the helm out of your hands. But all! 
ever asked was that you shouldn't put work 


first.” 


“She isn’t very bright about what a man 
means,”’ said her father, teasingly, “but she’s a 
good sport, Dick.” 

“But they never fell you!” Silvia protested 
with truth. “And women aren’t mind-read- 
“* 

“Can I pop some corn?” asked Mr. Haw- 
thorne. “I haven’t for years. Got some? Got 
kindling in the fireplace? All right.” 

He got directions about a candle and went 
into the house, where he could be heard bump- 
ing about. 


HE other two sat on wordlessly in the dark. 

Silvia, so far as she knew, was not thinking 
at all. That queer something underneath that 
took the helm occasionally was in command 
She sat still, at peace, holding Dick’s hand 
tight. And presently, quietly, just as the moon 
came up, it was clear. 

You gave up a little. But you got a lot more 





back. That was everybody’s life who wasn’t 
a savage. That was love. That was civiliza 
tion. That was motherhood and wife hood ar 1 
work and everything else in existence The 
little You sunk in the larger You, finding your- 
self again, greater, more powerful. If she was 


vs. 


fusing herself into the carrying on of thu 
the order of living, wasn’t it a lot more worth 
while than fighting to be a small independent 
entity? Suddenly her will went with Richard's 
will. 
“Why, I’ve been fighting All along,” she 
spoke suddenly. “T gave in because ] wanted 
you more than my work. But I’ve never reatly 
stopped wanting the work, too, t ll now, and 
feeling unjustly dealt with. But I see now 


Richard, I think I see! If my wor completely 
stopped it wouldn’t be really important F ! 
ensured a perfect marriage . . . But you don t 
feel that I need give it up completely? . 

“No. And if I were that kind of man, 
couldn’t be a perfect marriage anyhow. | You 
couldn’t be happy using up your « pects 4 

f ome 


the remnant of responsibility |! calle 
now. All I ask is, be patient till we can figure 
out how we can do both. ally 
“T shall be. Do you know—I t ink I reali 
love you.” 
“T think you really do. 
think so before. 


; or dik 
And I never aid 
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“We 


use it in so many ways” 


thousands of women say— 


Knowing that ‘‘Vaseline’’ Petroleum 
Jelly can be of genuine service to 
every household, we actually asked 
2,100 women all over the United 
States how they used it. 

The answers were overwhelming 
even to us. ‘We use it in dozens of 
ways,”’ they said. ‘It’s the handiest 
thing in the house.”’ 

Each woman had certain particular 
uses that meant more to her than any 
others. So for the sake of all women 
we have displayed at the bottom of 
this page the twenty uses that women 
themselves have voted the most 
valuable. 

Directions for using ‘*Vaseline’’ 
Jelly are extremely simple. For all 
first-aid treatment of cuts, wounds, 
sores, bites, burns, scalds, bumps and 
bruises apply “Vaseline” Telly lo- 
cally. If the wound is more serious 
use an approved antiseptic and dress 
with “‘Vaseline’’ Jelly. Change dress- 
ing daily. 


For sunburn, windburn, chapped 
lips and skin, cover with a layer of 
‘Vaseline’ Jelly and leave on as long 
as possible. 

For scalp treatment, part the hair 
lock by lock, massage each parting 
with ‘**Vaseline’’ Jelly. Leave on over 
night and shampoo. To slick the hair, 
and to dress permanent waves, damp- 
en the hair slightly, apply a tiny bit 
of ‘Vaseline’ Jelly with the palms 
of the hands, and brush vigorously. 
For eyelashes and brows apply a tiny 
bit with the finger tips and brush 
with a very small brush. 

**Vaseline’’ Jelly is a fine lubricant 
for use in the grease cups of household 


Vaseline 


Reg. U. S, Pac Off. 
PETROLEUM JELLY 


machinery such as washing ma- 
chines, phonographs, electric fans, 
etc. It won't drip as oil does. It also 
keeps rust off all metal implements 

-golf clubs, skates, sled runners, 
stoves, pots and pans. Cover with a 
thin layer before putting them away. 

The purity of ‘Vaseline’’ Petro- 
hen baie is one reason for its popu- 
larity. It is so safe to use for all these 
purposes. Its emollient properties, 
also, are remarkable. 

If you'd like a free booklet of uses 

ore you can keep for reference, 
write Dept. G 10-27, Chesebrough 
Manufacturing Company, 17 State 
St., New York, N. Y. 

‘“Vaseline’’ Jelly is packed in tubes, 
jars and tins. On sale everywhere 
And remember when you buy that 
the trademark “‘Vaseline’’ on the 
package gives you the assurance that 
you are getting the genuine product 
of the Chesebrough Manufacturing 
Company, Cons'd. 
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As a standard remedy for To beautify and encourage 
cuts scratches wounds hair eyebrows eyelashes 
burns chapped lips sunburn To soften and protect 
sores and skin scalds hands cuticle 
, To lubricate and protect from rust 
To relieve and protect baby from household appliances 
sé ha fing scalp irritations skates golf clubs guns 5 
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—and then 
someone SHOUTED 


T WAS the night of the Club's annual 
l show. The auditorium was simply 
jammed. Right in the middle of the per- 
formance all the lights went out! .. . 
There were the usual cat-calls, followed 
by giggles. 

And then someone shouted “Fire” 
Instantly the place was in an uproar. I 
reached in my coat-pocket for my Ever- 
eady flashlight and sprang to the stage. 
Pointing the light straight at the ceiling, 
I cried, “There is no fire—everything is 
all right. Look— and I traversed the 
light all over the hall. 

The effect was magical. The people 
quieted down and resumed their seats. 
In another moment, the lights came on 
again. “You averted a panic,” people 
told me afterward. I said, “Thank you, 
but the real credit belongs to this little 
flashlight.” 

An Eveready Flashlight is always a 
convenience and often a life-saver. Take 
one with you wherever you go. Keep it 
really ever ready with fresh Eveready 
3atteries — the longest-lasting flashlight 
batteries that can be made. Genuine 
I'veready Flashlights are 
$1 and up. 





NaTIONAL CarBon Co., Inc. 


New York San Francisco 
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ME. HAWTHORNE spent two days with 
IVL them after his work was done, enjoyably 
and frankly loafing. ; 

“You'll be all right, baby,” he said as he 
bade her goodbye. “Take it from me, your 
kind of marriage at its worst is a lot better than 
most of them at their best!” 

“T know it,” she said, and returned to th 
farmhouse with a serene mind. ; 

Nothing was changed in actuality. Silvia 
and Richard were just as they had been out 
wardly. But the relation between them had 
straightened itself in that one evening. The; 
were partners in the most difficult and most 
worth-while business on earth. Of course, it 
would always be harder for Silvia than Rich 
ard, because she was a woman. But the hard 
ness did not daunt Silvia. Richard and sh 
were playing fair, and if this arrangement of 
living didn’t work, they could try out som« 
thing else. 

So, because she could do as she liked and was 
going to be aided to do it, Silvia found wit! 
surprise that she did not feel uneasy any more 
Having the world before her to choose from 
and all the time there was, it struck her that a 
she and Richard had three years to live out 
here, it would be well to find a domicile which 
was more than a place to picnic in. In the 
winter a furnace would bea necessity. Also she 
wanted hot water to take baths in without hav 
ing to heat pailfuls on the oil-stove and tip 
them into the canvas tub behind the screen 

“And if being an architect can’t do some 
thing about it, what can?” she demanded of 
Richard. 

“Money, for one thing,”’ he said practically 
“T have about three thousand saved, but if we 
are here for only three years—and you may 
flit before that if we find something like that i 
the best way—would it be wise to spend it? It 
would be simpler to move over to the hotel in 
Westport in the fall.” 

“I’m not so sure,” Silvia said, and no more. 

She remembered her own two thousand dol 
lars, result of her university work and the ill 
fated tutoring of Duncan. You couldn’t buy 
much for two thousand. But you could buy 
something. No, she wouldn’t snatch Rich 
ard’s three thousand. If her two wouldn’t do 
they'd move to the hotel. But they wouldn’, 
move to the hotel. 


HE did not walk aimlessly with the polic« 

dog next day. She loaded him into the car 
and went off on a voyage of discovery. 

There was, of course, the Almost Perfect 
Farmhouse. There always is. And, as al 
ways, it was beyond her means. They wanted 
more equity than she had in cash, and that 
would have left nothing for alterations and 
very little for a second mortgage. She regarded 
its beauties and possibilities sorrowfully and 
went on, thinking as she drove. 

It must be fairly near the works. It must be 
accessible to the village by winter. There 
wasn't a thing of the sort she could afford ex- 
cept—she laughed at the idea—a commodious 
barn perched exactly where it should have 
been, in the middle of « harming scenery. 

Acommodious barn. A barn .. . Silvia went 
around it and away from it and back to it, try 
ing to think about barns and money and every 
thing. She drove on farther, still thinking. 
\nd as she came home, barely ahead of Rich 
ard, the thought broke dazzling on her mind. 

1¢ houses wrecked in the course of the via 
duct’s progress! Silvia had been supply clerk 
draughtsman at the office, and instructor for a 
year past, which meant that she had had to 
know all sorts of practicai details in order to 
Fg questions. A carpenter at six dollars a 
a Her own capable young self with tools 
wale py ; Z hings she could certainly 
and farmhouses « _ ery little old cottages 
mee Ger ioe a a h had had to be leveled to 
pen gad vater, She had been only 
destruction f , walls look - his work. rhe 
fas be te those houses had been too much 
. as like seeing something helpless 





Help Him Get 
the Most Out of 
His ‘Rest Hours 


ONIGHT he is under vour care. No matter 

how hard his dav has been—how wear, 
he comes home—your part is to help him 
forget his troubles, so that he will gain new 
energy for the tasks of tomorrow. 


That Comfy Rest Hour which means so 
much to you, is just as effective to restore his 
tired nerves and flagging spirits. With his 
weary feet reveling ina pair of resttul Comfvs, 
you will quickly see that tired look disappear 
from his eves and a smile of contentment 
brighten up his face. For it is true, for men 
as well as women, the quickest and surest way 
to rest the entire body is to rest the feet 


Daniel Green , : , “ 
— The two-toned Everett, shown in the illus- 


tration, is but one of the many new Daniel 
Green models. If you haven't seen the 
Comfy line lately, in addition to the familiar 











ooh ar eines aah. felts, you will be especially interested in the new 
Slippers you. buy. Dontel Green leather styles for men, with heels and soft soles, 
= sg feng hy bh or the new satin and leather styles tor women 
aeais can GE Gaaiine Gems. At all the better shops and department stores 
Satly mee a tae ork where the words “just as good” are never used. 


DANIEL GREEN FELT SHOE CO. 
ELM STREET DOLGEVILLE, N. Y 
45 Years of Making Fin Jieppers for M a, Women and Children 


Daniel Green 
Slippers 











‘Built Like 
the Finer Street Shoes 


Genuine Comfy slippers are made with the 
same expert craftsmanship, the same exacting 
choice of the finest materials, and with the 
same exclusive processes used in making the 
finer turned-sole street shoes for which you 
pay $12 and up 
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A Happy Lesson in 
Home Economics 


-as taught hy many vacation trips 





Perhaps vour vacation included 
the restful comfort of a fine horel 
And how luxurious was the bed! 
Hotels center their efforts on the 
bed, for their chief service is a 
good night's rest 

And in many fine hotels, the beds 
are finished with Utica Sheets and 
Pillow Cases! 

Because they are superlatively soft 
and smooth—suited to the finest 
of beds. 

Because of their moderate price 
for they are used by the thousands. 
And because of their long life 
for hotel sheets are laundered after 
every night's use. 

You can take advantage of the les- 
sons learned by hotels. When re- 
plenishing your home supply, out- 
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fitting the young folks for board- 
ing school and college, imsist on 
Utica Sheets and Pillow Cases. 
At white goods counters almost 
every where 
UTICA STEAM & MOHAWK 
VALLEY COTTON MILLS 


Columbia Street Utica, N. Y. 
Send 2h (no foreign f 
stamps, please) for set of 
three attractive doilies 
made n one piece of 


Utica Sheeting, with em- 
broidered edges all ready 
to trim Center pices 
ng; end pieces, 10” 


~ “Restful Sleep,” a oe ene | 
helpful booklet on = cor- te 


rect bed making and 
re of sheets and pil- 
ry *, sent frer 
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killed. But she'd go back now. What she 
saved would be saved anyway! 

“Richard, who gets the lumber and debris 
generally from those poor little old doomed 
houses?” she demanded that evening meeting 
him on the doorstep. 

He answered her immediately, without ask. 
ing why, which was one of his charms 

“They burn the worthless stuff and save out 
valuable timbers and the like, I believe.” 

“Could I buy some of it?” 

“IT don’t know why not.” 

“Would it cost much?” 

“They'd give you the stuff they are burning 
up for carting it away, I suppose. What dark 
scheme have you on foot?” 


“We're going to be here three years.” She 
danced from one foot to another like a small 
child, she was so excited over it. “I can get 


the two acres the big red Apgar barn stands on 
for five hundred dollars. If I can get carpen- 
ters, | know I can make something for us to 
live in by frost.” 

Richard hugged her where she danced. 

“You clever child! Of course, vou can, if 
anybody can. Think it over well first, and al- 
low a lot more money than you can possibly 
estimate, that’s all. I'll take you over to see 
the lumber tonight and give you a check to 
start with.” 

“Vou are a darling! But don’t let’s talk 
about checks yet.” 

“Sooner or later. But come on in and tell me 
all about it.” 

She needed no urging. 

“Listen and.be convinced!” she said, run- 
ning ahead of him. ‘This place is being slowly 
but surely discovered by a class of people who 
don’t want it popularized. They want to keep 
it wild and private, but at the same time they'd 
love all the modern conveniences. Don't | 
know? Mrs. Arthur, that’s the wife of the man 
who writes those detective stories, says she 
spends every cent she has, buying her house 
presents. Next year she hopes for a bathtub, 
if Mr. Arthur makes a hit with ‘The Murder in 
The Oubliette.’ ” 

“What's the connection?” 

“That we can sell at an advance when our 
time here is up. Or now, if we get in a finan- 
cial hole with it. Turn it over on a shoestring 

isn’t that what men call it?” 

“By George, Silvia, it sounds sensible!” he 
said. Then he looked a Jittle mournful. “I 
suppose that means saying goodbye to my 
present domestic wife.” 

She shook her head. 

“No, my dear. See if you miss a solitary 
thing! Let me tell you—” 

“My dinner first!” he said mock-sternly. 
“The last dinner I shall get from Patient Gri- 
selda. I intend to enjoy it in peace.” 


HEY made quick work of the dinner never- 
theless. In spite of his pretense of despair, 
Richard was as interested as Silvia in the plan. 
“Tt will give me something to do for some 
time to come,” she said joyfully, “and I know 
we'll get a real house out of it for practically 
nothing compared to what we should naturally 
pay—see if we don’t!” 
They drove over directly, Silvia viewed piles 
of lumber with an expert eye and made exten- 
sive choices. Richard strained a point a 
told her that if she paid for the gasoline, and 
hired a man, and the truckmen were willing, 
she could use his trucks after hours for trans 
portation. She poked about th eaped shin- 
‘les and piled beams till dark came on. 
She was out early the next day in the fresh 
summer morning, and captured her first car 
penter, a tall, lanky, sorrowful man who was 4 
native of these parts, and who had a sort 0 
Lincoln-gone-to-seed aspect. He was pessims 
tic by nature, but he was a good workman, and 
once he had been made to feel that he was work- 
ing for a man, not a woman, which took Silvia 
a day or so, they got on very well Inside of 2 
week the land was bought, and the work begu® 
Of course, digging for a cellar took more 
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The Thread of Gold 


money than she had expected it would Cel 

lars, like all other improvements, alway s do 
There had to be a cellar to put a heater in The 
heater and the plumbing were going to cost as 
much as the rest of the house put together, ex 

cept for the aforesaid cellar. 1 he carpenter 
and his mate advised her gloomily once a day 
to cut out the cellar and put up good air-tight 
stoves all over. They also felt that a bathtub 
vas something to postpone to another and 


more prosperous moment, And as a matter of 
fact, owing to the expensiveness ot the cellar, it 
would have had to be postponed if Silvia had 
hought a new one But she got one, with all 
fxtures, at the last moment, from a littl 
wrecked frame house newer and more ambi 


tious than its neighbors. z 
“T feel like a vulture or a jackal,” she con 
fded to Richard. “But if I didn’t jackal, 


somebody else would, I suppose.” 


“Tunk dealers or retail wreckers,” said Rich 
urd. who was naturally callous on this point 
‘Come over to morrow, darling, and jackal 


some more. I love to see you—guardian angel 
ff the viaduct and all that Also I have some 
and-adzed bea and a Colonial door and fan 
ght which may amuse you.” 

“Amuse me? Enrapture me! Richard, you 
ire a treasure!’ she said. 

“Not at all,” Richard answered, well pleased 
with himself. “The house, if you ever get it 
jone and it doesn’t have to be sold for bad 
lebts, will be a nice littlhe memento of my first 
big job. Happy, Silvie?” 

“Terrifically!' And you can’t say home-mak- 
ing isn’t a wife’s job.” 

“Even when she makes it with barns,”’ Rich- 
urd added, yawning a little where he sat drink- 
ing his coffee on the pore h. 

Silvia had put in a lantern some time ago, 
and they sat out a good deal. 


* ARE you too sleepy to offer a little advice 
on some estimates?” she asked him 
when he was done. 

“I think I can keep awake enough for a few 
f them.” 

They went in and spread out on the living- 
room floor a bouquet of estimates on dynamos. 
They had to generate their own electricity for 
at least two years to come, which was another 
reason for having a cellar. 

“This is the boy,” said Riche rd finally, put 
ting his finger on one estimate. “And perhaps 
I can get you wholesale rates on it,” he 
added. 

_ “Thank heaven for that!” she sighed. “If 
it weren’t for ~ being a barn, we could never 
have afforded a house. I jackaled some grand 
stuff for partitions this morning, from a horrid 
little yellow house that I’m sure must have stolen 


it. The house is sm: ished, but Mrs. Willis, the 
egg woman, showed me a portrait of it in life 
with her cousins in it. The rest was che: ip. 


jerry-built stuff, but this one partition was 
solid wood from heaven knows where.” 

“Probably the spoils of an older house still 
Those little yellow houses were only four years 
old. They stood where the old manor house 

had been. Sort of vellow pups of ‘houses, as 

you suggest. Probably your wood was from 
the manor. I’ Il try to find time to look at it 
before you put it in. Did you buy it?” 

“Of course, regularly, from your clerk of the 
works. Beautiful carved paneling under che ap 
Paper. 

“Sounds vz alu: ible 
woods i in the old d ays. 
ing 


They used up all sort of 
It may be worth resell- 


“Oh, Dick, you m7 wonderful! Do let’s go 
down to the barn and look at it now. 

“And ruin my rightful rest?” 
. we he did. He was not Andre *~w, and he did 
: -" 1. enthusi siasm. When they had driven in 
ach —_ ly | 's heap of spoils by the barn, 
a a had i investigated by lantern light, 
in knife in it, and scraped it, and 
sgl uttle piece off, he pronounced it 
— ond walnut, un nde r its paint and paper, 

, carved, the more valuable. 
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Tables Bring Charm and Comfort 


to the Home 


} THE STORES this fall you will find many 


new and lovely tables by Imperial craftsmen. 


The grace and originality of the designs are 
most appealing. A few of these new tables will re 
do wonders for a living room that needs a 
change. 


Slim, graceful flower pedestals—low, smart 
coffee tables for the hostess—dainty tilt tops in 
rare woods gathered over-seas—tall, stately 
console tables with brilliant mirrors—curious 





little tables in old woods copied from prized 


antiques—these hint at the delightful creations 


can identify the maker 


World's Greatest Table Makers 
GraND Rapips, MICHIGAN 





IMPERIAL FURNITURE COMPANY 


In using advertiseme 


of Imperial designers and decorators now await- 
ing you. Each table proudly bears the Imperial 
device—a green shield and crown by which you 


nts see page 
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UST 5 seconds changes this lovely 

piece of furniture into a splendid Free- 
Westinghouse ElectricSewing Machine. 
One instant it is a choice, admired cab- 

Z ~ inet-table,areally beautiful piece for any 
room. The next instant you have opened 
it out so that it gives you 1296 square in- 
ches of sewing surface—a big, wide table 
that holds your work and saves you the 


Your foot treadle machine will pay a big part of the purchase price 


foot treadle machine you have been 
thinking of throwing away can be made 
to save you a very respectable sum. 


vexation of picking it up and handling 
it every few stitches. A cleverly placed 
electric light floods your sewing with a 
beam thatenables you tosee just what you 
are doing soyou can accomplish quicker 
and better results. And the Beedleyorne A 
adjustable knee control co-operates so. 
intelligently with you that your sewing | 
machine seems like a human helper. 


COPi GD 


No matter how old or worn your foot 
treadle machine may be, it will mean real 
money for you when applied to the pur- 
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} chase price of a new Free- Westinghouse Sold only through retail stores 
Electric. Extensive improvements in The Free-Westinghouse Electric Sewing Ma- 
A manufacturing methods are chine is sold only by reliable, es- 3% 


responsible for a new price 

schedule that enables our 
vA dealers to give more liberal 
credit allowances than ever 
before for foot treadle ma- 
chines. Be sure to ask your 
dealer about this, for the old 
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it possible for you to buy from a 
dealer whom you know and in 
whom you have implicit confi- 
dence 

FREE SEWING MACHINE 
COMPANY - Rockford, Iilinois 


) door-to-door solicitors, but make 
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H 
H 


)) 





Dix 


Five 2c stamps will bring this interesting, helpful book 
“Free Sewing Secrets” gives the full details of how to do many new 
things with any sewing machine. You will be glad to have it, and 
we will send you a copy at once on receipt of five two- cent stamps. 
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The Thread of Gold 


“T’ll write to that lumber dealer I was 


; r 4 WAS goin 
to buy my lathing of, tomorrow,” Silvia sal 


exultingly. “Perhaps he'll buy ic.” 

And he did, after a struggle with Richard to 
get it for almost nothing. The money for jt 
lathed the heuse. This stroke of luck almoy 
counterbalanced the place where the cella; 
always sour-natured, and warring with Silyig 
from the first, had an earthfall which undid, 
third of the work. 

She had planned a stone fireplace with cob. 
bles from the hills about them. But again luc 
was with her—luck by now being aided by 
Richard’s men, who had entered into the spirit 
of the hunt. An old double-brick fireplace, 
chimney bricks and all, was tenderly dug from 
its place a day before it would have been oblit. 
erated, and borne to Silvia with pride. That 
it cost her neariy as much as the cobbles did not 
move Silvia. It was a thousand times better 

It was an eight-roomed house that she made 
from her barn. The porch and the second 
story were to wait till a little later, when Ri 
ard had more money. But by three months 
from the time Silvia had begun, instead of an 
old red barn a low, wide, sloping-roofed hous 
stood looking down the meadow, spacious. 
seeming, and conveying the fact, at once true 
and false, that it had been there a hundred 
years 

\ part of Silvia’s reason for choosing that 
particular barn was that there were springs 
high up on the land. Piping, therefore, had 
been easy and, comparatively speaking, inex 
pensive. They moved into their home just be 
fore the first snowfall, untimely in late Septem 
ber 


YLVIA had the furniture in place before they 
actually came in. She had madea trip back 
tothe university for the remainder of her and 
Richard’s furniture, which till then had been 
rented with the house they had occupied. They 
stood, their first evening, tired and flushed and 
happy, in their new living-room, watching the 
fire burn. 

“| haven’t a cent in the world, Dicky,” Si- 
via said, turning to him as she brushed dead 
leaves and stray scraps of kindling dust off the 
front of her sweater. “Every penny I'd saved 
for a nice, independent rainy day, not to speak 
of a handsome Paris divorce, and more of your 
pennies than you know, have gone into this 
house. But at that, all things being equal, it’s 
worth about eight thousand. And every cent 
its cost is—let’s see, one thousand and sev- 
enty-five exactly for that darn cellar: furnace 

. dynamo. . . ground garage 
days’ work plumbing . electricity 
M’m. Around three thousand five hundred. 
The two thousand was mine, little as you think 
it. I’ve only used fifteen hundred of yours. 

“Oh, I say, Silvia, have you been leading me 
a double life all this time? I thought I was go- 
ing halves with you.” 

“I thought so, too, at first. Then something 
came to me. Two somethings. For one thing, 
don’t you see that if all my money is sunk here 
I’m at your mercy?” 

“Not in the least. However, it doesn’t mat- 
ter much. Those things aren’t so important 


|as they were, some way? Don’t you feel like 


that, too?” 

“Yes, I do. I suppose—oh, I suppose the 
thread of gold held after all . . . Do you 
member that silly, dear old song of Mothers’ 

Richard put his hand on her shoulder wit 
instant, tender seriousness in his look. ‘ 

“Do you suppose I ever have forgotten ™ 
Silvia? |. . And you know, don’t you, deat, 
that if you turned into the queen of the 
architects tonight I’d merely love you the more 
for it? Because I think you'd only stay th 
more my wife.” 

“More always,” she said. . 

They stood close, there on the hearth of the 
new house, for a moment. 

“Come see the rest of it,’”’ she aid. J ' 

They went from room to room, Silvia lead- 
ing, showing Richard things which had escapee 
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The Thread of Gold 


him before, or which had been rearranged 
since his last inspection, about a fortnight 
before. se , 

“Po you like it?” she asked, turning to face 
him suddenly in the doorway of the last room, | 
and snapping on its shaded lights. | 

“Crazy about Rg ; - 

“Enough to want to live here always? | 

“Afraid we can’t do that, my dear. You | 
know this piece of work will be done, and Ill have | 


to go somewhere else and do something else.” 
He looked a little worried at having to deny | 
her, but she only laughed. Nod 
“Come in here,” she said, drawing him with 
in the room and gesturing him to sit down with 
her on a deep window-seat that had a view of 
the hills, beautiful even now, darkening in snow 
and twilight. “I’m glad you aren’t vowed to 
the house for life, because the chances are we 
shan’t live here much more than a year.” 
“Nonsense, child. You have ridden the 
financing wonderfully.” 
“That isn’t it at all. It’s a much more beau 
tiful story than that. Want to hear it?” 


HE PUT one arm around her and looked at 
his watch expertly with the unoccupied 
hand. 

“Half an hour yet before Marfa should have 
dinner. That means a good hour. Curbing 
my impatience to try the new bathtub, I can 
listen to you for at least fifteen minutes.” 

“T can do it in less. There are only three 
chapters. The first is,” Silvia began with 
brightening eyes and flushed cheeks, “Mrs. 
Arthur, the wife of the detective stories. Sh« 
wants to buy itof me. They have a lease on the 
house they are in now till next fall. After that 
they plan to settle down here for a year in si 
lence and remoteness, so he can write even more 
horrible books. After that they will stay nine 
months, they think. They are making a cash | 
deposit to hold it. She will pay eight thousand | 
five hundred, and let me say she’s getting a | 
howling bargain.” | 

“Ts the second chapter called ‘Thrown on the 
World’? Have we got to go back to the canvas 
tub behind the oil stove?” 

“You sybarite! The second chapter is that | 
with the Arthur money I can afford to buy and 
remodel the Almost Perfect Farmhouse. 1 | 
shall spend next summer on that. I can turn 
it into a better house than this, because it’s 
easier to work with, I know how better now, | 
and I have salvaged enough stuff from your | 
poor little dead houses to do it. You remember 
the darling old place we couldn’t afford?” 

“You clever child!” he said. “Is it to be an 
endless chain?” 

“You clever man! Yes! I think I have de- | 
veloped myself something in the way of an oc 
cupation, dear sir. I adore it. I’m going on 
with the remodeling. If I haven't a flourishing 
business in three years, say, I'll be surprised.” 

“And what will you do with all the money?” 
he asked teasingly. ‘ 

_“Give it to you if you want it, of course .. . 
Naturally I can’t expect you to spend the rest 
of your life sweeping houses out of the way of 
Water In order to sell me the remains. But 


there will always be house-wreckers I can bar 
gain with, and tumble-down houses I can buy 
to patch other houses. I'll learn more with 


every house Ido. Oh, I love it! And the beau- 





tiful part of it all is that unless you go to work 
in the middle of the Sahara, there will always | 
be fighting chances for me to ply my trade. 
Every one wants houses made over. It’s like 
being a good cook or a dressmaker . . . As for 
this place, I could 
4 future.” 
And yet you are going to wait till next year 
ate before you begin anything more? Why 
hot begin earlier, Sil, ia?” : 
Why do you suppose?” she mocked. She 


turne or | ues 
u ned her head away and looked out of the 
Window into the 


“| ? snowstorm, 
. 4 Couldn’t guess for the life of me . . . This 
8 a nice room Sih 


put in a lifetime at it. It has | 





la. I like it better than any 
Toom » he . y sg hen, 
in the house . . . Silvia, why does it have 











The Home Beautiful 


contains a Grand 


Wul your children he satisfied 
with wishing they could play? 


O doubt you plan to give your children some kind of musical 
training. Most parents do. 


But don’t wait too long. Time passes all too quickly. Before you 
realize it they will be grown up . . . and the opportunity will be gone. 


Why not start their musical training now? 


A Brambach Baby Grand in the home will help the children with 
their lessons. And its rich, sympathetic tones will inspire a love for 
beautiful music. 


This remarkable grand piano is beautifully proportioned and won- 
derfully compact. It is less than five feet in length, yet it has a full 
grand scale and possesses the tonal excellence of far more costly 
instruments, 


Send coupon below for the interesting booklet, ‘Genius Deserts 
the Attic,’ and for a paper pattern showing the exact space require- 
ments of this beautiful Baby Grand. 


( ) Because of enormous pro- ‘é 


duction the Brambach 
Baby Grand is moderatein 

rice— within the means 
of all, Ask your dealer to 
show you this fine instru- 
ment and to tell you hou 
easily you may own one. 
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BA BY GRAN ) PIANO COMPANY /-* } 


Mark P.Campbell, Pres. Nau 


4 / 
> 075 ant vy / 621 West 51st St., New York City 


Yes, you may send me without charge 
the descriptive paper patrern and the inter- 
esting booklet,“Genius Deserts the Attic.” 
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6 pred SECOND LOOK— invariably 
it is a tribute to a graceful carriage, 


@ flowing, unhampered walk! 


grows fk rom 


the ground up 


SN 'Tittrue? Only the woman who 
is beautiful 2 motion—who sweeps 
along lithe, supple, perfectly poised 

. . only she is really beautiful! 

And, after all, natural grace in 
walking is usually a matter of per- 
fectly fitting shoes that allow foot- 
freedom. Unhampered feet. 

But what woman wants to encase 
her pretty feet in ‘“‘common sense” 
shoes? Certainly not you. 

And you won't have to—if you 
wear The Red Cross Shoe. 

You can search far without finding 
shoes more trimly smart than these. 
How perfectly they express today's 
vogue in footwear—yet how re- 
strained, how well-bred, how 


] 
a ee 


thoroughly thorough- 
bred to the tiniest 
stitch! 

Now slip on a pair of , 
Red Cross Shoes—walk in them. In- 
stantly you sense the difference. No 
pinching, no burning, no rubbing. 
Instead, grateful support to the weary 
arch,a joyous snugness at the heel , un- 
restrained freedom for the flexing foot. 

Built over the famous exclusive 
*‘Limit’’ lasts, and with the exclu- 
sive Arch-Tone arch-support, Red 
Cross Shoes fit the foot perfectly in 
action as well asrepose. . . there areno 
other shoes like them in all the world. 

Daughter, too, can enjoy foot- 
freedom in The Red Cross Shoe for 
Young Ladies. 





ache 
me a 

Free book! Send for this 

interesting little book that 

tells bow to “‘walk in 

beauty ’ Address Dept. 

G > 


HE narrow band across the 

sole of every Red Cross Shoe 
is your assurance that it was 
made over one of the famous ex- 
clusive “‘Limit”’ lasts. Youcan 
wear this shoe home—for it needs 
no breaking in. 
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The Thread of Gold j 


rows of stenciled ducks walking around ge 
walls? Does Mrs. Arthur like ducks?” 9 

“Adores them,” said Silvia in a stifled yoigg 

“And Mother Goose rugs? . . . Silvia, tug” 
your head around. That’s a perfectly ordj 
snow fall, and you can’t see it anyway.” 

He pulled her around, but she put her head 
down on his shoulder instead of facing him, 

“T don’t know why it makes me shy of you,” 
she said from the shoulder in a necessarily muf 
fled voice. 

“Because you know that now you can’t get 
away!” 

She jerked her head from hiding and gy 
erect. “Get away—TI should think not! Why 
Richard, I want four at least!” 

He laughed, though a little tremulously, 

“How adorably Silvian!” 

“But don’t you want to, too?” 

“Heavens, yes—always did. But it’s so like 
you to deal with them all at once in that 
way. I do love you, Silvia, and you well 
aren’t much over ten, you know.” 

(“They want you to be a mother sometime, 
and sometimes a little daughter,’ Mrs. Baw 
ratt’s wisdom came back to her, “and you hayg 
to guess which ....” No, you didn’t have 
to guess, with Richard, because he loved all the” 
You’s there were.) £ 

“And with four,” she went on firmly, “Gag 
people earning money, as things go today, aig) 
none too much.” ba 

“No, indeed! We shall set them all at ital 
soon as they are out of their cradles . . . DY 
you do all the ducks yourself, one after am 
other?” 

“One after another, as ducks are even in real 
life. With a stencil.” 

‘*Silvia, Silvia, thank heaven for you!” 

“Heaven was nice to me about you, too, you 
know, Richard!” 

“Always think so, darling! 
think so!” 

“Tt isn’t what either of us does,” she went om 
“It’s how we feel about each other and how 
we act toward each other.” 

“And how we love each other, don’t 
think, a little?” 

“Oh, that—that’s 
through.” 

“The thread of gold . . . Say it for 
Silvia.” 

“Why not? It’s true for both of us.” 

She said it for him slowly. 

“But your name will lend it glory 
And your love its thread of gold 


Please always 


been there si 


? 


THe END 


A Brushed-Back Simplicit 4 
In the New Coiffure 


(Continued from page 61) 


But whichever way you find becoming 
wear your hair, comb it and brush it, aa@ 
again comb it and brush it, and keep it 
perfect order at all times if you would be smart 
The great mistake many women make is @ 
think they can be careless today and smart 
tomorrow. They can not. Smartness 
be a daily habit, for to be smart today 
tomorrow, there must have been a yes 
of the most careful grooming. 

Something we can have today that we did 
not have yesterday is the new accessories 
jewelry or dress. To accent their beaw 


| clothes the French dressmakers show just the 


right glitter of rhinestones or gold. With 
simply-cut satin crépes and velvets, the new 
gold jewelry is particularly lovely. The illus 
tration shows the heavy two-strand necklack — 
the many-stranded bracelet, and the long flat 
earrings which, though shown with an evening — 
dress, are suitable for formal daytime a F 
the earring perhaps modified. Many of the” 
important designers are using jewelry such 
buckles and pins as the keynote of theira 








